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BUSTING vest UTICA-DUXBAK CORP. 
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hunters appreciate, and is rainproofed. 
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Real Hunting Comfort 


Duxbak Hunting Togs are standbys with all hunters, 
especially old timers, because they have found Duxbak 
has been designed for comfort by sportsmen. Duxbak 
is warm, exceptionally tough, has every convenience 
Kamp-it, not 
rainproofed, and a little lighter in weight, is usually 


Our free 1922 style book shows the many 
garments designed for every outdoor pas- 


a copy from your 


dealer. If he can’t supply you, write us. 


2 Hickory Street, Utica, N.Y. 


and Kamp-it 
Outing Togs 


ee 





2 Re RT 


Sat ee OE en Le LMT 


ow oe 





MIDDY BLOUSE 
AND BREECHES 


ake 
ee Ws 
> 





NORFOLK AND SHELL SKIRE 




















Field and Stream—September, 1922 529 


oul 


tor is guaran- 
teed to operate 
satisfactorily as 
claimed and to 


be 


defects in ma- 
terial and work. 
manship. 






mo- 


free from 



















Attached to Canoe 
Gives Power Boat 


Speed 
The lightweight Twin 
Cylinder 2 H. P. Johnson 
isthe most practical motor 
for use with canoes. It 
drives through the water 
smoothly and quietly at 
thrilling speed. Its com- 
plete absence of vibration 
prevents shaking canoes 
and opening seams. Its ex- 
tremely light weight pre- 
vents top heaviness and dipping. 
In addition to the Lightweight 
Johnson for rowboats we make— 
Inboard and Outboard 
Installations for Canoes 
The same power unit is inter- 
changeable for all installations; 


can be changed from one to the 
other in a few minutes. 
If you enjoy the pleasures of 
water sports, if you like the thrill 
of racing qeed-yen will find 
th with small expense in a 
canoe fitted with one of these 
ohnson outfits. Write for Free 
‘olders describing the Johnson— 


“The Lightest Outboard 
Motor in the World” 





What Does It 
Weigh? 


HE fish? Wedon’t know. The Motor? 

35 pounds. It’s a Johnson Twin, the 
lightest outboard motor in the world—the 
only one you can carry so easily—and the 
easiest to run. You can slow it down so it 
will barely twirl a spoon. And yet when you 
want speed and action just open up the 
throttle and see her lift the boat’s nose out 
of the water. It works easily—smoothly— 
almost noiselessly. No shaking vibration 
to annoy vou—no loud noise to drown out voices. 


Carrya 35 Pound 
Johnson With You 


on your next vacation trip and on all your trips 
for years to come. We believe it is the most dur- 
able motor built. We know it is the handiest. 
Takes apart in a minute—fits into our steel carry- 
ing case with tackle compartment. The whole 
outfit is surprisingly light and easy to carry. 
Think of it! Only 35 pounds. It has— 


All the Power, all the Speed 
all the Durability 
Yet Weighs Many Pounds Less 


Almost as easy to carry as one pair of oars—does 
the work of many. Gives you a chance to enjoy 
both scenery and sports to the utmost. Has a Real 
Quick Action Magneto. No batteries to renew or to 
carry. Nothing extra to buy. Has real Carburetor in- 
stead of troublesome mixing valve. Spark and throttle 
control like auto gives wide speed range. Automatic self tilting and self righting 
feature allows motor to pass over logs, sand bars or to drive boat far up on shore. 
Instant reverse stops boat in own length even at top speed. Motor beautifully 
finished in polished nickel and aluminum. 


Our new Free Illustrated Catalog Folder tells all about this marvelous 
Lightweight Motor. Write for it today. 


The Johnson Agency is a Real Proposition for Live Dealers 
JOHNSON MOTOR CO. 844 Sample St., So. Bend, Ind. 


ohnson 


DETACHABLE MOTOR 


for Boats and Canoes 
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Do You Own a « 


Heddon Level Winding Reel? 





How to Care for the 


Heddon Level Winding Reel 


1 Pivot Bearing, 1 or 2 drops carefully worked 


in hole. 


Crank Gear Stud and Bearing. Turn band till 
Z holes register. Turn crank till bearing hole 
registers, 2 drops worked well into hole. 
3 All Gear Teeth. 1 drop, turn handle 4 turn 
and repeat. 


4 Reversing Screw Bearing. 1 drop. 
5 Steady Bar, 1 drop spread full length of bar. 


6 Paw] Carriage. 1 drop, making sure oil gets 
inside, 


7 Pawl. 1 or 2 drops, being careful oil gets to 
pawl, 


8 Reversing Screw Bearing. 1 drop. 


9 Pivot Bearing. 1 or 2 drops carefully worked 
in hole. 


10 Spool Flange Recess. Never allow any oil, 
sand, or grit to get in as it greatly re- 
tards action of aoe 


USE ONLY THE FINEST SPERM OIL. Reel 
must be oiled every 5 hours of constant use and 
always before using. After using, thoroughly wipe 
reversing screw and steady bar, oil those parts as 
above and give handle a few spins. 


— if you do, you already know the practical 
fishing value of its perfect construction 


Re MAN M. METTLER, a well known angler says, 
“T have fished for 15 years, but I never knew the pleas- 
ure of casting until I used a Heddon Level Winder. First 
trip out, I cast for 3 solid hours in a lake noted for weeds, 
and never cussed once—thanks to the reel. I considered 
the $35 a long time, but I don’t regret it now.” 


Neither will you regret the expenditure, for the Heddon 
Level Winder is as fine a reel as you can own. The more 
you use it, the more you appreciate the advantages that 
come from the watchlike precision of its construction. 


But it deserves the same consideration and attention that 
you would give any finely made piece of mechanism. 

Heddon has made it easy for you to oil without taking 
down. Keep it in good condition, free from dirt and sand, 
and put it away properly cleaned and oiled, ready for the 
next trip. Give it the care it deserves and you will never 


need another reel. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, Dowagiac, Michigan 
HEDDON 









RODS: REELS 
Wm. Croft & Sons, Ltd., Toronto, Can., Exclusive Canadian Agents 
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Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 


The World’s Most 


Famous Rods 


hordes cannot buy a better 
rod than a Bristol Steel 
Fishing Rod. They come at 
all prices and there is one for 
every kind of fishing. Every 
one is fully guaranteed in work- 
manship and material for three 
years, 


Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 
and Meek and Blue Grass Reels 
have also earned a reputation 
among fishermen, of supreme 
quality. 





Manufacturers of the famous Bristol 
Steel Golf Shaft. 





Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs mailed free on request. 


Write today to The Horton Manufacturing Company, Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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Shore Birds from 
Marsh Blinds 


By Ben C. Robinson 


WO o'clock on a golden autumn 

afternoon, the winding Mullica, 

blue as the sky above us, and the 

everlasting flat walls of the reeds 
with the tidewater marks showing dark 
and green-tinted against the buckskin of 
the far-reaching bay meadows, and we 
were at last on our way out to the house- 
boats ten miles away—a white dot in the 
far shimmering sun-dazzling sweep of the 
bay. Those were the opening chapters 
of the beginning of the shore bird hunt 
we staged with the Allen boys over on 
the Great Bay of the Atlantic coast. 

As we ploughed out of the river into 
the bay waters, Capt. Loveland pointed 
toward the east into the blue, mirage-like 
haze of the inlet and called our attention 
to the little white spots that swam in the 
skyline of the shimmering waters: 

“Those are the shacks, but I expect we 
will find Howard some place out there in 
the oyster beds.” 


O we were to find Howard Allen after 
an eight-hundred-mile journey from 
the valleys of the Mid-West, over golden 
hardwood ranges of the Maryland hills, 
where the quail were calling in the groves 


of the upland on a morning as we struck 
camp down the blue-tinted walls of the 
mountains of Pennsylvania, through sun 
and shadow into the white sandy plains 
of “Jersey’—with the call of the plover 
and the yellow-legs sounding above the 
hum of the racing motor, urging us on to 
the salty smell of the marsh meadows 
and the sunsets of gold and fire where 
the plaintive calling of the evening droves 
coming in from the ocean shore spoke of 
rattling hours of sport over decoy and 
marsh pools. 

There is a lure to this marsh meadow 
gunning that is never to be forgotten and 
denied. There is the tang of the sea 
in it, the call of the phantom ships that 
anchored off these reefs in the dim long 
ago, as you sit in the ducking shacks 
under the smoky old brass ship’s lamp at 
Sheeps Leg Point and listen to the far 
drum of the surf on the bars just out- 
side the inlet, the soft dank air of the 
umber, starlit meadows, the half moon 
of the season shining on tidewater as it 
creeps around the oyster and clam shell 
dooryard, the scent of the seaweed and 
the driftage of the bay, the call of the 
quarreling gulls over along the lonely 












marsh ponds or the lonesome cry of the 
mudhens and the “quacks” in the tall 
reeds of the “meaders”—those are the 
things that call to the gunner of te bay 


hunting grounds. Such a call as comes 
from no other hunting fields that I have 
ever wandered over! 


E twisted among the oyster stakes 

and the busy workers of the bay— 
the oystermen “tonging” for their fall 
crops—and then as we rounded Hurricane 
Point, with its everlasting fiecet of salt- 
water anglers casting for the bluefish 
and the weakfish, we found Allen in his 
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garvey bobbing 
among the white 
birch oyster bed 
stakes. 

A glad meeting 
that, after many 
moons of expecta- 
tion, as we drew 
up alongside of the 
old bay-man gun- 
ner’s launch and 
exchanged the 
sportsmen’s greet- 
ings! Howard im- 
mediately drew 
anchor and we 
started for the 
shacks down the 
“tharafare” —- as 
the bay dogs call it. 

The sportsman who has missed this 
phase of the grand old gunning sport has 
reasons to regret some of the fanciest 
and most fascinating things of life. The 
blaze of the autumn meadows with the 
shimmer of the sea as the background, 
the smell of the bay and the tidewater as 
you take up your quarters in the shacks 
out there several miles away from the 
mainland, with channels, thoroughfares 
and sweeping wastes of water between 
you and the haunts of man. The flat de- 
tonations of the motor launches threading 
the waters at all times, of the white mist 
of the catboat sails in the early dawn of 
the bay mornings—all these things are a 
part of the settings of these good old 
shooting sprees over on the bay gunner’s 
stamping grounds. 








HE last of the duffle had been stowed 
away in the bunk room of the house- 
boat, and the great red and gold globe of 
the autumn sun was sinking into the blue 
wall of mist that marked the western 
edge of the world, when Howard filled an 
old banana crate with plover decoys and 
led the way across the marsh meadow 
back of the shacks for the great salt 
pools that lay in the center of the island. 
With boots pulled high we followed the 
old bayman. The tide was out, or at ebb 
flow, and the meadows were fairly dry 
except where the twisting shallows of 
the pools seeped among the high gold and 
crimson meadow grasses and reeds. 
Here is where the inland gunner must 
learn his first lessons of the marsh gun- 
ning game. Danger lurks in these beauti- 
ful colored meadows, deadly danger, that 
has taken many a life as toll. The 
shallow pools seem innocent and easily 
waded as they lay still and dreaming 
with the golden rays of the evening sun 
touching the bottom; but let me say that 
in those pools there are slimy jaws waiting 
the careless step. These pools must be 
carefully threaded. The deeper ones, that 
seem to be no more 
than two or three 
feet in depth and 
easily passed 
through with hip 
boots, will imme- 
diately enclose the 
gunner when he 
steps in them and 
draw the man down 
to a terrible and 
loathsome death. 


A* we were going 
4 to the blind I 
started to wade one 
of these places when 
Howard stopped 
me with a quick 








was touching the 
edge of the buck- 
skin tinted mead- 
ows. Shadows of 
blue were growing 
in the west. Away 
across the umber 
marsh lands, 
toward Hurricane 
Point, there was 
the great bulk of a 
fish hawk to be 
seen sitting perched 
on an oyster stake. 





| In the Marsh 


Another strange 


blind | 





“Never do that,” he explained. “Only 
last week one of the oldest gunners on the 
bay here was drawn down to his death 
when he unthoughtfully started to wade 
in and retrieve a dead plover.” 

So it was! The slimy, depthless bot- 
toms of these pocket pools will trap you 
if you wade in them. The shallows where 
the bottom is light of color can be passed 
with care, but beware of the deeper ones 
where the bottom is dark and the edges 
steep. They are death traps! 

Howard chose a place where the bay 
grass was high and a group of reed lit- 
tered hummocks projected a little above 
the surface of the meadows. As we came 
to the wide pools, several acres in extent, 
great droves of plover ran along the mud 
bars that ribbed the marsh ahead of us, 
but in no instance could we get within 
shooting range. I chose one of the hum- 
mocks nearest the shanties where a slight 
elevation covered with grass allowed me 
to recline with my elbows resting on the 
soft reeds of the hummock, a lovely 
shooting box. Charlie chose another 
hummock farther over, two hundred yards 
to the west of me, and Howard. another 
to the north on the opposite side of the 
large pool that lapped the edges of the 
wide mud flats where the decoys were set 
out on the short sticks. 


HE plover decoy is set out on sharp- 
ened sticks of two foot lengths along 
the mud bars and at the edge of the reeds 
where the flocks are in the habit of feed- 
ing in the evening and morning hours. 
It is the best plan in gunning these game, 
fast-flying birds to use the decoy and the 
marsh blind. The droves can be stalked, 
but as a rule they are wild and difficult 
to approach except by crawling through 
the meadows on hands and knees, which 
is somewhat of a task when the tide 
happens to be flowing over the marshes. 
The decoys were arranged and we were 
hidden in our blinds by the time the sun 


phase of this hunt- 
ing field. Distance 
is intensified on the 
marshes. A hunter 
stalking the droves 
at the distance of a half mile looms up 
full size, and weirdly near to one. The 
thing I am mentioning is the one. vital 
issue that confronts the gunner in this 
hunting: to be able to judge distances. 
A group of plover, running along a 
mud flat, will, to the novice, seem very 
close, when in reality they are much too 
far away for effective gunning. The same 
thing holds true on birds a-wing, and the 
man who expects to go over there on the 
marsh meadow hunting fields and at once 
hop into the effective shooting game will 
find that he has another think coming to 
him. The average inland gunner can 
easily expect to spend many and many a 
cartridge case learning this phase of the 
sport as well as several days’ shooting 
from the blind and the sneak-boat or 
stalking the birds from the meadow grass. 
Distance gauging is the secret of good 
gunning. 








ROM the southeast, over in the di- 

rection of the house-boats there came 
a series of long, continued and plaintive 
calls, the haunting notes of the winging 
plover and yellow-legs coming in from 
the beach at the setting of the sun for 
their night’s roosting in the meadows. 
Closer and closer sounded the whistlers 
of the sunsets, and as I searched the 
darkening horizon for the flock, I heard 
Howard start calling. This call of the 
bay-man gunner is merely a _ continued 
and fast whistling, a series of two notes; 
the first high and then lowering continued 
and insistently sounded until the birds de- 
coy down to the stools. 

Nearer and nearer the drove came in, 
circling over the pools, high and not to 
be seen in the twilight murk. From the 
hummocks we were all calling to them. 
They were circling, first to the east then 
around a-past the point and dying away 
over by Hurricane Point. Would théy 
never come in? The light was getting 


bad! 
ITH ready 
gun, my case 
of shells open at 
my elbow, I waited 





(The outskirts of Happyland | 


and prayed for the 





birds to hurry and 
find the stools. 
Whistling all the 
while until my 
cheeks were aching. 
Then they came out 
of the sunset itself, 
straight out of the 
golden sky, with 
wings set and look- 
ing like ducks com- 
ing in. Big Fel- 
lows! They were 
yellow legs on 











word of alarm. 


their way South! 








Bear Hunting among the Palmettoes 


Straight for the stools they came, wings 
se-—I saw Charlie raise up, Howard was 
on his knees—BANG! Bang! the flame 
of the old Lefevre that Charlie was using 
spit from the marsh grass and I saw a 
pair double and come twirling down with 
a splash at the edge of the water. How- 
ard was raining them, a double and then 
a triple shot which was some shooting, 
but the kind I afterward learned he fig- 
ured on. 

As I raised to shoot, the demoralized 
flock came heading directly for my stand; 
not over forty feet high they passed over 
my hummock, flying like the wind; I 
twisted, and as they passed on into ‘the 
haze I aimed and found my sights ahead 
of the leader. Down came two of the 
leaders and a third bird was crippled with 
the second barrel. 


Y first shot of the season and I had 
IVI connected! Say, men! The joy of 
it, the exhilarating pride as you jam in 
the other shells and bang away at a long 
chance, knowing when you shoot that 
you are merely urging them along. An- 
other single bird decoyed down to my 
cripple out in the meadow where there 
was a small pocket pool. I saw it slant 
down and started crawling toward the 
place to get a shot at it, when suddenly 
a new flock came skimming over the 


meadows and passed me to the right. I 
whirled and missed with both barrels. As 
they passed on I saw Charlie raise up 
across the marsh and drop a double. 

By this time my single was up and gone 
and I started after the cripple. This is no 
easy matter gunning for a cripple on the 
mud flats. The bird was only winged and 
could run like a streak, but after bom- 
barding it through a couple of hundred 
yards of channels, I at last managed to 
get a fair shot over by one of the “creeks” 
where I saw it standing on a wide mud 
flat. I crawled slowly through the mud 
and grass until I thought I was close 
enough, and raising on my knees aimed 
high and fired. The bird raised and 
darted over the pool, then with a sudden 
whirl fell stone dead in the water where 
it floated a white spot on the darkening 
sur face. 


I HAD just started to retrieve the plover 
when above me there sounded the 
soft whine of wings. Quock! Quock! 
the soft leading call of a drake sounded 
out of the twilight sky and I again 
dropped in the grass. There was a sud- 
den silence and a dark mass came over me, 
slanted directly ahead and dropped pre- 
cipitately toward the high reeds of the 
creek channel. A drove of black ducks 
coming in for the night to roost in the 





5385 


shadow of the creek reeds; the drove had 
either come in from the bay or had been 
frightened by our bombardment from 
some neighboring pool and in the twi- 
light had failed to see me. 


S we gathered what birds we could 

find in the darkness and left the 
others for the morning light, when we 
could find them and take them back to the 
shacks, the sky was filled with the whistle 
of fanning wings, birds still coming in 
from the coast for the night. 

The morning flight would start as the 
light was breaking and we must be on the 
meadows early, so we started back across 
the marshes for the night’s sleep under 
the silvery crescent of a young moon. 
The soft wind, blowing from the Inlet, 
smelled of the sea and the things of the 
sea. The flat wastes of the mysterious 
meadows under the young stars, the glint 
of grotesquely winding pools, the call of 
the gulls and the mud-hens from distant 
reed-bordered rendezvous, all these 
things were about us as we found our 
way back to the house-boats on Sheeps- 
Leg point. The romance of the marsh 
land hunting fields. The golden tinted 
memories of an autumn evening in the 
blinds—these are truly the great events of 
a sportsman’s life; they stand out as no 
other days ever do. 
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Hunting 
among the 


Palmettoes 


By 
Alfred M. Bailey 


HE salt mine train started with a 


jerk and we were on our last 

twelve miles to Avery Island, the 

~ rendezvous of most of the bear in 
Louisiana. What mattered it if the train 
did stop a dozen times to switch cars of 
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cane when we were all together? Hunting 
yarns from the north and south, Africa 
and the far west were told, and Shelly 


took us with him on those exciting Afri- 
can trails, when he and Rainey took the 
movies. Bear were killed every hundred 
yards we progressed, and the old hunters 
cussed and discussed the by-gone days. 
But what are the memories of the past in 
comparison to the anticipation of the 
morrow? They serve to whet the appe- 
tite, and maybe keep one in his shoes, 
but when good fellows get together, the 
trips are always a success, game killed or 
no, for after all, it is the out-of-doors that 
counts. 


R. E. A. McILHENNY, foremost 

among southern sportsmen and big 
game hunters had invited his friends on a 
three days’ hunt, and this old salt mine 
freight was loaded with the dog crates, 
the hunters from different parts of the 
county, and their piles of baggage. The 
morrow was to bring together the largest 
pack of bear hounds heretofore ever 
turned loose in the southland, and pos- 
sibly the best, for that famous ‘old hunter, 











536 


Mr. Avaunt, of 


Field and Stream 





Hickory Ridge, 
Tenn., was bring- 
ing his noted pack, 
and Shelly, of 
African fame, had 
Paul Rainey’s 
trackers that 
proved their worth 
on so many occa- 
sions, while Mc- 
Ilhenny’s pack of 
fighting airedales 
and his well-trained 
hounds that were 
used to the south- 
ern swamps prom- 
ised the liveliest of 
sport. Then to add 
to all our good 
fortune, the season 
had been particu- 
larly dry, so the 
swamps were good 
for hunting and assured a good footing for 
following the dogs. There is no need to 
introduce Mr. MclIlhenny to the old-time 
sportsmen, for they know him well from 
his work in the far north and the south, 
but a brief description of the Avery- 
Mclihenny estate, the refuge of all forms 
of wild life, will not go amiss. Avery 
Island is really a high, rolling piece of land 
surrounded by swamp, densely grown over 
with moss-covered cypress, tupelo gum 
and palmettoes, and not an island as the 
name suggests. Laurel and myrtle and a 
tangle of grasses and berry bushes serve to 
make the swamps more impenetrable, and 
here is the home of the bear and deer, wild 
turkey—and even that rare bird, the 
ivory-billed woodpecker. During -high 
water, «the deer are forced out into the 
fields when they would fall easy prey to 
the gunners but for the absolute protec- 
tion given them, in spite of the damage 
they do the crops. 





gee y came at last with the de- 
lightful coolness so characteristic of 
the Southern autumn, a few flying leaves 
from the mossy gray trees, the clear bay- 
ing*of the hounds, and the echoing of the 
hunter’s horn. We were all anxious to 
be away and at our stands on the hacks, 
but the thousand and one things to be 
attended to delayed our start. Finally, 
however, we were off, and a motley crew 
we presented. The country is so difficult 
to hunt in, the tangles so dense, that men 
had to be stationed closely to prevent the 
bear from going through the stand, so 
MclIlhenny took out a goodly supply of 
his workmen to fill out the ranks. We 
were all on the 
hunt together, and 
f Edwig, the 


trom 
tall, cantankerous 
tall, cantankerous 


“cajun,” down to 
plucky little 
Nathan, Mcll- 
henny’s master of 
the hounds, all 
were ready for 
“bar.” I rode in 
the wagon with the 
men and it was 


good to hear their 
chaffing, and by 
common consent it 
seemed they had 
agreed that Edwig 
should be on the 
receiving end of 
all the well-meant 
jokes. I wish I 


_convince him that he 


Fy, i 


Tees wee 


of face and red of nose, his sleeveless 
hunting jacket and flapping canteen, all 
went to make up a picture of Edwig, and 


Edwig only, for there will never be 
another like him. I tried my best to get 
him to “stand” for a photo, but the 


threats of the boys to hold him, or the 
bribe of some prints for his wife, failed to 
should have his 
“pittore” taken. During the arguments 
pro and con, he tried to send back as 
good as he received and when the boys 
expressed their doubt as to his courage 
and ability to hit a bear if he saw one, he 
frankly confessed: 

“It’s all right, I'll git that bar, but I'll 
git him from a tree, me, yes, I don’t want 
no bar comin’ after me, like Mr. Ned.” 
(He referred to Mr. Mcllhenny getting 
into close quarters to a bear with only his 
hunting knife.) 


ND if we were a varied crew of men, 
4. we had a no less queer assortment of 
guns, for the boys were armed all the 
way from the lowly shotgun to the 
powerful automatics, and all the inter- 
mediate sizes ranging in their proper 
order. I had an old 44 carbine that had 
seen good service, and could be depended 
on, so altho’ not so powerful as I might 
wish, I felt well satisfied. How I did cuss 
that gun before the hunt was over. 
We drove down the long rows of frost- 
bitten sugar cane into the shadows 


thrown by the tall cypress, and then we 
filed into the swamp to take our places 
about one hundred yards apart along the 
hacks. 

Did you ever hear fifty-three of the 











could describe him, 
tall, bony, pinched 





E.ATic Ilhenny 


" F one trail? 





best bear dogs in 
the country on 
It has 
the finest music in 
the world beaten 
to the drop of a 
hat. We had no dif- 
ficulty in finding a 
trail, for bear had 
smashed the corn 
and cane flat dur- 
ing the night, so 
the trail was 
started along the 
re main road within 
fifty yards of a 
sugar house, and 
after the lead dogs 
began baying in 
earnest, the whole 
eager mob was 
turned loose. At 
first there was an 
uproar, but grad- 
ually the whole pack fell in unison as they 
swung along the trail, and not an indi- 
vidual could be picked, for the clamor 
rose and swelled into a volume of sound 
that echoed throughout the woods with 
ever-increasing eagerness as the trail grew 
hotter. They headed directly toward the 
stand, and then turned parallel,-and I could 
hear the old bear crashing through the pal- 
mettoes and his grunts of rage as he 
stopped to fight the dogs. It was a short 
run, though, for the dogs stopped him 
too often and Pete, one of MclIlhenny’s 
men, got a shot, and old bruin lay dead 
just fifteen minutes after the race started. 
He wasein fine fur and had been living on 
the fat of the land, as was evidenced by 
the half bushel of corn in his stomach. 
That he was a fighter was proved by the 
loss of tone of Shelly’s best dogs, but 
luckily it was a quick kill, and no more 
dogs were injured. 


Bisctnas. 





ene had the dogs finished maul- 
ing the old fellow when a lead dog 
gave an eager yelp, and the whole pack 
swung away on another trail before we 
could stop them; and they tore ahead of 
us through the almost impossible tangle, 
till only the faintest of echoes came whis- 
pering to us. This is the difficulty of 
swamp hunting, for when the bear takes 
the lead and is too big for the dogs to 
tree, it is next to impossible for a man to 
keep up and head off the game in those 
thickets. All the.hunting must necessarily 
be on foot, and we followed that trail till 
well in the afternoon, sometimes through 
a tangle so dense we ‘had to cut our way 
through, and again wading almost waist 
deep in partially 
dry bayous. The 
moss-covered trees 
lining these beauti- 
ful little wood 
streams threw deep 
shadows over the 
— water, and although 
the places look so 
placid and calm, 
some huge ’gators 
are taken there 
every year. All 
along the banks the 
bushes and small 
trees were trampled 
flat by the bear, and 
from the size of 
the tracks and the 
numbers of them, 
no better places to 
hunt could be 
imagined. Finally, 
however, we came 
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Bear Hunting among the Palmettoes 


to a deep bayou where MclIlhenny had sta- 
tioned some of his men to head off the 
bear, but they had failed to stop him, al- 
though they saw him cross. We called it a 
day, and called in the dogs, that they would 
be in good condition for the morrow. 
. 

HE days of the ‘hunt were ideal as to 

weather, beautiful Southern days, too 
cool for mosquitoes, and fine for running 
light. And run you must to fight bear 
successfully in Louisiana, for it is far 
different than heading bear on horseback, 
as in the canebrakes of Mississippi. We 
had our fill of running the second day, 
for the dogs didn’t jump bruin until they 
had roared across the stand, and so we 
tore through the palmettos after them. 
In places we had to crawl on our hands 
and knees, but by taking advantage of the 
well-cut hacks we were able to make 
good time. The going was more or less 
of a repetition of the day before, except 
the dogs made the old-timer fight, and so 
we were able to keep in good hearing 
distance. The pack could not hold him 
long, however, and from the size of the 
tracks, we knew we had 
aregular “he” bear tto deal 


female, flanked on either side by those of 
the two cubs, and here and there ran 
the trail of one old bear that looked as 
though the owner might have been the 
granddaddy of all. I would have given 
a good deal to have met up with his nibs. 


STUCK, literally, to the low places, 

and as the dogs kept old-bruin fight- 
ing, I gradually worked to the scene of 
action. I heard a couple of shots and must 
confess that I was a little disgusted, for 
after that run I wanted to corral the 
bacon myself. A couple of men had run 
to the outside and gone to the next hack 
on horseback, where they had cut in and 
wounded the bear badly, though he still 
had plenty of fight and killed another of 
our dogs. Being lighter than the others, 
which is some asset in the swamp coun- 
try, I caught up with the front man, who 
was all in, and breathlessly admonished 
me to “give ’im ’ell,” and I followed that 
fighting crowd till I got in where the 
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foot forward, you are likely to overlook 
almost anything. I reckon that between 
that bear and I, our cussing made a good 
sized column of smoke, but I backed out 
hastily, if not gracefully, and by good 
luck I found the stock but a short way 
back where I had crossed a dead tree. 
The old bear had retreated again, but he 
was badly hit, so I soon caught up and 
finished him with a neck shot. He 
weighed a few pounds less than 400. The 
dogs tore at him a little, and then jumped 
another trail within a few feet of the 
kill, the whole eager bunch tearing off 
apparently as fresh as ever. It was a 
quick run, for they were warmed up to 
their work, and stopped their intended 
victim in short order. I ran after them 
and again worked into a bramble and 
palmetto thicket where the fighting was 
going on. The air seemed full of dogs, 
and the little black fellow kept himself 
humped up, and whirled this way and that 
in his efforts to protect himself from all 
sides. With so much action it was diffi- 
cult to get a shot, but when there was an 
opening, I put one in, too hastily, and 
bruin departed, jumping 
for all the world like a 








with, We chased this fel- 
low about five hours, and 
that is a good day’s work 
in this country, before we 
heard a couple of shots, 
and the blowing of the 
horn to tell us of the end 
of the chase. There on 
the bayou bank, where 
the outstretching limbs 
cast intricate shadows, 
lay probably the largest 
bear ever killed in the r 
South, and he weighed 
by actual weight just 567 
pounds. This bear, too, 
had been paying a visit 
to the cornfields; the 
bear question in many 
places is a real problem. 
Mr. Avery got only thirty 





OU who bought this issue from a 
stand were attracted to it by the 
and the thought that behind the cover you 
would find articles and stories pertaining to 
outdoor interests which are seasonable now. 
Let us remind you, however, that we try to 
publish almost as much fish, fishing and 
camping material in the fall and winter 
months as in the spring and summer months. 
—and vice versa. 


The Editors. 


rabbit. 


HE dogs ran the little 
one directly on our 
back track where she 
treed, and McIlhenny 
knocked her out with a 
clean heart shot, but 
such is the vitality of 
these brutes that she 
alighted on all fours and 
made directly for him, 
but was stopped by a 
bullet through the head. 
We called the hunt off, 
as we considered two 
bears enough, although 
it was only ten thirty. 
The real work was to 
carry those fellows out 


news- 
cover 








bushels of corn from his 








of the swamp and that 





bottom land, owing to the 

depredations of these 

animals, and all the bear we killed had 
been feeding either on cane or corn. He 
was a powerful beast, at least twelve 
years old, as shown by the well-worn 
tusks, and the value of corn he put away 
during these years would probably feed a 
good many families for the same length 
of time. 


Y chance to break into action came 

on the third day of the hunt when 
the dogs jumped the bear beyond the 
stand, and went tearing along parallel to 
the “island,” and only about 500 yards 
back in the dense growths. To cut 
through this kind of country was rather 
a tough job, but I decided to follow the 
dogs, while the others preferred to run to 
the outside and follow along the edge of 
the high land. It was hard pulling, but 
I plowed along the low, partially dried 
bayou beds where the vegetation was 
more scant, and made pretty good time. 
The low tangle of myrtle and laurel fes- 
tooned with the stagy Spanish moss made 
a beautiful picture, and the sharp 
Pointed palmettos added to the setting. 
All about in the mud were tracks galore. 
It seemed that the bear must have been 
holding a revival meeting in that place 
from the number of tracks, great and 
small. I noticed the trail of one old 


dogs had their quarry headed in a pal- 
metto thicket. I could hear his snarls of 
rage as the dogs worried him, and getting 
on my hands and knees crawled in till 
I could see the old pirate backed against 
a huge cypress, hedged in from all sides 
by the eager pack. He reared backward, 
half straightening up, and then lunged 
forward, but the front dogs only side 
stepped and others jumped in from the 
sides. Slathers of foam dripped from the 
bear’s mouth, and blood spurted from the 
wound in the cheek, and he swung his 
big head back and forth, his little black 
eyes gleaming. It was good to see Mc- 
Ilhenny’s Airedales holding on, and I saw 
one cuffed clear from the ground and 
yet come right back for more. It is a 
wonder how much punishment these dogs 
stand. The general impression of a little 
set-to like that is printed in one’s mind in 
a very few seconds, and I took this all 
in as I worked my way in for a clear 
shot. But hard luck always hits a fellow 
toward the end of the chase, and not at 
the first, so my story is no different than 
others, for just as I got in good position 
I found I’d lost the stock off my gun. 
It surely seemed the irony of fate and it 
seemed foolish that a fellow wouldn’t 
notice the difference in the heft of. his 
gun, but when your breath comes hard 
and it is all you can do to put the next 


took the rest of the fore- 
noon. 

We handled the specimens carefully, 
as Mr. Mcllhenny had given a pair to 
the State Museum for a habitat group 
and they will soon be mounted with 
the natural swamp surrounding and 
make an _ educational exhibit worth 
while» 


E were intending to hunt three 

days only, but no one wanted to 
break away and we decided on one more 
day, or two bears. We would quit when 
we killed two bears, if it took only fifteen 
minutes, and otherwise we would hunt all 
day. So far as I am concerned, the hunt 
was a disappointment, for I had a far 
stand and did not get near the kill. The 
dogs were going at high speed and two 
bears were shuffled off in no time and so 
our great hunt for “bar” in the South- 
land came to an official close, though I 
think that had there been a vote taken on 
the matter we would have killed a couple 
more that day. 

And so ended our four-day hunt. We 
killed six good bear, the largest three 
weighing 567, 435 and 380 pounds re- 
spectively, and all the people on the 
“island” will have bacon to last through- 
out the winter, thus helping out to some 
extent with the meat supply of the 
country. 




















EDITORIAL 





New Jersey’s Serious Loss 


OR thirteen years Mr. Ernest Napier has been a mem- 

ber of the Board of Fish and Game Commissioners of 

the State of New Jersey. The greater part of that time 

he has been its president—and no figurehead president, 
either. While he was on the job the State rose from nothing 
to a place of prominence in conservation and sport—up in the 
front ranks despite handicaps it seemed impossible to over- 
come. A little bit of a State, thickly settled and in the center 
of about a tenth of the entire population of the United States. 
Yet it produces! 


A™ now, on November 25, 1922, Mr. Ernest Napier re- 
tires from the Board of Fish and Game Commissioners 
cf New Jersey—not reappointed by Governor Edwards. 


AYBE you'll ask—Why? Is it politics, the selfishness of 

the few preferred against the good of the many? Don’t 
records of work well and faithfully done by Mr. Napier mean 
anything at all? Like you, I wish I knew. The present case 
is not one, mind you, of a Governor of one political faith 
replacing an office-holder of another party with a member of 
his own clan. Even if it were, it would be violating precedent 
in Mr. Napier’s case. Originally appointed by a Governor of his 
own party, the New Jersey commissioner was twice reappointed 
by executives of the other party. But they wanted a man for 
the office and no other consideration except the records inspired 
them when it came to filling the job. 


EW Jersey sportsmen suffer a serious loss by this practical 

non-reappointment of a man who has done honest and 
gigantic work for the sportsmen of the State. Mr. Napier is no 
suave and diplomatic politician who might wink at violations by 
men with a political pull; he is, rather, a two-fisted scrapper 
who insists on game laws being obeyed. Such a man makes 
enemies, naturally ; hence we will pass by the little sordid attacks 
on him. 


HE Governor of the State of New Jersey, in the wisdom of 
his political mind, appointed in Mr. Napier’s place a man 
who for years fought tooth and nail one of the most important 
movements for the betterment of game and fish conditions in 


the State—fought it for, apparently, political reasons only. 
Gentlemen, please meet State Senator Hagaman. You sports- 
men better get that strong and reason out the whyfor. I am 


certain the facts would make interesting reading, to students 
of practical government as well as those who are genuinely 
concerned about the future of New Jersey’s game and fish. 
We say these things with extreme regret. Mr. Hagaman is on 
record as a senator; as a commissioner he is represented by an O. 


IELD AND STREAM has fought to the best of its ability 
for honest game laws and the enforcement of them; for 
intelligent conservation of forest, fins, furs and feathers. It 
has been a very lonely fight—night after night here alone in the 
office writing and studying conditions, looking up reports, dry 
and dusty, with a blatant young cock-o’-the-walk having all the 


fun out in the open, pouching his bag limit every day with 
never a thought to the future—greedy, selfish, We wouldn’t 
raise a finger to save him from hell, but we would raise both 
arms and our feet to save the game. 


I’ is a theory we have in here, an idea, that the Governor of 
a State—yea, even the President of the country—could do 
big things for conservation if he were so inclined. Political 
pressure—two sinister words that seem almost unbeatable—so 
often blocks the way. 





R. NAPIER was appointed a member of the Board of 

Fish and Game Commissioners on November 25, 1909, 
and there was received during his first year of office $66,146.90 
for all expenses of his department. In the last year, 1921, there 
was received from licenses, which supports the department, the 
good round sum of $198,064.80. Indisputable facts, these—and 
you, Mr. Sportsman Voter and Taxpayer, are standing for a 
Governor who dumps such a man overboard for a political 
reason or a personal whim. Not shame on you: we are sorry 
for the color of your liver. Neither Mr. Napier nor any 
other of the commissioners receives one cent of salary; it is a 
labor of love with them always and we know whereof we 
write—not hearsay, not paid propaganda, but honest convic- 
tions from personal intimate touch. 


| T baeatad a political machine, or Governor—it is the same 

thing almost always—wilfully risk upsetting a _ well- 
organized Game and Fish Commission which is functioning in 
first-class order? You sportsmen of New Jersey can give your 
answer in your votes—organize them and deliver them. When 
a candidate for an office that is vital to game laws or con- 
servation—and most offices are that—is up, ride the herd, you 
sportsmen, sing cowboy songs to the restless, nervous herd of 
sportsmen and DELIVER THEIR VOTES. 


—— 1909, residents of New Jersey were writing com- 
plaining letters in regard to the scarcity of game and fish 
in New Jersey. Now they write complimentary letters about 
the wonderful days they have had afield, and your Governor 
takes a chance on throwing a monkey wrench in the machinery. 


RE you, the hotel-keepers in places of likely sport that 

have had your business increased, by the Commission’s 
work, from the visiting sportsmen going to rest in sleepy con- 
tentment with the idea that Cousin George is devoted to pull- 
ing all of the chestnuts out of the fire for you? 


ie this office we have considered New Jersey one of the ideal 
States for conservation, due to Mr. Napier and the other 
gentlemen on the Board of Fish and Game Commissioners. 
And with a board that was working perfectly the Honorable 
Governor, with political or personal reasons, has seen it fit in 
his misguided light to drop Mr. Napier and also Mr. R. S. 
Ward. May the Governor’s shadow grow less as the years 
roll around—unless he sees a great light. Which, we regret 
to say, looks doubtful from present indications, 


Hy. 3, triton). 
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Morning 


Kaller 


Major 


O a great many, the Orca—some- 
times called the slack Fish—also 
yclept the Killer Whale—is a mys- 
terious denizen of the great ocean 
spaces that is more read about than seen 
much less photographed. This for the 
reason that they are a very deep water 
fish—frequenting the far off-shore places 
—and even when seen there, they are ever 
traveling at high speed—flinging spray and 
foam to astonishing heights 
They are known—by the ‘commercial 
fishermen of the southern California coast 
—to be savage, ruthless brutes—that sweep 
through the powerful tuna nets with the 
greatest of ease. And the sportin vor 
—afar on the laughing, dancing ; : 
flying his tuna kite as a speck o’ wuite 
*gainst the wondrous blue of ihe over- 
head, from his little launch—zsives a 
school of these great fish a wide berth 
for they are of uncertain temper. 


By 


Lawrence 


HE May morning, of this year, was 

overcast, and not a breath of air 
wrinkled the surfaces of the Channel on 
the left side of Catalina Island. Mirror- 
like, these faithfully reflected the beetling 
steeps of the shore line—and the water 
photographs of the swooping gulls made 
one dizzy to look over-side. 

Some friends and I had been trying 
here and there for an early yellowtail— 
or a forerunner of the barracuda schools, 
and the Mabel F. slipped quietly along, 
some 100 yards from shore. But the 
waters seemed strangely “dead” of fish! 
Not a ripple—or a _ breaking fin—any- 
where! Even all the sardine schools had 
disappeared. I hove the hook over and 
we essayed for rock bass—along the edge 
of the kelp beds—but with no better 
fortune. 

And so we idled the distance away— 
‘long shore—to that which is locally known 


with 


hales 


Mott 


as Long Point—be- 
ing that which its 
name describes —a 
long point jutting 
boldly into deep 
water. I had just 
taken a swing off 
shore when—a mile, 
or the matter o’ that 
—ahead, and close 
in-shore, I saw a 














number of huge 
splashes—and great, 
black bodies tearing 
hither and yon along 








the flat water. See- 
ing that the progress 
of these was directly toward us I threw 
the clutch to neutral, and we waited to 
sce what fish they might be—my personal 
opinion being that they were a school of 
perpoise, feeding in-shore. 


N they came—at terrific speed—water 
flying in every direction, and monster 
boilings marking their soundings. 

In but a few moments they were upon 
us, and a vast black-and-white. shape— 
of at least a ton weight—rose almost clear 
of the water, not fifty feet ahead of our 
bows—and fell back with a thundering 
crash, that echoed dully among the cliffs 
—for we were close in-shore. 

“Black Fish!”—and I admit that I said 
it with unnecessary strength of lungs! 
Furthermore I threw the clutch in, opened 
the throttle wide—with the imperious idea 
of leaving that immediate locality with 
such speed as I could muster! 

There were ladies in the party, and they 
—well, they rather craved to be any- 
where—rather than where we were— 
which was not to be wondered at—for, 
by this time, we were completely sur- 
rounded by a school of the brutes! The 


noise was terrific—what with the crash- 
ings of water as they leaped clear of it— 
the shriekings of myriads of gulls—that 
were following the Killers—as these dis- 
gorged whole barracuda, parts of yellow- 
tail, and sardines innumerable—and a 
peculiar grunting sound that was plainly 
to be heard when one of the brutes 
skittered along the surface like a great 
machine of destruction. 


ND then the reason for these strange 

antics of the giant fish became ap- 
parent! They had chosen the quiet waters 
as a good mating place! And they paid 
no more attention to the Mabel F. than 
had she not been present! 

This point settled to the content of all 
hands I slowed down and deliberately 
circled round among the madly plunging 
fish! 

It has been my good fortune to see 
thrasher shark and sawfish attack whales 
—a battle that creates much commotion. 
I have seen schools of whales at play 
in calm waters—and this, too, is most in- 
teresting. But that which we all saw— 
with startling clearness in the limpid, 





A Morning with Killer Whales 








crystal-clear depths—far surpasses any- 
thing that I have ever seen. 

We counted eighteen Killers—that is, 
we ac-counted for that number, recogniz- 
ing each by some peculiar marking. But 
such was the uproar, and so swiftly did 
the fish move, that it was almost as 
though one tried to count a flock of 
swallows on the wing. 

They were nearly all paired off, the 
cows easily to be distinguished from the 
bulls by their lesser size and by their 
actions. That there was a strong ten- 
déncy for the larger bulls to drive off 
their smaller brethren was very evident 
in the fact that every féw moments one 
of the smaller chaps would come to the 
surface and tear along it, half-awash—a 
big fellow hard on his heels—or, more 
properly speaking—on his tail! On one 
occasion we saw a lusty fellow with half 
the fluke of another in his mouth—and 
that was a set-to, for a few instants! 


OLLING over and over on the sur- 
face—sounding, and throwing their 
huge tails clear—coming to the top with 
a rush, and raising sheer from the water 
dashing along the surface at wonder- 
ful speed—the school seemed to fancy 
Long Point and stayed there—within a 
quarter-mile radius—for more than three 
hours—during all of which time we stayed 
with them—entranced—bewildered—at the 
sight, and more than once thoroughly wet 
down by flying spray. 

One of the party—most fortunately !— 
had a camera, what though a small one— 
and he went forward to get some “shots.” 
The light was wretched, and only a few 
films were‘on hand—’tis ever thus !—but 
we were very fortunate in securing a few 
that show the size of the Killers rather 
well—and that also give an idea of their 
proximity to us. 

There was one big bull 
—larger, by far, than any 
of the others — whom a 
we dubbed “Old Crooked 
Fin” because of the 
fact that his great, 
four-foot back fin had 
been broken and was a 
curiously mis-shapen af- 
fair in consequence. (The 
photograph gives a little 
conception of this fin). 
And Crooked Fin was 
the King of the school! 
The manner in which 
he herded his two cows 
-tthe others only had one 





his mad lungings against any smaller bull 
that sought to encroach were splendid ex- 
hibitions of enormous power and agility. 


[N the dull light the sharp black, and the 
very white white of the fish markings 
made them seem as grotesque creatures 
from some unknown sphere—and they 
also reminded one of the strange ways 
that paint was applied to ships’ sides— 
for the purposes of camouflage—during 
the late war. The curious part of it was 
that no two of the Killers were marked 
alike—as far as we could see—and, at 
times, one or more of them passed us not 
forty feet away! Some had long white 
stripes—midbody. Others had splashes of 
white all along their sides. A large bull— 
shown in the largest photograph—had a 
white saddle just abaft his back fin—the 
photograph shows it. Another’s head was 
almost entirely white,- and still another 
was evenly marked in black and white— 
much as the costume of a Pierrot. 

It is difficult—in fact, impossible—to in 
any way describe the scenes that were 
enacted during the three hours that we 
lay, almost motionless, among the plung- 
ing monsters. The Mable F has a ladder 
arrangement that I use to sight swordfish 
from when after these great game fish 
with rod and reel. From the saddle— 
18 feet above the water—every action of 
the fish, when beneath the surface, was 
plain. And the “courting,” fighting and 
playing that went on must have been seen 
to be at all—belicved! 


RAGEDY lies oft very close to the 

surface of human existence. “In the 
midst of life we are in death” is written. 
And at the end of the third hour of our 
watching from our “front row seats” 
there was enacted a tragedy of the sea 
that left us all quite breathless—and silent. 








The ladies had outgrown their very 
natural timidity, and we were watching 
our many-ringed “Water Circus” when 
there was a roar—no other word describes 
it—astern. All that we could discern 
through clouds of spray and foam was, 
now and then, a glimpse of Crooked Fin 
fighting like mad with at least one, prob- 
ably two, other bulls. His two cows 
rolled, just awash, beyond. And all the 
furore that.we had been witnessing paled 
in comparison to this “affair”! The roar- 
ing came from Crooked Fin—as he 
charged to and fro so rapidly that it was 
difficult to follow him. Others of the 
herd came to the fracas, and presently the 
fighting seemed general all round the 
Mable F—the Killers passing under her 
by scant few feet in their warring! 

The struggle centered about the two 
cows, who seemed desirous of getting 
away. 

And then one of them emitted a sound 
that has no description! A long-drawn, 
throaty, rasping sound such as I have 
never heard. She half rose from the 
water, fell back and a column of blood 
and spray flew in the air to a height of 
twenty feet or more. The surface was 
one solid mass of titanic boiling and 
bubblings! So great was the disturbance 
that it rocked the Mable F—and she is no 
light craft! : 

The deep-blue of the water was tinged 
a.crimson for yards about—and a frothy 
spume rose from the deeps. 


UDDENLY silence—absolute quiet! 

The surfaces stilled to their original 
mirrow-calm—the gulls wheeled, shriek- 
ing plaintively. The whole thing was as 
though it had been a strangely splendid 
dream, had it not been for the reddish 
tinge of the waters about us! And the 
school never came up again. I climbed 
the ladder with the glass- 
es—but not a sign of 
them. Everything was 
peaceful—the gulls  set- 
tled, one by one, on the 
water—a little breeze 
sprang into being — and 
that was all. 

The ship’s company 
was thoughtful. What 
manner of strange trag- 
edy had been enacted be- 
fore our very eyes — 
bringing to an abrupt 
end that which was per- 
haps the most remarkable 
sight ‘that any of us had 
ever witnessed? 








each—was masterly, and 
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Foolish 


By 
“Bob White” 


CC ERE, boy! Come over this 
way. Tobbie’s got one nailed.” 

As I finished speaking, the 

old bitch crouched a 


setter 
little, then straightened and stiffened—the 
last tremor ran out to the tip of her tail 
and died. Had not the long “feather” on 
her legs and tail waved in the breeze, she 
would have been a marble dog. She was 
standing just inside the first fringe of tall 
alders at the head of a “run” which 
always produced a few woodcock during 
the flight, no matter how often you visited 
it. To the right and running well up the 
side hill, white birches grew. The usual 
flight of a bird flushed near the head of 
this run was down along the right-hand 
side, dodging between birches and alders 
until he found a place to his liking into 
which he would drop. 

The Boy was coming up as fast as his 
young legs would carry him. At times 
blackberry bushes demanded that he de- 
tour around them. From where I stood 
I could not see him, but the noise he 
made thrashing through the brush told me 
plainly enough that I need not call again, 
for he was coming. This chap was really 
going to school; he was receiving instruc- 
tion from his dad. A foundation was 
being laid that would assure health and 
happiness in the years to come. Twelve 
years old, he already had killed wild 
ducks on the wing and rabbits on the 
run. On this particular trip he hoped to 
kill a woodcock. it goes without saying 
that his enthusiasm ran higher and that 
he was more interested in the lessons he 
learned on Saturdays than in the English, 
Latin and algebra that filled up the week. 


Snipe 


66 HERE is she, Dad? I see her 
now. Where’s the bird? Which 

way will he come out? Where will he 
head for?” 

It sounded like a rapid-fire gun when 
the Boy came up. 

“Now, Buddy,” I 
down a little. You 
You could not hit 
heart pounding that 
for you have plenty 
will not flush unless we go in or the dog 
crowds him. You could not prevail upon 
Tobbie to move another inch, so you see 
we have the matter entirely in our own 
hands. The chances are good that the 
bird when flushed will wind up until he 
clears the smaller alders, then he will head 
down the run skirting the white birches. 
Bear this in mind—no one yet was ever 
able to tell just what a woodcock is going 
tq do, or when and how he is going to do 
it. When he comes up, put your gun on 
him and dump him if you can. I am go- 
ing around and come in from the left to 
flush him. Remember where I am, and if 
by chance the bird heads back over me, 
remember no game is worth taking the 
risk of shooting anywhere near a human 
being. Even though you are sure that 
your charge will go high and in the clear, 
one pellet might hit a branch and rico- 
chet down with the loss of an eye as the 
result.” 


warned him, “cool 
are all out of wind. 
anything with your 
way. Settle down, 
of time. The bird 


LEFT the Boy with the safety shoved 
forward, waiting anxiously for me to 
go around and flush his game. Outwardly 
he had cooled off, but I am certain that 
his heart was still racing at top speed. 
Undoubtedly his brain was laboring to 
control what the gunner knows as buck 
fever. 
It was the first time I had been in this 
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particular run since the year before. The 
grass and briers had grown so during the 
summer that it did not look very promis- 
ing as woodcock cover. As I worked into 
the taller alders, more bare ground was in 
evidence, and old “borings” and “chalk- 
ings” showed that the birds had been here. 

“Whoop,” I called to the Boy to get his 
exact location. 

“Whoop,” came back to me, and I kept 
on through the brush and tangle which 
was now getting thicker as I approached 
the right-hand edge. I could just get a 
glimpse of Tobbie through the brush 
when I heard the bird go out. I did not 
get a glimpse of him, but I heard that 
combination whir and whistle followed 
by that clear whistle which the woodcock 
makes when rising. I knew our bird was 
up and on his way. 

“Mark!” I called out to warn the Boy, 
and then I listened for the sharp little 
bark of the twenty-gauge that did not 
come. 


Bene Boy had been brought up on the 
principle that he should never pull 
the trigger unless he was reasonably sure 
he had the gun where he thought it ought 
to be. I sensed the trouble and called to 
him, “What’s the matter, Buddy?” 

“Dad,” replied the Boy, “I just natural- 
ly couldn’t pull it on him. Why, part of 
the time he was flying upside down and 
the balance of the time he was on edge, 
first one edge and then the other. That 
bird’ is crazy. He didn’t know where he 
was going himself. How could a fellow 
be expected to know which way he was 
going to duck next? His flight is a 
combination between that of a screech 
owl and a streak of lightning.” 
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The Boy gave the best description of 
the flight of the woodcock that I had ever 
heard. Old writers continually speak of 
the corkscrew flight of this bird. I have 
seen them fly in circles during the mating 
season when the male is courting his lady 
love, but I never saw anything that re- 
sembled a corkscrew flight during the 
hunting season. Instead, he wabbles like 
a screech owl, but he wabbles like light- 
ning. He rolls over from one side to the 
other, literally flying on edge; he dodges 
and darts and ducks to keep from flying 
into the branches of his favorite alders. 

You will find gunners who insist that 
the woodcock adopts these dodging, dart- 
ing tactics of flight in order to make it 
difficult for you to hit him. These same 
fellows will tell you about how sagacious 
the ruffled grouse is in placing a large 
beech tree between himself and the gun. 
The woodcock is a strong, rapid flier, and 
being a nocturnal feeder, his eyes are not 
meant for strong, bright lights. In other 
words, he does not see very well. 


H® is like the poor fellow we have all 
noticed trying to read his newspaper 
on the street car, with his nose almost 
touching the sheet, because he had care- 
lessly left his glasses at his office. The 
woodcock has no ground glass to help 
him when he is routed out into the sun- 
shine. When the limb of a tree suddenly 
looms up in front of him, he must dodge 
it quickly. Sometimes he rolls over it 
and sometimes under it, or he turns up on 
edge and goes to one side or the other. 
So the grouse cuts quickly around a large 
tree that is in his path and gains credit 
for reasoning it out that by placing that 
tree between himself and the gun he is 
safe. 

Occasionally you get a shot at a wood- 
cock or a grouse out in a grass field with 
no brush or cover to bother them in their 
flight. Your difficult mark is gone. Your 
ruffled grouse becomes the prairie chicken 
of the plains and your woodcock does not 
begin to be so difficult to hit as his smaller 
cousin, the jack-snipe, who zigzags across 
the open marsh as though his balance 
wheel was irreparably damaged. 


HE American woodcock is strictly an 

Eastern game bird. Migratory by 
nature, he breeds from the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence south and winters from Florida 
north. I have had natives of Georgia tell 
me that they had found birds nesting in 
that State and I have known birds. to win- 
ter in New York. Undoubtedly some in- 
dividuals will winter just as far north as 
the weather permits. If they can locate a 
suitable feeding ground which will not 
freeze, they will tarry there through the 
winter months. Likewise, a pair of birds 
that mate early in the spring are very apt 
to stop and nest at the first suitable spot 
that they find after starting their long 
journey north. 

Ornithologists who are _ nationally 
known place the east and west range of 
this bird from the Atlantic to the Missis- 
sippi with occasional records from farther 
west. Specimens have been taken in 
Colorado. <A definite range would be 
from the Atlantic Ocean to the Rocky 
Mountains. For shooting purposes, the 
Mississippi River may be taken as the 
western limit from the State of Missouri 
north. However, from Missouri south 
the birds can be found in numbers farther 
to the west. In the Ozark Mountain 
country of southern Missouri and north- 
ern Arkansas splendid woodcock shooting 
is to be had. North of this section I 
never saw but one bird west of the Missis- 
sippi and feel sure that my field experi- 
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ences in the section mentioned would have 
shown them to me had they been there in 
any quantities. 


Oe morning when duck shooting on 
Doniphan Lake in northeastern Kan- 
sas I flushed a woodcock from the willow 
trees along the shore. Long arms or 
sloughs run back from this lake through 
the bottom land. All intervening land 
between these sloughs is covered with a 
willow growth. It was early in the fall 
and I was walking from one slough to 
another in hopes of surprising a flock of 
blue-winged teal. I caught only a glimpse 
of this woodcock as he flushed ahead of 
me, but having had the privilege of hunt- 
ing these birds in the Eastern States I 
immediately recognized him by the sound 
of his wings. The rest of the morning I 
spent trying to bag that bird, but without 
a dog it proved impossible. I would flush 
him and mark the direction he took, then 
would follow a systematic crisscrossing of 
the willows to put him up again. After 
flying him several times I lost him and 
returned home. 

That evening Burt Allen, a very good 
friend, phoned me that he had killed a 
strange bird at Doniphan Lake. He said 
that he did not know it and that none of 
the gunners to whom he had shown it 
were able to say definitely what it was. 
He said he was bringing it over for me to 
identify. Without any description of the 
bird I felt certain he had stumbled on my 
woodcock and been more successful than 
I had been. Any bird that you could 
show to a crowd of gunners around a 
good waterfowl lake, without having 
someone name it, is indeed a rare bird 
for that immediate section. Shortly after 
he phoned, Mr. Allen came to my home 
with his bird which was the only wood- 
cock I ever saw in Kansas. 


BOGSUCEER, mud-snipe, blind-snipe, 
big-headed snipe, marsh plover and 
woodland snipe all mean woodcock in dif- 
ferent sections of the country. One fall 
when quail shooting in the South I asked a 
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" Read this story—it is one of 
“Bob White’s” best tales. 











darky on the plantation if there were any 
woodcock around. 

“Sure ’nuff, Boss,” he replied. “Wants 
me to take you to ’em?” 

I assured him that I would like very 
much to go to them, so we set off down 
through the woods, taking with us one 
of my dogs that had had a little experi- 
ence on woodcock. 
couple of miles or more through heavy 
timber, my guide stopped and began look- 
ing up in an enormous cypress tree. 

“What are you looking up there for?” 
I asked him. 

“Them woodcocks had a nest in this 
very tree. I’s done heard ’em pecking 
away more’n once.” 


Y walk had been to see some species 

of woodpecker that at this particu- 

lar time was not at home. I explained to 

my dusky pilot just what kind of a bird 
a woodcock was. 

“Pshaw, Boss!” he chuckled. “You all 


After walking me a. 
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doan mean woodcock; you all’s ‘lookin’ 
for foolish snipes.” 

Many times since then have I thought 
how well this darky described the wood- 
cock with his name of foolish snipe. 
There is something innocent and pathetic 
to me about these birds, even though they 
are well able to take care of themselves 
with the average gunner. Some days they 
flush wild and are hard to handle well 
with a dog. At other times they are the 
most stupid birds imaginable. Occasion- 
ally you will see a bird dog that is very 
proficient in hunting woodcock, but more 
often the good quail dog will care little 
for them, although any well-bred pointer 
or setter should be able to hunt them suc- 
cessfully, once he is convinced that wood- 
cock is the bird you are after. 

Several years ago I lived for a short 
time in a town in New York State, around . 
which I had been told very good wood- 
cock shooting was to be had each fall. 
The season was to open within about a 
week. I had no dog and no friends in 
the village. Something had to be done. 
I had noticed a big white and orange set- 
ter in a yard several squares from where 
I lived. It never entered my head that he 
might still be able to hunt, for appear- 
ances plainly showed that his heyday of 
youth was far in the past. I concluded 
that he was probably being kept by his 
owner for the good he had done, as it was 
apparent that his journey to the happy 
hunting grounds was not far distant. I 
made up my mind to get acquainted with 
the owner of this dog, for he looked like 
a real dog and real men and real dogs 
generally associate together. At least, I 
felt certain that the man was a hunter. 


(y= evening shortly after I made this 
resolution I saw this fellow working 
in his yard. I had learned that his first 
name was Eddie, further than that I knew 
nothing. 

“Good evening,” I said in the most 
friendly tones I could muster. 

“Howdy, Pardner,” was the reply that 
came back from the man kneeling the 
other side of the hedge. 

Now to me this was a very reassuring 
answer. It sounded extremely Western to 
be heard in its present surroundings. 

“Ever lived West?” I blurted out. 

“Punched cattle once in Texas,” was 
the reply. 

“Dog any good?” I asked him. 

“Best damned dog in seven States,” 
tame back to me. Then, “Come here, 
Don, and tell the gentleman that you 
know more about partridge and woodcock 
than the average man could learn ‘in 
fourteen lifetimes.” 

Don got up and limped over to the 
hedge. I petted him a little, and then 
casually remarked that the woodcock sea- 
son opened the next Tuesday. 

“Just my luck,” said the New York 
Texan. “Sold my car when I went to 
war and have been too poor to buy one 
since I returned.” 


HAVE the car,” I told him. 
“T have the desire,” he replied. 
“When do you want to start?’ 

“Suit yourself,” I told him, and his re- 
ply to me was “Four A. M.” 

I was all fixed, how well I did not 
know. One thing was certain, the man 
was all right. He would measure up, 
but the dog? I had my grave doubts that 
he could survive a brisk, half-mile walk. 

We stopped the car alongside a big 
woods swamp with alder arms running 
down into the main run. On leaving 


(Continued on page 600) 





A Night in a Submerged Pecan Forest 


By 
W. R. Macllrath 


T was an August evening out on Me- 

dina Lake, forty miles west of 

San ‘Antonio, in the dry west Texas 

hills. The sun sank, a ball of red 
fire, hot and brazen as molten iron, into 
the bone-dry limestone mountains far be- 
yond Turk’s Head. Dog days had come 
—and all-day fishing had ceased. 

A thin wisp of pale smoke rose sky- 
ward from our campfire. The Professor 
busied himself frying to a brown turn the 
fish for supper—crappie with a strip of 
bacon. His ugly, good-natured face wore 
strong, deep lines of peace. Sweat ran 
down and the hot grease snapped and 
crackled over the small twig fire. The 
aroma of bacon and fish rose on the still 
evening air. No word was_ spoken. 
(Words are so useless when the spirit 
understands.) That silence which is golden 
pervaded the evening scene. The long, 
winding, opal lake lay like a dead sea in 
the lap of the limestone hills. The whole 
Western sky went 
dull, lurid red as the 


under the wonderful Southern night sky, 
paddling the old water-logged boat canoe 
fashion. While she leaked she had good 
lines and moved like a feather over the 
water ; aye, as it were a phantom boat and 
phantom crew. Around the first mountain 
to the old bait grounds where we caught 
our shiners we went before the Professor 
started casting. 

We slid over the deep moss of the bait 
grounds, subconsciously aware that min- 
nows were scurrying; the Professor cast- 
ing, the nickeled reel shining and the phos- 
phorescent plug racing out and in and out 
again. With all our senses drinking up 
impressions of the limpid night like thirsty 
camels we moved around the cove. It 


thé sun—and incidentally out to catch fish 
that would not bite in the daytime. We. 
had become nocturnal animals, and it 
wasn’t long until we found ourselves pos- 
sessed of nocturnal souls. ‘The moon 
climbed higher and higher and the phos- 
phorescent plug kept racing. 


} 
E moved into the dead, half-sub- 
merged pecan forest that rose like 
Dore’s borderland of Hades all about us. 
The dead trunks rose from the black 
water and stretched spectre-like arms to- 
ward the milky way. Great yellow stars 
hung like candles, so low that one could 
almost knock them down with a stick. 
The slight ripples from the boat on the 
black water started innumerable shadows 
dancing as I guided our boat down the 
moonlit water-aisles. It was a study in 
silver and jet that would have delighted 
the heart of any painter. 
The Professor worked industriously, 
making short casts 
and quick recoveries 











sun went down— 
down over the rim 
of the world. 
HE first breath 
of cool air for 
the day came off the 
water. Black shad- 
ows stretched far 
out across the lake 
and obscured the 
farther shore under 
the frowning ram- 
parts in the west. 
And another dog 
days’ night was on. 
First, intense 
darkness, while we 
munched hot fish 
held in fingers, in 
the dull red glow of 
the small twig fire. 
A dark hour passed. 
Crickets chirped and 
frogs chorused their 
rock-clicking song. I 
reclined full-fed and 
gazed up at the great 
dipper and the milky 
way, glorious star- 
fields stretching 
away far beyond the 
range of the strong- 











in among the stumps 
and trunks. -Occa- 
sionally in the dead 
pecan forest the 
“plop” of a feeding 
bass was heard. 
There is something 
electrifying about 
the plunge of a hun- 
gry bass near at 
hand. There is a 
sudden shock of 
realism—a_ vivid 
consciousness of a 
big fish that one may 
catch, if one per- 
forms his work just 
right. Then out goes 
the plug toward the 
sensed but unseen 
break in the opaque 
shadows. Perhaps 
to be answered by a 
“whoomm!” as the 
“big boy” takes the 
plug, often, only to 
promptly wrap the 
line around a sub- 
merged branch and 
escape. Many plugs 
we left in the dead 
pecan forest. But it 
was worth it—so 











est telescope. The 


many times over. 
“Let’s fish the 





Professor sat wrap- 
ped in a blanket of 
silence like a copper-hued Indian that he 
resembled so much. It may be that his 
thoughts were afar with a demure, black- 
headed maid—I had reason to suspect that 
this was the case. 

A faint glow in the east. Minute by 
minute a big silver moon pushed up above 
the black silhouetted woods. 

The Professor rose and kicked my foot 
with his toe—quickly, two or three times, 
gentle but insistent, imperative little kicks. 

“Let’s go.” It was all he said. 


[ was enough. I rose and followed him. 
He led the way down to the boat on a 
gravel shore on what had once been a dry 
and barren hillside. The gravel crunched 
under our feet and moonbeams played on 
the bright nickeled reels as we walked. 


We pushed off and slid down the lake 


was good to be alive. Such a night of 
life! There are experiences so rich that 
no money could buy the memory of them. 
And this was one. 


HE Professor made a far cast out 
across the bait cove, so far that the 
plug was not seen to strike. As a golf 
player sometimes makes a long drive and 
drops the ball squarely in the hole, so, it 
would seem, the Professor dropped the 
plug squarely in the mouth of a bass. 
“Whoomm!” The water boiled. And 
then he promptly tangled himself in the 
moss that filled all the bottom of the 
bait cove. There he was, waiting, when 
we arrived. 
It was a queer world we were in. Dog 
days were brazen and sizzling. But the 
nights were glorious. We were cheating 


green timber in- 
shore,” said the Professor. We moved over 
into the belt of green timber that stood in 
the margin of the lake where the water 
was not deep enough to kill the trees. 
Close in to the rocky shore under the big, 
black mountain we coasted down the 
margin of the lake. 

Katydids chorused in the leaves and 
white moonbeams filtered through. Close 
in under the mountain the jet over- 
whelmed and obliterated the silver in the 
color scheme. But the odor of cool green 
foliage was in the nostrils and the sound 
of night life in the trees. Far back ia 
some lonesome side-canyon an owl gave 
vent to a mournful “whoo-oo!” The odor 
of a skunk came from on shore. Once or 
twice a rustling in the leaves among the 
gnarly oaks and buckeyes on the steep 
hillside. And the plop of bass in the dead 
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forest of Dore between us and the open 
water of the lake. 


HEAD of us a great tree with a 
wide-spreading, low-hanging top. Full 
green, for -it stood in not more than four 
feet of water. A _ narrow, tunnel-like 
opening just wide enough to let the boat 
into a Stygian black cave under the 
branches. A stroke of the paddle and we 
passed in with no more noise than the 
scraping of a branch on the side of the 
boat, much as when’a match is struck. 
The Professor stooped to avoid a great, 
low-hanging trunk branch, idly trailing his 
phosphorescent plug overboard on about 
six feet of line. “Whoowoomm!” Just 
as the Professor was in the most awkward 
position, stooping to avoid the great 
branches, a granddaddy bass hit his plug 
and broke the water with a great ex- 
plosion right beside the boat, then took the 
line down, going under the boat and bend- 
ing the light steel rod almost double. 
And the fight in the darkness was on. 
Was there ever a more awkward time 
for a bass to strike? The Professor avers 
that there was not. What can a man do 
when he has his pole between his legs, as 
it were, and is bent double, under a 
dungeon-black tree that comes down like 
an umbrella to the water all around? 
Fortunately the area under the old oak 
was Clear, the obstructions were overhead. 
The Professor recovered himself, snubbed 
him up short and trusted to his tackle. 
The “big boy” plowed up the water 
around the boat in short circles and cut 
figure-eights within arm’s reach and 
thrashed the rod down against the boat 
with vicious whacks that would have 
broken any rod but a steel one. 


HEN round and round again in furi- 

ous churning, -motor-boat-like rushes 
on top of the water. The Professor held 
up his head for he feared submerged 
snags and branches. I would have taken 
the boat out, but to pass the barrier of 
branches that reached down to the top of 
the water all around would have been 
to foul the fish. So-.the Professor and 
the big bass fought it out under the 
great oak. 

While he was still far from whipped I 
slipped the net under-him on the turn of 
one*of his-rushes and lifted him into the 
boat. There he lay and pounded his head 
and tail on the ‘bottom of the boat with 
alternating slaps and dull booming thuds. 
Once he balanced dangerously on the gun- 
wale, whereupon the Professor sat upon 
him. Once more out in the clear moon- 
light the big bronzed warrior stretched his 
length in the bottom of the boat, the silver 
moon shining on his scales, and two or 
three other fair-sized bass only accentwat- 
ing his greatness. He was the king of 
them all, and the next morning weighed 
seven and three-quarter pounds. Needless 
to-say he went out on the first auto to the 
little black-headed maid in “San Antone.” 


passed on down the _ boulder- 
strewn, wooded shore that had one 
time been the bluffs of the former river 
bottom. From time to time we caught 
fish, lesser ones. But as the details of the 
fighting and capture of one fish is very 
much like that of any other I shall spare 
the reader that and try to give a correct 
impression of the night and the place in 
toto. 
We drifted about the ghoulish marine 
wonderland, the dead, half-submerged 


pecan forest, hardly counting the hours. 
(For we knew that there would be noth- 
ing we could do the next day but sleep.) 
Occasionally we caught a fish, but mostly 
we just drifted, giving ourselves up to the 
night and the place and the time. The 
moon climbed to the zenith and passed it, 
descending in the western sky. We knew 
the next day would be as torrid as the 
one gone before and we were reluctant to 
see the night pass. In brief, we had ac- 
quired nocturnal souls. 


E had become lovers of the night 

rather than the day. Like the owl, 
and the skunk, and the rattlesnakes that 
left their holes in the limestone ledges to 
hunt rabbits and frogs, and the coyotes 
whose wails we could hear from time to 
time coming from the dry cedar brakes. 
We had become a part of the night life of 
this weird but fascinating region. And 
we were happy with a calm and buoyant 
content. 

“August night,” breathed the Professor, 
half subconsciously, as if he were grop- 
ing, feeling for the memory of some lost 
poetic lines that gave adequate expression 
to the beauty he now saw around him. 

“Dog days night,” I corrected, some- 
what facetiously ; yet I shared his feeling. 

He did not honor me with any com- 
ment but remained silent in the bow of the 
old water-logged boat. 

Then, after a long interval, “Let’s stay 
out till sun-up?” 

“T’m on,” said I. 


Wé paddled down the lake, in-shore in 
the green timber and out in the 
dead forest, while the moon descended the 
western sky until it stood, a brilliant silver 
disk, just above Turk’s Head. Then we 
crossed the lake to that glowering moun- 
tain headland and turned back to camp. 
Turk’s Head cast a great opaque shadow 
on the lake several hundred yards out and 
just before we ran into it a coyote from 
the top of Turk’s Head wailed out his last 
wild, eerie call for the night, as if bidding 
the night good-by. We threaded the nar- 
row belt of dead forest at the foot and 
skirted the foot of the precipice itself. 
Here was water twenty, forty, sixty, even 
a hundred feet deep within a few feet of 
shore. Tall trees disappeared a few feet 
from the face of the cliff. In the daytime 
we could see them far down through the 
clear water. Far down in these sub- 
marine jungles we caught the biggest bass 
of the trip. But we lost many more than 
we caught. It is some achievement to 
windlass a six or seven-pound bass up 
through sixty feet or more of tree tops. 
But we did it on several occasions. The 
art consists in keeping him on the de- 
fensive, keeping him constantly coming 
toward the surface, so that he will exert 
most all of his power trying to bore down. 
If your reel stops rolling your bass is sure 
to foul himself at once. But a bass that 
fouls himself is not necessarily lost. I 
cannot remember catching a single one 
that was not fouled at least once. Those 
we saved became released by their own 
efforts. Needless to say, this is no place 
for fly-tackle, although we used nothing 
heavier than Bristol rods and 18-pound 
test lines. 


BU this night we were not bait fishing. 
We already had all the fish we cared 
for, so we merely skirted the Quebec-like 
ramparts of Turk’s Head and continued 
on up the shore, exploring delightful 


547 


cedar coves and running under sandrock 
ledges that looked like giant layer cakes 
with their red, brown, yellow and white 
stratification. These places we had found 
by experience to be sunfish havens. In 
the weird moonlight they were uncannily 
beautiful. And, on the last lap, when the 
moon was low on the western horizon and 
dawn was already breaking in the east, 
heralded by cock-crow from a neighbor- 
ing angora goat ranch, we ran over the 
catfish grounds. Here was a deep, narrow 
channel far up the lake, bordered by cy- 
press trees that marked the former river 
channel. The tops of tall cypress trees on 
the former river bank barely emerged 
from the surface and the water between 
the rows of trees was much deeper. Here 
the angora goat man had been baiting 
catfish and the most astounding catches 
were made earlier in the summer. Just 
at this time no kind of bait would catch a 
catfish, 


E approached camp as the glaring 

red eye of the sun came up over 
the Eastern hills. The early morning was 
fresh if not cool. The small twig fire had 
for long hours been dead. A fat fisher- 
man from Fort Worth was starting off in 
a boat. He wore a panama hat, broad 
green-striped silk shirt and ice-cream 
breeches and drew on a long panatella. 
On his fat,. good-natured face was written 
the words, “Faith,” “Hope,” and “Opti- 
mism,” but the greatest of these was 
“Optimism !” 

You see, this gentleman thought he was 
going to catch some fish. His whole ner- 
vous system told him that he was going 
to catch some fish. It would have been 
impossible to have convinced his fisher- 
man-soul that he wasn’t going to catch 
some fish. He smiled a pleasant “Good 
morning,” and asked how the fishing was. 
As tactfully as we knew how (it was 
almost as mean as dynamiting a church to 
destroy such hope) we told him there 
“wasn’t any such animal”—at least in the 
daytime. We told him about the night 
fishing—and indicated to him certain 
points to which he might go—if he would 
try—where his chance would be best. 
That is, about a one and one-half per 
cent chance. His face fell like the newly- 
married wife who is for the first time 
struck with a club. He couldn’t realize it. 
We couldn’t say more, and were sorry we 
had said so much, and the fisherman 
rowed away. He had come all the way 
from Fort Worth and there was so much 
water here for fish to be in. Like the 
bride who married the brute—he coyldn’t 
realize it. 


fAeour 11 A. M. he came in—dripping 
sweat as if he had fallen in the lake, 
his green-striped silk shirt split up the 
back with the rowing and the panatella 
long burned out. But that fellow was 
game. He still smiled a game but weak, 
sick smile as a pugilist smiles when he is 
hit in the solar plexus and can still ‘stand 
on his feet. He started out to tell us it 
was all his fault—that he ought to have 
caught some fish anyhow—that he just 
ought to have caught some. But he had 
to go back to Fort Worth—and he had 
sure hoped to catch some fish. (Ap- 
parently he had promised someone some 
fish.) His sincerity got under our skin. 
We began to feel that it was our fight, 
too. The Professor looked at me and I 
looked at the Professor. 

Then we led him down to the fish-box. 





Guns of Tomorrow 
By Chas. Askins 


No. II. 


EARLY all of us know what a 
duck gun and load can be ex- 
pected to do—what it has done 
with good factory cartridges. 
Our machine loaded ammunition is very 
regular and very reliable, up to a certain 
distance. The man who is content to take 
his bird at fifty yards and under can 
have as good ammunition as he requires, 
and his gun is fully up to his needs. It 
must be admitted that most of us couldn’t 
land on birds at ranges beyond fifty yards 
anyhow, even though our guns were up to 
the work. If I had to shoot for any sort 
of a record, counting shells expended 
against birds bagged, I’d take very good 
care not to shoot at a bird beyond forty- 
five yards. I have learned how to hit ’em 
and where to hold at such a distance and 
under. However, the real enticement of 
duck shooting seems to come from the 
long shots—the bird that was killed away 
out is the one we all remember. 


T is not from any lack of skill or at 

least not from a lack of ability to de- 
velop skill that modern duck shots con- 
fine their work mostly to short and me- 
dium ranges. Partly, of course, it is from 
a lack of experience—we haven’t as many 
fowl to shoot at as the old timers used 
to have. Partly, however, it is due to a 
change of guns—we haven't the old long 
range guns that were once com- 


Machine Loads for Ducks 





or three tines in 
succession, it be- 
comes fixed—he 
knows where _ to 
hold to kill ducks 
passing at sixty 
yards. If, however, 
his gun is not up to 
the work, his true 
lead will avail him 
nothing, and after 
t.ryin git two or 
three times he will 
change it, thereafter 
being all at sea. 


RED. KIMBLE 


says that he had 





a real seventy-yard 
gun fifty years ago. 
It was a six bore, 
and was generally 
shot with the same 





Super < Cartridge, Fox gun,174 No.4 shot forty yerds 
In 30 inch circle 160 


The manner of calculating circles is shown in the text. 


In 24 incharcle 136 
In 12 inch circle 55 


In 18 inchcircle 100 








amount of lead that 

we use now, 1% 

ounces. The Kleinmans, Abe, John, and 
Henry—all old-time market gunners—had 
fairly similar arms, though in their day, 
a bit later, these were mostly ten bores. 
Kimble says that we cannot secure the re- 
sults common in his day because we have 
reduced the bore too much. I am willing 
to grant that freely, but we cannot go 


Pattern No. 4 


clean miss. That is just what we all know 
would happen a great share of the time—a 
clean miss however good the hold. Num- 
ber 6 shot would probably have hit the 
fowl, though from lack of penetration he 
might not have been killed. At that, in 
the run of twelve gauge guns, arms not 
built expressly for heavy shot, no pellet 
size is better than sixes. 





mon enough. No man can learn 
to do a thing well except by 
doing it often, and no man can 
saw wood without a saw. We 
can’t learn to hit ducks at sixty 
yards by shooting at birds that 
are rarely beyond forty yards. 





If I had to shoot for any sort of a record, counting 
shells expended against birds bagged, I would take 
good care not to shoot at any bird beyond forty yards. 


TWELVE bore full choked 
gun is guaranteed by the 
makers to pattern seventy per 
cent of the charge. That is 
about all it can be expected to 
do, using any cartridge that we 








Lead under thirty yards is no 

great problem; at forty yards 

better judgment is required; and at sixty 
yards, when the shot have lost half their 
initial velocity and the duck -none of his, 
the problem is vastly different. About all 
of us could learn to doit at that. The man 
who kills a passing duck at sixty yards is 
going to remember pretty well where he 
held when he made that shot. He is cer- 
tain to try the same lead for the next 
similar shot, and if this lead succeeds two 











The load thet old-time duch hunters used: an ounce and a quarter 
of three. ina modern gun. Distance sixty yards. 50 inch circle 
enclosed the shot. Duck is drawn small but a lerger bird 
would have been misse 
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back to a six bore or an eight bore, if 
we would, for the law says not. Even 
the ten bore seems to have seen its day, 
and those of us who would have that 
otherwise are probably making a vain 
effort to keep the big ten in common use. 
What remains for us is to accept condi- 
tions as we find them, and if we cannot 
have a larger gauge than a twelve, let us 
develop that twelve to the very best of 
our ability. 


i BLE, also probably the majority of 


wildfowlers of his day, preferred 
number 3 shot to any other size. This 
was the shot size he used when he -placed 
the entire charge in a thirty-inch circle at 
forty yards, and such was the pattern he 
worked with. The twelve gauge in com- 
mon use will not handle number three 
shot with sufficient density of pattern to 
be reliable beyond forty yards. Just by 
way of proving this I took a factory 
shell, drew the shot and loaded with an 
ounce and a quarter of threes. The gun 
was my old stand-by, a Remington auto- 
matic, a gun that during the last ten 
years has proved a most killing weapon 
for shooting over decoys. It is not an ex- 
treme choke but will account for its bird 
up to fifty yards. Pattern number (1) 
shows what it did with the number three 
shot at sixty yards. The duck might have 
been killed and if in the right position 
would have been, but this pattern was shot 
expressly for this article and shows a 


happen to find on the shelves of 
the dealer. Fitted with a load or 
having tested a great many loads and 
found the one which patterns best, 
our gun will perhaps pattern seventy- 
five per cent, which about tells the 
story of machine loaded cartridges. In 
order to get the seventy-five per cent pat- 
tern the shot should be sixes or larger— 
the larger the shot the higher the percent- 
age, as a rule, up to BBs. An ounce and 
2 quarter of standard sixes contains 275 








Sunce anda oe of No.6 shot, distance 60 yards, 
2¢inch cirde. Five shots are in bird, three placed 
and he should have been hilled. A better load fora 








percent gun, Super X cartridge, Fox gun. 
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pellets, and seventy per cent of that num- 
ber is 192. A very good gun might pat- 
tern 200. Such a pattern ought to hit a 
duck at sixty yards, but there is no cer- 
tainty of killing him, for the velocity of 
our pellet has dropped from 1400 feet at 
the muzzle to a remaining velocity of 480 
feet at sixty yards, and the striking energy 
at such a range per pellet is only about a 
pound. We might kill the duck, and 
most of us know that at times we do kill 
him, but there is no certainty about it. 
About all we do know if we have re- 
peatedly tried different loads, is that num- 
ber 6 shot seems to be the most reliable 
of any. 


ATTERN number (2), shot expressly 

to illustrate this article, was taken at 
a range of sixty yards. 
shows 104 pellets in a twenty-four inch 
circle at the distance. Three pellets are 
well placed on the bird and should have 
killed him. However, this pattern was 
not shot with an ordinary twelve bore 
duck gun, but with a weapon bored ex- 
pressly for heavy charges, and the cart- 
ridge was the most modern development 
of factory ammunition, a Western Cart- 
ridge Company Super X shell, the kind 
that all of us may use tomorrow because it 
will be loaded by all the cartridge com- 
panies. Cartridges and gun in my tests 
showed a percentage of about eighty-five 
instead of seventy, 233 shot in the thirty 
inch in place of 192—all of which would 
make a material difference in the range 
at which we should kill ducks. It is fair 
to state that in shooting this pattern I 
transferred the Super X load from the 
234 inch case in which it,is loaded to a 
three inch case for which the gun is 
chambered. No other change was made, 
but I have a constitutional objection to 
shooting a cartridge in a chamber that is 
too long for it. 


T was in shot larger than sixes that I 

found the greatest advantage in the 
superior pattern thrown by this modern 
ammunition, shot in two guns which 
seemed to have been built especially for 
this kind of ammunition, the Fox men- 
tioned above, and a Lewis gun, built in 
England. Pattern number (3) is that of 
the Fox gun taken at fifty yards, illus- 
trated with a teal duck in the center, 
number 4 shot one and one fourth ounces, 
175 pellets. The pattern in a 30 inch 
circle was 135. These fours retain a 
pound of striking energy up to 80 yards, 
have over two pounds of energy at sixty 














Number 4 shot. 175 pellets in load distance 50yards. pattern in 
50 inch circle 155, Supe Xcartridge except transferred from 
2™% inch case to 5 inch. Fox x" 
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This pattern . 
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yards, and certainly should be deadly 
enough at the latter distance, where a pat- 
tern lands. The pattern shown should 
have killed ten yards farther. 


Wit this number 4 shot cartridge I 
got patterns in succession from the 
Lewis gun of 150, 159, 141, and from the 
Fox gun 147, 151, 160—the latter the 
highest secured out of a great many shots. 
In order to make proper comparison, I 
will draw attention to what an ordinary 
gun and load does with number fours. 
Load 3% drams of powder, an ounce anda 
quarter of standard fours, 165 pellets to 
the charge, seventy-five per cent in the 
pattern, 123. Load 3% drams of powder, 
1% ounces number 4 shot, 148 pellets in 
the charge, seventy-five per cent pattern, 
111. My old automatic with the last load 
patterned 108, and with the ounce and a 
quarter load 115, going to show that in 
granting a pattern from an average good 
gun of 123 we have been liberal about it. 
In fact, in order to satisfy myself as to 
just what good, full choked guns ought to 
do, I tried out a half dozen of the most 
popular makes, both double and repeaters, 
factory cartridges, ounce and a quarter of 
fours. Did not know how many pellets 
the shells contained, but the number could 
not have been less than 165. The best 
pattern I got was 132 from a Remington 
pump, followed by 128 from a Savage 
pump, and on down to ninety-nine, the 
lowest pattern. Five rounds were fired to 
the gun. 


ATTERN number (4) is that of the 

Fox gun at forty yards, the densest 
pattern obtained, but not otherwise ex- 
traordinary, being rather irregular in dis- 
tribution. Most anybody could draw a 
better pattern, but this one is just as the 
gun shot it and it, too, was shot to illus- 
trate this article; it and four more, the 
best being taken. 

I have illustrated all the shot which 
struck within the thirty inch circle, but 
have drawn 24 inch, 18 inch, and 12 inch 
circles only. Those three circles were 
drawn with an object in view. The forty 
yard gun, whether it is for trap shooting, 
for the uplands, or for ducks over decoys 
and at short range, is the gun which 
evenly covers the thirty inch circle or 
even a little wider circle at forty yards. 
Nevertheless, when it is a matter of tak- 
ing the game at ranges beyond forty 
yards, with any gun twelve gauge or 
smaller, all those pellets which strike out- 
side of a twenty-four inch circle are prac- 
tically useless. If the gun is a very full 
choke, and it is to be seen that the even 
and close spread is within a 24-inch, the 
bulk of the pellets which land outside of 
that circle are defectives, that is deformed 
shot which could not fly true. Before 
such pellets have gone on much beyond 
forty yards, they will have scattered to 
such an extent as to have become worth- 
less. Even if they had full force, as is to 
be seen from the pattern presented, a kill 
outside of the 24-inch would be accidental. 


T has been my experience, not based on 
any arithmetic or any calculation of 
size of circle for distance, but on much 
shooting and counting of patterns, that 
those shot which are found in a 24-inch 
circle at forty yards will be in a 30-inch 


circle at fifty. This might not be so true 
of all sizes of shot but it holds very close 
with fours. Thus we have in this pattern 
(4), 135 shot in the 24-inch circle, and in 
pattern (3) 136 shot in the 30-inch, the 
load being exactly the same. I have 
learned further that those shot which can 
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be counted in an 18-inch circle will be 
found, approximately in a thirty inch 
circle at sixty yards. With this pattern 
the pellets in -an 18-inch are one 
hundred, and if a similar load were shot 
at sixty yards we could expect to find 
within the 30-inch from nine to one 
hundred shot—enough for a killing pat- 
tern. In the same way, we could not rely 
on finding more shot in the 30-inch at 
seventy yards than are contained in the 
12-inch at forty, 55 pellets as shown here. 
I have shot a pattern of 65 shot at seventy 
yards, but it was a rare piece of luck. 
Fifty-five shot will hardly afford a killing 
density of pattern, taken in connection 
with reduced energy, and therefore our 
gun and load will probably fall short of 
killing with uniformity at seventy yards, 
though it should be safe enough at sixty. 


HE point I wish to make through the 
illustration of this pattern is that 
many who wish to target their guns might 
be able to find a forty-yard range, or the 
guns might be targeted at the factory on 
a forty-yard range, and then a fair esti- 
mate can be made of what the arm will 
do at longer ranges by drawing the smaller 
circles inside the pattern, calling the 24- 
inch circle the fifty-yard pattern, the 18- 
inch the sixty-yard pattern and _ the 
12-inch the seventy-yard pattern. Of 
course if we began calculating and theo- 
rizing we might say that the shot found 
in the 12-inch at forty yards ought to be 
within the 30-inch at eighty. They will 
not be, as the man who tries his gun will 
promptly learn. Shot do not fly as true 
as rifle bullets nor spread in proportion to 
distance ; if they did those shot found in a 
12-inch at forty yards would be within a 
24-inch at eighty. Nothing to that, and 
if the shot are smaller than fours they 
will not make as good a showing as I 
have indicated. 


T= gist of all this is that if patterns 
are to hold and to “carry on” much 
beyond fifty yards our old, theoretically 
beautiful 30-inch even-spread of pattern, 
no more dense in the center than on the 
outer edges, is not the thing. It might 
be the right thing if we had an 8-bore 
gun and two ounces of shot, but in a 
12-bore gun, with its limited shot charge, 
range can be obtained only when patterns 
are dense in the center. Count up, and 
if there are only a dozen or two shot in 
the center 12-inch be very certain that 
your gun is not intended for 70-yard 


(Continued on page 602) 














Super X Goose load of an ounce and a quarter of No 2 shot, 
distance 60 yards. 50inch circle enclosed was 

transferred to 4 three inch case, otherwise not changed. 

and shot from a Lewis Magnum gon. 
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Editor of Field and Stream: 


I am enclosing a very unusual picture which I was extremely fortunate in getting. For over 
fifteen years I have been on the range and in the West, and never before have I been able, or heard 
of anyone being able, to get a picture of a buffalo calf. 

This picture was taken on Buffalo Hill, in Thermopolis, Wyoming, on April 30th. The buffaloes 
are part of a wild herd maintained by the city of Thermopolis for the entertainment of tourists. 

The picture is the result of many trials and no little danger. Its success is due to the extreme 
infancy of the calf, and too much herding and scouting of these “monarchs of the plains” by a friend 
and myself. 

A few hours later and this picture would never have been possible, for the fleetness of these calves, 
even when only a few hours old, is well known to every old-timer in the West. 

I might add that immediately after snapping this picture I was forced to a hasty retreat, for 
“ma” buffalo decided to put up with my audacity no longer. 

Trusting that the picture may be of interest and use to you, I am 

Yours very truly, 
George G. Bain. 





1@ 
In October 


DEEP SEA FISHING WITH A SEAPLANE, thrills and fish, JOHN EDWIN 
HOGG is the author—CASSIAR HUNTING by THOMAS N. ARBUTHNOT, this 
story is in severai parts and one of the best hunting stories we ever published— 
ROBERT FROTHINGHAM tells a pheasant shooting story in upper New York 
State—Pointsetta and Spark Plug are two dogs ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE tells 
a very interesting story about—Don’t miss a MEMBER OF THE FAMILY by 
H. H. PARKHOUSE, it is something new—LADD PLUMLEY is still finding 
bully good stories in our records of prize-winners, some of them dating several 
years back. 
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ANY times in the days gone by 

I have answered the call of the 

Red Gods in the role of Nim- 

rod, or as disciple of Walton. 
These calls have led me through the mus- 
keg bogs and barren grounds of New 
Brunswick, up and down the steeps of the 
Cassairs, in goose pits along the shores of 
the “Father of Waters,” or through the 
cypress swamps of Dixie. In company 
with that eminent Southern sportsman 
and writer, T. Nash Buckingham, I have 
many times trod the cornfields, and those 
of waving sedge, as we hunted quail. 


_ among the most pleasant of my 
hunting trips a deer hunt of the sea- 
son of 1921 stands out as brightly as any 
in which I have ever been a participant. 
It took place in the mountains of North- 
ern California. Arriving in the beautiful 
little city of Ukiah at 12:15 P. M., Aug- 
ust 20, I was welcomed at the station by 
Norman and Ray. We at once motored 
to the home of Bert, where Mrs. Thurston 
(“mother,” as we all called her) had a 


wonderful and __ satisfying luncheon 
awaiting us. 
The afternoon was spent in prepara- 


tion for our departure on the morrow. 
Boots were hobnailed, and odds and ends 
gathered together and packed on _ the 
wagon. It was exactly 5:30 P. M. of the 
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The Bucks 
of Baldy 


Mountain 


By 
George William Hayes 


2lst, when our caravan began to move 
northward on the 50-mile trail that was 
to lead us into the domain of His Royal 
Highness; just as the sun was sinking 
behind the Western hills, and filling the 
sky with his golden glow, we entered 
Potter Valley. What a beauty-spot it is! 
In it are thousands of acres devoted en- 
tirely to agriculture. What a picture it 
was nestling there beneath the surround- 
ing mountains, with its fields of grain 
and orchards of ripening fruit! 


Y the time we had crossed the valley, 
fields and orchards were engulfed in 
darkness, and the lights of friendly farm- 
houses blinked at us from far and near. 
Here we reached the first mountain to 
be crossed. . Up we climbed over winding 
road, through dust a foot deep at times. 
Having attained the top, we started the 
descent to Eel River, a picturesque moun- 
tain stream abounding in trout. Up an- 
other mountain and down again, and we 
came to Trout Creek, at 11:30 P. M., 
where we decided to camp and allow the 
horses to rest until morning. We had 
made approximately thirty miles, which 
was good time considering the weight of 
our outfit, and the topography of the 
country. 

The site of our camp was, in the palmy 
days when America was a “free” country, 
a typical Western saloon and gambling 
resort, but now simply a dilapidated old 
building, occupied only by an occasional 
rattler or lizard. 

At the first streaks of dawn, we break- 
fasted, and at six o'clock we were on the 
move toward Gravelly Valley, which lay 
several miles farther on, and which ne- 
cessitated our crossing several other 
ridges. We pulled into Gravelly at 11:30 
and ate our luncheon. 


‘the knee. 

















T one o'clock the outfit was on the 
pack horses. Then came the 6,500- 
foot climb to the summit of Mt. Hull. 
The heat was terrific, but after we had 
gone but a short way a light, cooling 
breeze sprung up and a little later we 
were somewhat sheltered from the sun’s 
rays by the tall sugar pines. About half 
way up the trail we stopped at Board- 
man’s camp, an old and abandoned Ranger 
station, for water and a short rest. This 
being the last water until after we passed 
the summit of Mt. Hull, we made the 
most of it, watering the horses, filling 
- canteens, and each man drinking his 
A mile or so above this camp our jour- 
ney took on a rather serious aspect, and 
we all had momentary visions of turning 
back. Walking in the lead, with my 
horse following at my heels, Ray rode up 
behind. My horse cut loose with both 
feet, striking Ray on the leg just below 
We thought for a moment that 
the limb was broken. However, it proved 
not to be, but it was a very painful in- 
jury. We dressed the wound as best we 
could with our abbreviated first-aid equip- 
ment, and iron-hearted Ray kept on. 
Five-thirty found us at the summit of Mt. 
Hull, then down into the “gap” and at 
6:30 we arrived at Monkey Rock, a great 
rugged giant about three miles south of 




















Tennessee fate end three 























Mt. Hull. 


We made camp here, as men 
and horses were about “all in” from the 
climb, and we decided to hunt in that 


vicinity on the following day. There was 
quite a supply of water, but as we ar- 
rived so late we could not investigate the 
grazing for the horses. There appeared 
to be a bit of grass right around the camp 
which we thought would be ample for a 
day or two, at least. Later we found 
that we had been poor judges of horse 
appetites, 


AS soon as camp was made, Ray, de- 
4 spite the painful injury to his leg, 
took up his rifle and went out to look for 
the first buck. He had been gone scarcely 
twenty minutes when we heard the report 
of his rifle. Well knowing that his bul- 
lets seldom fail to find their mark, Bert 
rode down to where the shot was fired, 
and in a few moments they returned with 
a large female coyote, which had oc- 
casioned the shooting. 

Supper was almost ready. Ray and I 
were arranging the table when suddenly 
he stooped and picked up a pint bottle 
which had been lying partly buried in the 
loose dirt at the root of a big sugar pine. 
Ye Gods! It was full of something! 
Our eyes “bulged out” like those of a 
bull-frog as the bottle was opened and we 
found that it con- 
tained that now ob- 


Field and Stream 


and at 10:30 arrived at Big Glade, which 
became our permanent camp for the re- 
mainder of the hunt. Here we found 
plenty of pasturage for our horses and a 
good stream of clear cold water. Dinner 
over, we were off to hunt some new and 
promising country. We kept advancing 
till we were almost to the summit of 
Baldy, then swung off into the scrub oak, 
choke cherry, and manzanita brush. We 
saw no bucks although we hunted long 
and hard. We had started back to camp, 
with Ray and I about a hundred yards in 
advance of Bert and Norman. Having 
just come out of the brush into an open- 
ing under Baldy’s summit, Ray and I 
stopped to look at a large herd of sheep 
on a distant mountain. Suddenly Bert 
shouted: “What stands on the hillside 
below, looking at us?” Someone cried, 
“A buck!” Hardly had that magic word 
been uttered, when four rifles spoke in 
unison, and .down went the buck for 
keeps. Immediately another appeared 
near the same spot. Again four rifles 
spoke, and again the buck went down. 
Bert and I hurried to camp and brought 
the horses on which to bring in the game. 
It was a strenuous day, and even our 
good luck was not sufficient to dispel our 
fatigue, so after a hot supper of fresh 
liver, bacon, biscuits and coffee, and 





on the 26th, but 

next day luck favored us. Ray had 
killed a buck, not very large, so we de- 
cided to take turns and carry him into 
camp instead of using the horses. We 
had gone scarcely fifty yards, when a 
small buck jumped from cover. He 
started up the mountainside but was 
dropped instantly. While Ray glued his 
eyes on this one, Bert and I spied a larger 
one, and both fired about the same time. 
We didn’t touch him, and Mr. Buck 
waved his white flag in a fleeting fare- 
well. 

Norman had been carrying the buck, but 
at the first indication of a shot he began 
trying to get free of his burden. But for 
some reason he could not wriggle loose 


E made no kills 


from the tied legs of that buck. After 
the final shot, I heard him. say, “If I can 
just get rid of this d— meat, /’/l take a 


I looked around in time to see “athe 
drop the buck from his shoulders, grab 
his rifle, and shout, “Where is he?” “One 
is dead, and the other gone,” we replied, 
to which he drolly muttered, “Hell!” 
Then Bert and I had to take a _ well- 
deserved “kidding” for missing a standing 
shot. 

On the 29th the biggest buck of the 
hunt was killed just below Lilly Lake. 
The first shot only wounded him and 
down the moun- 
tain he fled with 


shot.” 








solete liquid, which 





was known in our 
boyhood days as 
corn “licker.” Then 
came joyous smiles 
and deep-drawn 
“Ah-h-hs.” Bert is 
a “tee-totaler,” so 
that left it all to 
three of us. And 
I want to tell you 
that fluid extract 
of lightning surely 
put “pep” into 
three tired, worn- 
out men. It made 
us crack jokes and 
even sing. To the 

















owner we extend 





“Brownie” in pur- 
suit. A fight en- 
sued, which but for 
a second shot, 
would have resulted 
in the death of a 
good dog. This 
buck was a beauti- 
ful specimen, a 
three-pointer with 
massive antlers. 


O* the 30th Ray 
got a dandy 
five-pointer, the 
head of which he 
decided to send to 
the taxidermist. I 
had the big three- 








our apologies, and 
sincere thanks for 
being so careless 
guarded. 


as to have left it un- 


P and away at daybreak, we scoured 


the most likely country to be found 
until noon, but saw nothing but does, 
fawns and spikes. In the afternoon Ray, 


started for some 

We had gone 
nice three-pointer 
He started straight 
the canyon, but suddenly turned and 
started up a steep open spot where he 
stopped a bullet from Norman’s rifle. 
Bert, who had stayed in camp, heard the 
shot and brought two mules to pack in 
the deer. At sundown we reached camp 
tired but happy. 

As we sat around the campfire enjoy- 
ing our after-supper pipes, we held a 
“pow-wow” and decided that on the fol- 
lowing morning we would break camp 
and move on to Baldy Mountain, a dis- 
tance of eight or ten miles, as there was 
not sufficient grazing for our horses at 
Monkey Rock. This agreed upon, we 
turned in and were soon asleep. 


country 
about a 
broke 


down 


Norman and I 
south of camp. 
mile when a 
from cover. 


on the morning of the 24th we 

headed for Baldy. On this trail there 
were several steep pitches, and the alti- 
tude seemed to tell upon those of us who 
had been living at sea level. At 9 A. M. 
we passed Spruce Camp Ranger Station, 


ARLY 


the inevitable pipe, we were soon asleep. 

HE moon had just risen, when I was 

awakened by the howls and snarls of 
a -big pack of coyotes which had killed a 
fawn about a hundred yards below camp. 
Looking out through the spruce trees. in 
the direction from “which the noise came, 
“Gosh all hemlock!” What I saw stand- 
ing at the edge of the cliff made my blood 
run cold for an instant. Was it the ghost 
of Geronimo, or Sitting Bull? No, just 
Bert standing, rifle in hand, clad only in 
his B. V. D’s. and high-top hunting boots. 


I shall never forget the silhouette he 
made in his scant attire. The light 
proved too poor for shooting, and the 


chill mountain air soon sent him scurrying 
back to his blankets. 

On the morning of the 25th we skinned 
out the two bucks and cut up most of the 
meat for “jerky.” In the afternoon, Ray, 
Norman and I hunted over a lot of good 
country, but found no bucks. Bert re- 
mained in camp to experiment with the 
Dutch oven. Supper was quite ready 
when we returned, but for the bread 
which he assured us would be ready in a 
few moments. Shades of night! What 
a surprise when he took that bread out of 
the oven! Black as pitch, and ten pounds 
to the square inch! We rolled it into 
balls to use for missiles, but decided it 
was too dangerous even for that use. 


pointer mounted 

also. 
As our grain supply for the horses was 
about exhausted, we decided to start 


home next day. 

As we were bringing out two fresh 
bucks, we broke camp early on the morn- 
ing of the 3lst. 

I decided to hunt across to Monkey 
Rock and meet the pack train there. On 
account of so much thick brush, I was 
held back, and when I reached Monkey 
Rock, the tracks in the trail told me they 
had passed. So I hiked on to Gravelly 
Valley, a total of about twenty-five miles, 
to find that they had beaten me in by only 
forty-five minutes. 

There we camped for the night, and left 
6:00 A. M. for Ukiah, arriving at 3:00 

. M. 


Soon everything was unpacked, horses 
taken care of, and then we got ex- 
tremely busy with bathtubs, razors and 
soap, as we had been without these 
luxuries for two weeks. As soon as we 
were presentable we were called in to en- 
joy another of those big dinners prepared 
by “Mother” Thurston. 

After dinner Ray and I skinned out the 
heads of the two big: bucks and got them 
packed for shipment. Then we turned in 
for a good sleep in a real bed. 

At 3:00 P. M. next day, I gathered my 
luggage and bade good-bye with sincere 
regrets to my companions and friends. 




















IGH on the topmost limb of a 

dead elm tree sat Mr. Hawk, his 

head going from side to side 

with the excitement of watching, 
his eye clear and keen. An hour before, 
he had heard shooting in the corn a half 
mile to the left of him. Now the noise 
of the gun had ceased, and he was getting 
ready to move. 

He had waited, impatiently enough, un- 
til he felt quite sure the bombardment 
was over. Whether he anticipated a 
crippled quail, or a lost one, or only the 
location of the flock in general, was per- 
haps not quite clear even to his own mind. 
But, leaving his high seat, he leisurely 
sailed out, going in large circles toward 
the sound of the recent shooting. He 
wanted to be very sure that no shot 
should be held in reserve for him; so it 
was just as well, if not better, he rea- 
soned, for him to make haste slowly. 


As he drew closer on careful wing, he 
thought he heard the sound of a 
quail-note. But he wasn’t sure. He held 
rather aloof in order to satisfy himself, 
keeping on, 
however, with 
his gradual 
movement 
toward the 
cornfield. 

Soon the im- 
pression again 
came to him 
that he had 
heard a quail- 
note. This time 
he was surer 
about it; for 
just as he 
thought he 
heard it, an an- 
swering call 
came from an- 
other part of 
the field. The 
first note 
seemed to him 
to have come 
from the center 
of the corn and 
so, farther 
away from him. 

Calmly and 
slowly his 
wings flapped 
him along while 
he was trying to 
make sure of 
the exact loca- 
tion. Again the 
note came from 
the center, and 
again came the 
answer from 
the edge toward which Mr. Hawk was 
slowly winging. 





IS ears intent, his eyes snapping with 

eagerness, his whole face bearing a 
crafty expression almost human in its 
purpose to make an easy bargain, he hur- 
ried now to the direction of the nearest 
note, still not making a headlong dive, 
slightly reluctant in his movements only 
because of the desire to hear the call 
once more, before he should make his 
final, fatal dart upon his prey. 

The quail-note came again, but from 
the center of the field. Again Mr. Hawk 
hesitated, waiting on the very edge of the 
field for the answer. Two breathless mo- 
ments he lingered, noiselessly sailing, 
beating time with his big wings, killing 
time." But the answer didn’t come. 

The whistle came again from the center 
the field. Still he waited this time, 


of 





The 
Wrong 
Whistle 


By 
J. Arthur Dunn 


for a full minute after the call. But no 


answer came. 


HEN, as if he knew that the bird on 
the edge had sensed his presence and 
nad scurried to the cover of the thick 





blackberry bushes which lined the border, 
he shot straight on an arrow-line to- 
ward the center. Perhaps his chagrin 
due to the loss of the first bird made him 
hurry the more, made him all the more 
anxious to have it over in a_ second. 
Closer and closer he came. And _ the 
whistle came again to reassure him. 

He became reckless in his flight. The 
whistle came once more. Now he was 
almost upon it. His beady, crafty eyes 
sparkling, his little face all shriveled with 
excitement, he made his headlong dive. 

It hadn’t seemed strange to him that 
the first bird had stopped whistling and 
that the second whistle had not stopped. 
Perhaps he imagined he was coming up- 
on a very young and foolish bird; per- 
haps he thought that the whistle in the 
center of the field came from a member 
of the covey which had had but little ex- 
perience with enemies; he may have even 








thought that he was coming upon a de- 


fenseless cripple which was making a 


desperate appeal to its friends. 


HATEVER may have been his 

mental picture at the beginning of 
his charge, when he reached the tops of 
the cornstalks, his face registered com- 
plete bewilderment, along with absolute 
horror. Those eyes, a bit ago so sharp 
and snapping, grew dim with confusion; 
and, although they opened wider with 
sheer astonishment, they lost the expres- 
sion of craft and took on the taint of 
terror. 

Very hurriedly did he struggle with his 
wings, as if to force them to tear him 
away from the picture which he was see- 
ing. But Mr. Hawk seemed to realize 
that he had come to his last quail-call. 

The stillness of the field was jarred by 
a discharge of smokeless powder; and 
Mr. Hawk, torn to ribbons because of 
his nearness to a twelve-gauge in the 
hands of an imitator of that juicy bit of 
white flesh which Mr. Hawk had con- 
sidered his choicest meal, had answered 
the decoy call 
with swiftness, 
cunning and 
wisdom and 
murder in his 
heart, his 
snappy, hard 
little eyes full 
of ruthless de- 
struction aid 
the intelligence 
of the hardened 
criminal that he 
was, and in the 
balance of na- 
ture he so trav- 
eled, and justly, 
in the outlawed 
criminal class— 
the feathers set- 
tled gradually 


around the 
dead body of 
the executed 


criminal, a fox 
would attend to 
the burial when 
the sun went 
down. 

To the joy of 
all the little 
denizens of this 
hawk’s district 
of the wild- 
woods, they no 
more will have 
to flee in mor- 
tal terror when 
his sinister 
shadow skims 
the ground, a black, terrifying ghost of 
death; so a little peace will settle over the 
souls of all Bob Whites, and on clear 
summer afternoons you will hear their 
cheerful musical call, the perfect finishing 
touch to a countryside of contentment and 
well-being. 


N the dark of the night the sly fox 

circles the little pile of feathers that 
covers the dead criminal, and each circle 
gets smaller as he cautiously sniffs and 
listens. The little covey of quai! with 
their heads together shift uneasily in their 
sleep as down the night comes ever so 
faintly a slight sound of bones being 
crunched. 

Bob White is the farmers’ friend. His 
range of food is wide, none but what 
is an injury to the land he lives on—in- 
sects and weed-seeds. Give him every 
chance, Mr. Farmer and Mr. Sportsman, 
































Y solitary breakfast at the club 

was interrupted by a query 

from an adjoining table, where 

the Statesman and the Honor- 

able Speaker were discussing coffee and 
the common weal. 

“What’re you going to do for the next 
few days?” queried the former. 

A glance at the H. S. showed him at- 
tentive, with spoon ag gavel-fashion, 
ready on the instant to squelch the minor- 
ity; so I replied, “Nothing—but work.” 

“Then better come with us.” 

murmured, “With pleasure. Where 
to?” 

“Going East on the 
soon can you get ready?” 


How 


Vagrant. 


HE next few hours were spent in sep- 

arating three men from their engage- 
ments, but by noon we had weighed anchor 
and filled away to the eastward. 

Skipper George overlooked the crew 
coiling ropes and making things snug. A 
glance below discovered Sol—not of the 
heavenly firmament, but of the ‘tween 
decks—busy on some delectable-smelling 
affair in the galley. The Statesman 
erect and dignified by the wheel, care- 
less but expert hand on the spokes. We 
distributed ourselves comfortably on the 
after deck and drew long breaths of con- 
tentment and freshening ozone. 

As we slid along on our course before 
the even breath of a northwesterly th« 
Honorable Speaker jerked a thumb back 
toward the receding “Bug Light” and 
remarked: 

“Nice chance 
over there.” 


Sat 


for Light housekeeping 


KIPPER 
Forward, 
ble eye and 


GEORGE sighed 
Jim shaded an imperturba- 
looked steadily seaward. 
“Nice chance—” began the H. S. again. 
The Statesman stirred uneasily and 
gazed pensively aloft. 

“Nice—” 

“Yes,” remarked 


the Statesman calmly, 


deeply. 





The Statesmen 


“Ten feet 


of power 
and viciousness” 





it 
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Vagrant 
Winds 


By 
Joseph T. Shaw 


= believe the sun is getting over the yard- 
arm.” So we mixed ’em in ice and served 
them dripping on the quarter-deck and 
the Honorable Speaker had his reward. 
Presently Sol announced deferentially 
that dinner was served. Skipper George 
came aft to the wheel and we went below. 
Strange that so important a part of a 
yachting trip holds such little interest in 
the telling. Shortly we came up again, 
puffing contentedly at huge cigars and 
piping an eye around to get our bearings. 


HE feather on the water was less in 
evidence. The northwesterly showed 
signs of fading. Up to windward the old 
“Constellation”—a leaning statue—sailed 
majestically by. Every stitch of her fore 
and aft sails drew taut. Only the bone in 
her teeth and her rapid drawing away 
astern gave evidence to her motion. 
From our quarter a motor craft raced 
noisily toward us, bent maliciously on 
passing our bow. A vagrant puff heeled 
us well over; we held him well-nigh even, 





On summer blue seas off the New 
England coast a big shark adds to 
the excitement. 











then suddenly the wind slackened and 
hauled several points ahead. The motor 
yacht clattered derisively past our bow. 
We followed the wind until she lay roll- 
ing, fore, main and staysail booms idly 
swinging. 


HE 
after 
seemed—he 
him. 

“Mack,” he called sharply 
“Let the starboard kicker kick.” 

“Tut—tut. Put—put,” went the 
haust and we forged ahead. 

“Now the port one,” again commanded 
the Statesman and owner, too. 

Under the propulsion of the twin 
screws, sheets flattened aft, we raced 
ahead of a shoal of One Designers reach- 
ing out of Gloucester Harbor on the light 
air. 

We watched them crawl to our quar- 
ter, idly responding to friendly hails, when 
someone on lookout forward yelled “A 
fin.” 

“Where? Where?” “Dead 
“Now on the starboard bow.” 
over.” “Shut off that engine.” 


Statesman gazed malevolently 
the motor boat as if—as it 
had carried the wind with 


forward. 


exX- 


ahead.” 
“Put her 


R we were primed for swordfish and 

along the bowsprit lay the harpoon 
shaft with the barb bent to fifty fathom 
of new rope and a brand new, unbreak- 
able “kag.” 

Flip-flop. Flip-flop, like the inert hand 
ofa fencer, a dark, pointed fin waved on 
the smooth surface of the water. 

Calculating his distance to a nicety, the 
Statesman rang off his engines and 
brought his bow right over the waving 
fin, but Skipper George found himself on 
the wrong side of the jibstay and missed 
clean. 

“Nothing but a dodgasted sunfish,” he 
growled, as he hove in. 

“Well, we want him anyway,” ealled 
the wheelsman, his hunting blood up. 
“Where is he?” 























Vagrant Winds 

















scrutiny 
flapping fin 


é 
silent 


A FEW 
i around, 
showed again. 

We were somewhat snarled up with the 
racing craft by this time and we espied 
the committee headed our way, so both 
engines were rung into commission and 
we bowled along toward “Thatchers.” 


moments’ 


then that 


Presently we passed a real sword- 
fisherman, the sign of his craft decorat- 
ing his bowsprit end, his crew, silent, 
stolid, patient, sitting haphazard amid- 


ships as the little craft nodded into the 


misty horizon. 
F , geeceen's the Vagrant all hands 

scanned the surface of the waters 
eagerly. The episode of the poor sunfish 
served but to whet our appetites for big- 
ger game. 

Once a cry from Jim forward sent us 
off on a wild goose chase until Mack’s 
sharp eyes identified said fin as a hell- 
diver. Anything dark that marked the 
glossy surface looked to us a fin and was 
immediately investigated by glass or 
naked eye. The only Finn we did not 
pursue was Jim, the able-bodied deckhand. 

As we passed thé lights—“Mr. and Mrs. 
Thatcher”—and were drawing the spindle 
abeam, the whole ship’s good company 
was gathered on the fore deck with the 
exception of one at the wheel who was 
endeavoring to glue the course on the 
compass line, which attempt a _ casual 
ground swell as frequently disturbed. 

Casting an eye off toward the spindle 
“Wwe” saw the familiar flip-flop cutting the 
water. “We” raised an interrogative eye 
forward. They smiled negation and 
vouchsafed “’nother sunfish” between 
puffs. 


HAT confounded line had in the in- 
terval moved away again and as “we” 
were busily engaged in getting it back 
again, of a sudden the whole lot of them 
forward jumped to their feet as if elec- 
trified. Some came running aft. Skipper 












Theonly Finn wedidnt pursue 











George ran deftly to the vantage point 
on the bowsprit end. Mack and Jim 
cleared the “kag” for action. 

The Statesman took the floor—I mean 
the wheel, accustomed to the forefront 
in action. Somebody dived for his 
camera. The Honorable Speaker pound- 
ed on the house and demanded “Order. 
Order,” but no one paid any attention to 
him except old Sol, whose “What’ll it be, 
sir?” was lost in the general shuffle. 

“What the deuce is it?” we found time 
at length to inquire. 

“Shark—and a booster.” 

From the bowsprit Skipper George 
conned the ship and his instructions were 
relayed aft from man to man. 


“Hard up. Now, steady away. Shut 
off those engines, Mack. A leetle more to 
starboard. Ease her. As _ she goes. 
St-ea-dy.” A breathless moment as the 
Skipper, harpoon raised, poised above 
that broad back and waving fin. A care- 
ful aim—then down plunged the shaft, 


dart-pointed. 
A terrific splash told that he had struck 


home. The powerful tail lashed the 
water to foam as the monster struck 
downward. 

PLASH. Overboard went the keg. 


How the water hissed and swished as 
the barrel turned with the inconceivably 
rapid unwinding of the rope. Fifty 
fathom long it was and when the end 
was reached down went the keg also, but 
only for a moment. It reappeared to be 
drawn well-nigh under again and again. 
This was playing him and those mighty 
surges soon wore his strength. 

With a single screw turning slowly, the 
Vagrant was brought about and bore 
down upon the keg which was setting a 
course for the deep sea. Boathooks were 
requisitioned. Mack came headlong from 
the booby hatch bearing a man-size axe. 

“Cut twenty cord of birch last Winter,” 
quoth he. “Lemme have one whack at 
him.” 


A hook caught the line as the barrel 
swept down the side and it was brought 
inboard. Then all hands heaving, yard 
by yard, foot by foot, the taut line rove 
in. When well up, the giant fish gave an 
irresistible rush that meant more hard 
pulling and once, when nearly to the sur- 
face, he struck the ship’s bottom a shud- 
dering blow. 

OON he was alongside. Then bedlam 

broke loose. 

“Spike him. 
axe.” Bang! 

Mack had made a mighty swing, missed 
clean and albeit the blade was reversed 
must have stove in the good  ship’s 
side. 

On the outskirts of the heaving crowd, 
the Honorable Speaker danced about, 
calling on the Master-at-Arms or the 
ship’s mate for a belaying pin, none knew 
which, as each was too busy on his own 
particular lay. 

Several times the shark bit viciously at 
the schooner’s side despite the thwacks 
and jabs and perceiving this, the crafty 
Statesman stuck his boathook where the 
shark could catch hold. This he did 
speedily and seizing the opportunity thus 
afforded, Mack displayed his wood- 
chopping ability and soon had Mr. Shark 
effectually quieted. 


Soak him. Avast that 


N the fading light of a sinking sun he 
was drawn up on a tackle roven from 


the fore rigging—five, eight, ten feet 
of power and viciousness. 

“Whew. That was some time. Eh, 
sport?” 

The schooner, left to herself, had 


bobbed around in the light air until she 
headed directly for the spindle. 

Had she run aground in those few 
moments probably no one would have 
cared. 

But now she was swung away on her 
course again with the powerful engines 
“chut—chut—chutting” under her counter. 











Shall We Abolish the Hammer? 


TWO READERS POINT OUT THE DANGER OF ALLOWING THIS DEADLY 
WEAPON TO REMAIN IN THE HANDS OF THE PEOPLE 


Dear Editor:— 

Having recently read the papers, we 
have become filled with the zeal of new- 
ly hatched reformers. From the papers 
we find that the ordinary hammer is a 
very dangerous weapon. Even a weak 
defenseless woman can kill a person by 
drumming on her head with one. They 
almost never miss fire and when the 
shot is well placed inflict serious injury. 
It requires almost no practice to be- 
come proficient in the use of this 
weapon. And, Editor, at this time it is 
very easy to secure one of these 
weapons. One only has to pass a hard- 
ware shop to see a hammer and, of 
course, become filled with the desire 
to kill someone with it. And it is also 
very easy for the foreign and criminal 
elements of our population to secure 
them. All of these facts make great 
danger for the citizens of this country. 

We realize that if the hammer were 
abolished it would cause some incon- 
venience for some thousands of other 
people and that we are the only ones 
who want the manufacture and sale 
of hammers prohibited, but just the 
same, don’t you think such a law should 
be passed? As we have explained to 
you the common hammer is by far 
more dangerous than the revolver or 
pistol, and is practically useless for 
defense of the home or person, but 
ideal for the use of the criminal, and 
thus should be suppressed more vigor- 
ously than the pistol. 


Sincerely yours, 


George S. Lobdell 
Charles W. Lobdell. 


HE logic of this argument is in- 
controvertible. It cannot be doubted 
that if those who are so earnestly striving 
to pass laws that will take pistols and 
revolvers away from everybody (except 
crooks, criminals and insane) they cannot 
help but turn their attention next to the 
elimination of the constant menace to 
our lives and safety involved in the in- 
discriminate ownership, without police 
permission, of an article with which one 
person can kill another instantly. 
FieLp AND STREAM is able to report con- 
siderable progress in its work of organiz- 


ing the sane people of the country to 
fight against the anti-pistol legislation. 
We have not as yet accomplished any- 


thing definite but we have demonstrated 
beyond any doubt that success is going to 
follow our efforts. When we first took 
up the question we were not sure at all 
that there were enough people alive to 
the situation and interested in it to enable 
us to accomplish anything. If “letting 
George do it” is not a fundamental trait 
of human nature, it is certainly a marked 


characteristic of the American people. 
And the American people have proved 
time and again that they are very loath 


to take an active interest in questions of 
legislation which do not directly affect 
them personally. 

We were afraid, therefore, that be- 
cause sO many men do not own pistols 
themselves it would be hard to arouse 
their active objections to legislation which 
threatened to take the other fellow’s pis- 


tol away from him. We also feared that 
many of those who own and wish to con- 
tinue to own pistols would succumb to the 
temptation to let George do all the fighting. 
We have now learned differently. 


OT only has the response to the 

articles we have published been ex- 
ceedingly encouraging, but a letter and a 
ballot which we sent to just a few of our 
subscribers in one State only, as a test, 
have resulted both in a unanimous en- 
dorsement of our stand and promise to 
co-operate with us, and also the pledge of 
a total of more than $250 in contributions. 
If all of .our subscribers respond in the 
same proportionate volume as these few 
did we will be able to raise a fund suf- 
ficiently large to accomplish most of our 
plans. 

And our subscribers, those whom we 
can reach by mail, are less than a third of 
our total number of readers; we can ex- 
pect many of the remaining two-thirds to 
contribute money also. 

We mention the financial aspect because 
it is essential that we have it clearly 
understood that we are going into this 
thing on so large a scale that we cannot 
afford to bear the cost ourselves. It will 
amount eventually to many thousands of 
dollars. Neither is it just that we should 
do so. We are simply acting as agents 
for our readers and others who wish this 
work accomplished—it is their good we 
are striving for and not our own. Con- 
sequently, they, i.e., you, should contribute. 

Within the next two months FIeLtp AND 
StrEAM hopes to place this whole matter 
in detail before every sportsmen’s club, 
every hunting and fishing club, every 
game protective association, every Elks 
lodge, every American Legion Post and 
every Masonic Lodge in the United States. 
We shall call for a vote on this question, 
and a resolution pledging the support of 
each one of these clubs and lodges. It 
will require considerable time and corre- 
spondence to obtain this official action and 
pledge of support from these clubs, but 
we shall succeed in obtaining. eventually 
an overwhelming majority of them. 

They will, we believe, enable us to go 
before Congress with conclusive proof 
of the wishes of the people in respect to 
any national anti-pistol law which may 
be proposed, 


N a great many States there are bills 

pending in the legislatures which, while 
ostensibly designed to protect the public 
against the wrongful uses of the pistol or 
revolver, will, if passed, actually have the 
effect of depriving the law-abiding citizen 
and his family of an effective means of 
protection, and thereby 
more defenseless against a determined 
criminal. In other States there are already 
statutes which have had this effect, laws 
which are absolutely indefensible on any 
ground of logic, common sense or practi- 
cal results. The Sullivan Law is about 
as good an illustration as any: but, hard 
as it may be to believe, other States have 
gone much farther toward the point of 
imbecility. 

As we have pointed out many times be- 
fore, the agitation against the pistol is 
widespread and strong. Not strong in 
the number of its supporters but in their 


leave them still, 


influence and apparent wealth. A _ vast 
amount of propaganda is being dissemi- 
nated from some source or other and, we 
are very sorry to say, is being used by a 
large number of influential newspapers. 
All this costs money, a great deal of it; 
and Fietp AND StrREAM for one would be 
very glad to know where this money is 
coming from and the life histories of 
those who are contributing it. We fancy 
that quite a number of the ringleaders 
would be found to have changed their 
names within recent years and that a large 
number of the others would be found to 
be professional reformers or, perhaps, 
some of them, members of the peculiar 
tribe of those whose hearts are constantly 
yearning to perfect the human race by 
passing laws of their devising. 


FIELD AND STREAM proposes to ob- 
tain from every State in which such 
legislation is either already a fact or a 
threatened fact, a copy of the act or bill, 
to send to every subscriber and to every 
club, association, lodge, etc., whom we 
have lined up, a copy of this act and at 
the same time a copy of a substitute law. 
Every reader, club, lodge, etc., will have 
its part to play and this part will be ex- 
plained in detail so that concerted action 
may be obtained to force through the 
legislatures this substitute bill. 

This will take time, work, trouble and 
money; but it must be done and Fietp 
AND STREAM is going to do it. Failures 
may occur here and there, but the total 
result when the fight is over will be sane 
laws in the majority of States and a dis- 
position on the part of Congress to let 
the matter strictly alone. In this connec- 
tion we pause to point out that it is a 
question which by every right should be 
settled by “local option.” Every commu- 
nity and district has its own problems and 
needs. The idea that the people of a 
well-policed, large city have the right to 
tell people of some sparsely settled coun- 
try district that they shall not have pis- 
tols or revolvers in their homes or carry 
them for protection or use them for 
pleasure is so grossly unfair as to be 
absolutely ridiculous, and itself a criminal 
thing in its effect of encouraging crime. 


HIS substitute law will be in effect a 

model law. We had hoped to be able 
to publish it in detail in this issue, but 
for several reasons are unable to do so. 
In the first place, it is an extremely diffi- 
cult instrument to draw up, since a bill 
which will fit the needs of New York 
State, for instance, may not fit the needs 
of Arizona or Oregon without considerable 
changes. Nevertheless, it is possible at 
this time to state the fundamental prin- 
ciples upon which this model law will be 
based. They are as follows: 

First, the principle that it is the in- 
herent, inalienable right of every honest, 
law-abiding American citizen to own as 
many pistols and revolvers as he sees fit, 
to carry same whenever, wherever and in 
whatever manner he sees fit and to use 
same wherever, whenever and in whatever 
manner he sees fit; provided always, of 
course, such use does not constitute either 
a menace or an annoyance to others. In 
our opinion, this right is inherent and 
should be inalienable. We regard it as 














Raising Wild Mallards for Live Decoys 


the fundamental principle of any just fire- 
arms law. 

Second, the incontrovertible right of the 
people to protect themselves against the 
unlawful and harmful use of pistols and 
revolvers; and, consequently, their right 
to enact laws empowering the police to 
deny the right to carry pistols, either or 
both, to those whose character or history 
would indicate that they might make un- 
lawful use of same. 


N order that the police may function 

properly in this respect, it is essential 
to require every person to obtain a police 
permit to carry a pistol. And that the 
police be empowered to require whatever 
proof they shall deem sufficient of the in- 
tegrity of the applicant. 

The point upon which all existing laws, 
within our knowledge, are wrong is that 
they permit the police to exercise arbi- 
trary judgment and reject any applica- 
tion they care to whether they have just 
cause or not. This is corrected in the 
model law, which makes it mandatory for 
the police to issue a permit in every in- 
stance where just cause for refusal cannot 
be shown. 


HE model law will, therefore, contain 

a clause or preamble specifically ac- 
knowledging the right of all honest citi- 
zens to have and to carry pistols or 
revolvers for the protection of their homes 
and places of business and person, and 
for lawful use for pleasure in the shoot- 
ing of game in season or shooting at tar- 
gets. It will make it unlawful for any 
person to carry a pistol or revolver 





Raising Wild 


AVING noticed a few stray ar- 

ticles appearing now and then 

concerning the keeping and 

breeding of wild mallard ducks 
for use as live decoys, it occurred to 
me that my experience with these wild 
fowl might be of some benefit to duck 
hunters. 

I keep a small flock just to satisfy my 
interest in wild fowl. They are a source 
of much interest and continuous pleasure, 
and I am sure that enthusiastic duck 
hunters would feel well repaid for the 
little trouble necessary to keep a few of 
these excellent birds. I have always képt 
them in an open run, and the larger the 
run the better, though the mallard will 
stand quite close confinement. Our In- 
diana conservation laws make the open 
run compulsory, otherwise the payment 
of an annual fee of ten dollars is re- 
quired. Aside from saving the ten dollars, 
I find the ducks much more interesting 
and natural if allowed perfect freedom 
and an opportunity to use their wings if 
they are so inclined. They will frequently 
fly from their run, circle the buildings 
and drop somewhere about the lawn or 
garden. They have wandered away occa- 
sionally but always return to their water- 
ing place. This consists of a concrete 
basin about eight feet square and one foot 
deep. A shelter protected on three sides 
is provided but rarely used. The ducks 
prefer to roost in the open and only use 
the shelter during the most severe winter 





A SEASONABLE ANNOUNCE- 
MENT 


In the October number, the Camp- 
er on Tour Department will deal 
with equipment suited for the colder 
months. 

Certain it is that the Autumn 
months are delightful for touring 
and camping. It is then that Nature 
wears her gaudiest colors and when 
the air has a zip to it that Summer 
doesn’t possess. The mountains are 
especially fine at this season. 

The autocamper need not fold up 
his tent and hibernate in the city 
just because the air gets an edge on 
it—if there is too much “edge” there 
is the whole, and sunny, South. All 
he needs to enjoy his sport in this 
most colorful time of the year is 
to take the proper clothing and 
bedding. So, in the next number we 
will talk of sleeping bags, blankets, 
stoves, boots, etc. 

Another thing that adds no little 
enjoyment to Fall camping is the 
freedom of the roads. Fewer cars 
are out in the country, and this 
means comfort for the driver. 











without a permit issued by the Police De- 
partment or other authority. It will re- 
quire the Police Department or other 
authority to issue such permit unless there 
is just cause for withholding same. This 


matter of just cause for withholding per- 
mit is one which should be determined by 
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the local or State government in order 
that the conditions peculiar to the locality 
or State may be properly. provided for. 
The citizen who is refused a permit shall 
then have the right to apply for a writ 
of mandamus issued by a local court 
compelling the police to issue the permit; 
in which case the question of the appli- 
cant’s right to such permit shall be re- 
viewed and determined by a court of law 
and not by the whims or wishes of a 
police official. 


S we have stated before, it is our in- 
tention to draft a law along these lines 

and to submit same for.approval to sports- 
men’s clubs and other organizations in 
each State. In each of these organizations 
there is at least one attorney and perhaps 
several, The clubs can appoint a com- 
mittee of one or more to draft a law 
which meets the needs of their State and 
which follows the lines of and embodies 
the principles of the model law. When 
this has been done the club will cause this 
bill to be introduced into the State legis- 
lature and the combined efforts of all of 
the clubs and other organizations in the 
State will be lined up by Friern anp 
STREAM in support of the bill. Its enact- 
ment as a law is almost certain to follow, 
and once this is done the question will be 
settled for at least a generation to come. 

We urge our readers-to write to us 
their opinion of this plan of action and 
suggest to us any changes or additions 
which they think advisable. 

The fight has begun; with your support 
we'll finish it; without your support we 
shall not succeed. 





Mallards for 


By 
Fred A. Miller 


weather. Even then the nights are spent 
in the open as their wild instinct calls. 


URING the laying season I have 

usually collected the eggs daily until 
a setting had been accumulated and then 
placed them under chicken hens. This 
year, however, I adopted a different plan 
and have found it easier and certainly 
more interesting. The ducks will lay in 
nests if suitable ones are provided, other- 
wise if confined they will drop the eggs 
on the ground. Nests of straw or dead 
grass and leaves made under smail 
bunches of brush are very acceptable. My 
four hens and three drakes were, as stated 
before, given entire freedom this past 
spring. This they apparently enjoyed, 
rustling for their own food and hiding 
their nests, which they made for them- 
selves along the fences and among the 
shrubs. After collecting two or three 
settings and have very poor hatches un- 
der hens, I decided to leave the eggs in 
the nests and allow the ducks to do as 
they pleased about setting. After laying 
from nine to fourteen eggs, the duck hens 
commenced to set. They are very faithful 
to their nests and are rarely seen off ex- 
cept very early morning or late evening. 
They are no trouble and may be left 
entirely to themselves. 


ya | 


Live Decoys 


HIS spring we have found the set- 

ting ducks to be a source of much 
interest to the entire family, and on one 
occasion it took the combined efforts of us 
all to locate one nest. It was finally dis- 
covered in a flower-bed border probably 
two hundred feet from the duck lot. We 
now have fifteen young ones with three 
mother ducks. They insist on living in the 
garden and yard, only visiting their regu- 
lar quarters when in need of water. ‘They 
have required very little feed, living mostly 
on insects and, to my regret, upon tender 
garden vegetables. These have not suf- 
fered greatiy, however, and the garden 
being large the number of insects de- 
stroyed would more than pay for the loss 
of some lettuce. The young ducks need 
no attention at night and are better when 
given freedom, since they feed mostly 
during the early and late hours. The 
mother duck will take them to the pro- 
tection of a clump of weeds or shrubs 
for the night. As to feed for the young 
ones, when it is impossible to give them 
free range, I have found ground oats 
and corn to be relished by both young 
and old. Milk, if available, is excellent 
for the young for the first few wecks. 
After they are full grown it is an easy 
matter to keep them on a diet of whole 
corn and oats. An occasional feed of 
green food such as cabbage leaves, beet 
tops, lettuce, or in fact almost any tender 
vegetation, is desirable, though not abso- 
lutely necessary. 






































































E male fishermen must hunch 

ourselves well in these days of 

feminine khaki if we wish to 

lead in the procession of big 
fish takers. The Fishing Editor has no- 
ticed, and it seems curious, that where 
feminine khaki is in the party generally 
the big fish goes in that direction. No- 
where in Mister Walton’s book on fishing 
is there anything about Mrs. Walton 
catching even a minnow. If the book 
were written now it can be supposed that 
lady would have rather a prominent place 
in the pages. 

In former times our heroines leaned 
from a castle window, swinging a fare- 
well hanker and kissing her hand to her 
knight, as he took to his sports. Today, 
no window for hers. In fishing costume 
and with rod she takes her place beside 
her knight. And, believe me! A pretty 
woman is never prettier than in khaki 
and with rod. And, believe me! The 
change from former times is fine! The 
old romances tell of the ancient girl faint- 
ing as easily as she wept. Fainting and 
weeping today! Out of fashion. Went 
when khaki came in. 

We lead off this month with the story 
of a lady, who in sensible fishing rig 
landed a black bass which was entered 
in the Southern Division in Fretp AND 
StrEAM’s 1921 Fishing Contest. The bass 
weighed eight pounds, was twenty-four 
inches in length and seventeen inches in 
girth. It was taken in Roosevelt Lake, 
Arizona. 


THE PESSIMIST—AND HIS WIFE 
By MayMe DuNcAN 


T was about eight o’clock in the morn- 
ing when we started in the good old 
flivver truck. The day promised to be 
clear and cloudless, as most of our days 
are in sunny Arizona. There were thrce 


of us, Mr. Leon Menard, my husband, 
Mr. D. K. Duncan, and myself, and, as 
I shall prove, his better fishing half. 


Globe, Arizona, was our starting place, 
and our destination, Grapevine, at the 
Salt River end of Roosevelt Lake. 

Along the cement highway between 
Globe and Miami we went, then, after a 
few miles, turned off on the famous 
Apache Trail Highway. Mountains reared 
their heads against the skyline in every 
direction, clear cut against the morning 
light.” 


Ae arose among us as to 
who would land the first bass. Mr. 
Menard, as well as myself, 
tain that one of us would 
first. But my husband was almighty 
pessimistic about the entire trip. He had 
returned but a few days before from the 
Tonto end of the lake, where he had 
caught ten nice bass. He maintained that 
it was quite impossible to have good luck 
for two days out of the same week. That 
the wind would blow a gale, that we would 
not have a strike, that bad luck hovered 
over the expedition, that we might as 
well give up before we went at it. Fish- 
ing pessimism darkened even that brilliant 
morning for him. 

Over the summit, eight miles out fror 
Globe, we chugged, and from there on 
the summit the whole panorama of lake, 
mountains and valley lay open to us. For 
thirty miles the view was unbroken, with 
huge sky-topping mountains showing blue 
in the distance, and on both sides of the 
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valley just below us. The lake, long and 
narrow, nestled in the center of the valley, 
a blue streak in the midst of a brown 
setting. 


[pre the eight-mile slope to the floor 
of the valley we dropped, and the 
end of twenty minutes from the summit 
saw us pulling into Grapevine, thirty-odd 
miles from our starting point. Some 
distance to go fishing, but in Arizona we 
are glad to have a place even as near 
as that. 

We got out the outboard motor from 
its place on the rack, which was under a 
Cottonwood tree, and putting it in posi- 
tion, before long we were chugging out 
into the bay, and then headed across the 
lake. Pessimism seemed rampant. Quite 
according to my husband’s prediction, a 
stiff heavy breeze was blowing, almost too 
much for decent fishing. But just the 
same we hit it over to the other side of 
the lake and went to trolling, hoping fate 
would prove to us that fishing pessimism 
doesn’t pay. For over a mile we trolled, 
taking in every bit of every little bay and 
indentation of the shore-line. We gave 
every likely-looking piece of brush along 
the shore a thorough try-out, and stopped 
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every now and then to attach to our hooks 
some of the live bait we had brought 
along from Grapevine with us, in the hope 
of tempting a bass with a live iure. But 
all was of no avail, not a single strike 
could we get. 


i really looked as if the pessimist was 
going to be right. But you can never 
tell about fishing, or indeed concerning 
most things in life. As we were working 
out of quite a deep bay, I felt a familiar 
tug on my rod, 

“Strike!” I cried. The engine was 
stopped, and I reeled him in without his 
making much resistance. Lo and behold! 
On the end of my line I had a bass that 
was about three-quarters of a pound in 
weight. The lure was nearly as large as 
he was himself. Off the hook I took 
him, and with a bit of a toss consigned 
him to the lake again. My! How he 
did go when he hit the water! A flash 
and he was no more. 

The engine was started again, and the 
boat headed for the point of the bay, 
which was only a few hundred yards 
distant. 

“If you can’t catch a bigger one than 
that!” I heard in derision. But I replied, 
“It was a strike, anyway!” 

We were ~~ passing the point, which 
is absolutely bare of brush of any kind, 
and the waves were rolling in pretty 
strong, when I exclaimed, “Wait a mo- 
ment! I’m sure that I’ve snagged a rock 
on the bottom!” And that was just the 
way it felt for a moment. 


Y rod, a six ounce, four and one-half 

steel casting rod, bent like a bow. 
I was just about to let the line slip, so 
we could stop the boat and get my lure 
off a snag, when he started with a mighty 
rush. My, how that fish made the line 
cut the water! 

“It’s a bass! It’s a bass!” I cried. 
“Shut off that engine—and quick!” 

Then he broke water, fifty, sixty feet 
from the boat; and he sure looked to me 
to be two and a half feet long and the 
full of a foot wide. He came out of 
the water, straight up into the air, two 
feet or more of air between his flapping 
tail and the water, his back fin standing 
straight out and his mouth wide open. 
But while he did his shimmy wriggle in 
the air, down I pulled him—just like that! 
My one sensation was an overpowering 
fear that I would surely lose him. 

Inch by inch I reeled him in, while 
occasionally his rushes became more 
vicious. But I gave him a little line from 
the reel, so that he would not tear the 
lure from his mouth, and, I may menticn, 
thus using up a little of the skin from 
my thumb in trying to stop him. Foot 
by foot, I drew him nearer the boat. Again 
he broke water, thirty feet away, but I 
was ready for him this time and pulled 
him back into his element again and be- 
fore he could shake himself much. 


EARER and nearer I reeled him to- 

ward the boat. But frequently I 
could not budge the reel at all, as he sul- 
lenly bucked on the other end of the line. 
Then I would manage to gain a foot or 
two, then another sullen stop and four 
or five feet of line would once more be 
lost. A final straining gain on my own 
part, until at last he was quite near the 
stern of the boat. 


“Careful now! Don’t let him make a 














rush under the boat or he will be a gone 
fish!” I warned myself, thinking quite 
aloud as if another gave the warning. 

Once more he attempted to break water, 
but the shortened line, and the great pres- 
sure I put on the rod, proved entirely too 
‘much for his constantly waning strength. 
Only halfway out of the water he came 
the last time, and as he went back he 
was within reach of my husband, who 
had somewhat forgotten his pessimism. 
Leaning over he gaffed the big fellow with 
a steel gaff. The bass was pulled into the 
boat and the fight was over. 

He was the largest bass I had ever 
seen, his scales glinting in the sunlight, 
green, black and bronze on the back and 
yellow and white underneath. And, oh, 
what a mouth! It is no exaggeration to 
say that you could have just covered the 
big gaping hole with a small dinner plate, 
and not such a small plate either. And 
just one hook of the three on the end 
of the lure held him. One more good 
break and shimmy and he would have 
still been in the lake, perhaps a wiser 
and surely a more cautious bass. 


WE weighed him on the pocket scales 
‘that were in the fish box. He pulled 
down the index to eight pounds exactly. 
A male fish, too. And I am wondering 
yet how long it would have taken me to 
land him, that is if we had had neither 
gaff nor landing net. He was twenty-four 
inches in a straight line, from the point 
of his lower jaw to the tip of his tail, and 
seventeen inches around his middle. 

We fished the balance of the day, but 
brought nothing more out of the lake, 
and reluctantly left for home about seven 
p. m. I don’t know about the other two, 
but I do know that I was more than satis- 
fied, having caught the largest big-mouth 
black bass which has been my privilege 
to catch to date. 


[‘ is pretty much the general opinion 
on the part of all fishermen that the 
black bass can put up a fishy fight that 
tests the nerves and tackle of a fisherman 
as much, if not more, than any other fresh 
water fish. If the black bass should grow 
as big as a salmon, and keep all of his 
dodges for escape, and jump as high rela- 
tively as he does when a fish of, say, ‘five 
pounds in weight! Some sport! Believe 
me! And if a five-pound bass will jump 
two feet into the air, how high would 
be the acrobatics of a thirty pounder? 

Be this as it may, fishermen will con- 
cede that as a sporting fish the black bass, 
on the hook at least, is without a rival. 
So thinks Miss Louise Hunsberger, who 
gives us the following account of how 
she caught the small mouth black bass 
which she entered in the Northern Divi- 
sion in FreELp AND STREAM’s 1921 Fishing 
Contest. This small mouth black bass 
was caught in Lake of Bays, Ontario. It 
weighed three and three-quarter pounds, 
was twenty-one inches in length and thir- 
teen inches in girth. Some fight he put 
up, and there is good reason to believe 
that his fair antagonist was quite as wet 
as the bass, when he was finally brought 
to shore. 


MOIST, BUT I LANDED HIM 
By Louts—E HUNSBERGER 


Y pal and I are keen fishermen, that 
: is if wearers of skirts can be included 
in that masculine designation. We have 
fished for rainbow trout in the magnificent 
rushing streams of British Columbia, we 
have cast our lines into the surf, casting 
for lady fish‘and the other fish of Southern 
waters of the Gulf of Mexico. But I say 
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it, and in italics, that there is no other 
member of the family which wears fins 
that ever showed such ability for disturh- 
ing my equilibrium (and you will see later 
how that was) than the small mouth black 
bass, the catching of which I am about 
to tell you. 

The day had been lowery and cloudy, 
but along about five p. m. I said to my 


fishing pal, “How is this for bass- 
yanking ?” 

“Fine!” she replied. “So’wester blow- 
ing. The evening sure looks good to 


me. I’m on! Let’s go!” 

E got our tackle together and rowed 

across the bay to a rocky point, 
where is familiar bass territory. We knew 
the place well, and had taken some fine 
fish there. Just a couple of weeks before 
my pal lost a splendid bass, which she 
had lured from the shadow of a large 
rock, which heaves itself from the waters 
in the neighborhood. We landed and 
secured the boat. Clare, my pal, sat down 
and proceeded to rig up her tackle. But 
as I had my rod and reel together, and 
everything ready I immediately went out 
to the point to cast from a boulder, which 
is set well out from the shore. 

The wind was blowing hard, and the 
water was very rough. I had only begun 
fishing, and was casting well out and 
reeling in the second time, when I noticed 
that as I reeled in close to a large rock 
that I had a strike. But he did not take 
it. Immediately I let him have it again, 
and this time letting my lure fall a trifle 
on the far side of the rock. 


OR a moment nothing was doing. 

Then, and quickly thereafter, Mister 
Bass grabbed the lure. My goodness! 
How he pulled! And I knew I had a 
good one spelled in capitals. Like an 
under water rocket he was going out for 
the depths, and I had to let him go. But 
I managed to hold my rod firm against 
his rush, with my thumb on the reel, so 
that the line wouldn’t go slack. Then, 
somehow, I managed to stop him. I reeled 
him in about half the length of line he 
had taken. But he put up a frightful 
protest. Suddenly he broke water, making 
a big splash, and then carried my line 
well out again. I hung on to the rod 
with all my might, but I'll say that the 
surprise of his second dash for the depths 
literally took me off my feet. 

Backward on the rock where I was 
standing I slipped. Then—splash! And 
I was over in the water. But, believe 
me! Notwithstanding my baptism I man- 
aged to hold that rod high, and somehow 
kept a good strain on the line. 


§ TILL holding the rod high, I managed 
to regain my footing. Mister Bass, 
fortunately for me, had curved off toward 
the right, where there was nothing in the 
way of snags and obstructions in which he 
could foul the line. I was wet, very wet. 
The water hereabouts is not kept warm 
for such doings, and besides being wet I 
was cold. My soaked, clinging skirts felt 
icy, but in the excitement I was only 
partially conscious of my moist and chilly 
condition. 

I began to reel in slowly, he coming 
in sullenly, and this time I was frantic 
to land him. No doubt my pal, Clare, 
had nothing but the kindest motives, but 
she much added to my rattlement by yell- 
ing such things as, “Oh, see him jag! 
Look at his shimmy! Get him, kid! Oh, 
get him! Don’t lose him!” 

When we fishermen want to keep our 
heads cool a companion will always man- 
age to yell such remarks. 
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OAKED, shivery, but with wild ex- 

citement pulsing through me, I still 
hung on to the fish. And I thought, even 
when he was bucking, how sweet he would 
look, hanging from a nice limb behind me 
with a background of Northern pines. Per- 
haps Mister Bass was conceited and was 
half willing we should gloat over him 
when in that position. At all events, he 
seemed to decide that matters were pretty 
much over for him and that racing away 
from me was useless. He gave in more 
and more. But before I had him entirely 
reeled in he made a mighty and glorious 
leap, and but a few feet from me. 
Then his brave fight was over, and I reeled 
him to the shore and landed him. 

In extracting the hook, I discovered that 
he had not swallowed the bait, but was 
hooked in the upper lip. I shall always 
wonder how with his wonderful play, and 
his high jumping, the hook remained in 
his jaw. Mister Bass did look glorious 
in the position against the pines. He was 
just 21 inches in length, 13 inches in girth 
and weighed three pounds and twelve 
ounces. 


‘THE big perch, which is known as the 
wall-eyed pike, is a curious chap. 
When you expect him most he isn’t there, 
and when you expect him least the scarce 
visitor grabs the string of your fishing 
latch. The way to hang onto a wall-eye 
is to fish for something else, forgetting 
there is such a thing as a double back fir. 
He is cross-eyed, but nobody can say he 
isn’t a fighter from Fighterville. 

Of course Mr. Kerrott’s wall-eye which 
he tells about chose the time for being 
caught when a close shave from a ship- 
wreck was added to the fight. This 
splendid fish took the fifth prize for his 
clan in FreELpD AND StrEAM’s 1919 Fishing 
Contest. He weighed ten pounds, nine 
cunces, stretched the tape to 30% inches 
for his length, and had a belt measure of 
20% inches. He was caught in Round 
Lake, Wisconsin. 


THE PAPA PIKE OF THE LAKE 


By J. B. Kerrotr 


you think you can hold her out in 
that, Len?” 
Len Stein, oar-artist and fish-finder de 


luxe, didn’t like the question a bit. There 
were injured feelings in his laconic 
“Sure!” 


We were eating an elaborate lunch at 
“The Eagle’s Nest,” on one of those pear- 
shaped pools of which northern Wisconsin 
boasts so many, and which are generally 
called “Round Lake,” for no particular 
reason except that they’re not round. 

On a bright, still day our Round Lake, 
headwaters of the South Fork of the 
famous Flambeau River, is a veritable 
jewel of a lake. Surroundings of pine, 
balsam, birch and maple, while the only 
things lacking to make the scene a painted 
picture are gay canoes, sweeping to and fro. 

“T don’t want one of those tugs,” says 
the tenderfoot, as he looks at the heavy, 
clinker-built and unsinkable boats which 
are waiting for a day’s fishing. “Haven't 
you got something lighter—a canoe?” 
Walter Rose, proprietor of Pike Lake 
Lodge, and a woodsman to the backbone, 
patiently explains for the ten thousandth 
time that the boat is just as good for 
fishing as a canoe and far safer. Expe- 
rience has taught him to discard canoes. 
He adds, “You know, you might hook a 
real fish!” 

But you do miss a canoe on the Wis- 
consin lakes. They look as if they belong 
together, but it takes little to prove to a 


(Continued on page 604) 
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THE PUBLIC SHOOTING 

GROUND—GAME REFUGE BILL 

HE House of Representatives took a 

recess on July Ist, and will not 
assemble again until August 15th. Every 
indication led those in close touch with 
the situation to believe that H. R. 5823, 
as the Public Shooting Ground—Game 
Refuge Bill is officially known in the 
age of Representatives, would be passed 
by that body before a recess was taken. 
However, a quiet opposition from the 
West developed. Some Western states- 
men prefer cattle and sheep to game, not 
realizing there is ample room for both. 
One in particular has the idea that this 
bill will take lands from the public do- 
main, which is not the fact. 

This opposition, though few in number, 
was very powerful. Even though a spe- 
cial rule was secured, giving this bill 
privileged status, it was thought unwise 
to try and force it through, and the recess 
was taken without passing what Congress- 
man Graham of Illinois characterizes as 
“the most important measure for the 
public welfare that has come before the 
Sixty-seventh Congress.” The fight will 
again be taken up when the House con- 
venes in August. At the very time when 
you will be reading this note, we will need 
your help. There is no question but that 
there is sufficient support in both the 
House and Senate to pass the bill, but this 
fact will avail us little if those opposing 
it are strong enough to keep the measure 
from coming to vote. 

The bill has friends enough in the 
House to insure its passage if a vote can 
be secured. Lack of interest in many 
members of the House of Representatives 
and not sympathy with the opposition is 
the reason the bill has not been passed 
before now. Even if you have written 
your Congressman previously, write him 
again and insist that as your representa- 
tive he not only support the bill but that 
he exert every influence to bring the 
measure to a vote at the earliest possible 
moment, 

A letter from you to your Congressman 
today may produce the added weight 
necessary to bring success. If you be- 
lieve in sensible game conservation, if you 
believe in the perpetuation of the sport 
of wildfowling, if you are a hundred 
per cent American sportsman, now is the 
time to prove it by action. 

* * * 


THE GAME CAN BE SAVED 


HEN you hear a man say, “The 
¥ game must go,” think of Pennsyl- 
vania. W hen you hear the pessimist ac- 
claim that in five years the settling up of 
the country will have wiped the game 
from the locality in which he lives, re- 
member what Pennsylvania has done. 
_Nearly four score years ago Frank 
Forester predicted that in 1900 there 
would be no game shooting in America. 
And we believe that calamity howlers of 
today are just as badly mistaken. 


Twenty-five years ago Pennsylvania 
was shot out. Today the gunners of that 
State are furnished with a brand of sport 
that cannot be equaled in many States, and 
she has not only furnished the game, but 
Pennsylvania has gone farther and fur- 
nished her citizens with a place to shoot. 

The public shooting ground—game re- 
fuge idea has conclusively proved its 
worth in that State. The Pennsylvania 
game commission has accomplished won- 
derful results by establishing game re- 
fuges throughout the State. In every in- 
stance public shooting grounds are 
provided in the surrounding country for 
the benefit of the sportsmen. The com- 
mission has brought the game back to the 
point where any law-abiding citizen may 
enjoy a day afield with a reasonable as- 
surance of success. Pennsylvania with 
the upland game has done for her citizens 
what the Public Shooting Ground—Game 
Refuge Bill will do with migratory species 
for the sportsmen of the nation. 

According to a recent report of the 
Pennsylvania Board of Game Commis- 
sioners, the gunners of that State last year 
killed nearly 5,000 buck deer, 500 black 
bear, over 4,500 wild turkey, 325,000 
ruffed grouse, over 15,000 ring-necked 
pheasants, 50,000 bob-whites and over 
35,000 ‘woodcock, and last but not least, 
the shooters of the Keystone State killed 
3,600,000 rabbits. 

Without taking into consideration the 
migratory waterfowl and _ shore birds 
killed, think what the meat value of the 
game taken in this one State is worth. 
Take that figure only as interest, because 
it represents the yearly crop, capitalize 
this at 6 per cent., and you will be sur- 
prised at the value of the wild game in 
Pennsylvania today. 

Any State is fully justified in protecting 
and caring for the game within its bor- 
ders from the standpoint of the food 
alone, to say nothing of the benefit accru- 
ing to the citizen who secures health of 
mind and body by an occasional day afield. 

6 8 


SHED HORNS 

M“’s* people wonder why it is not 

possible to find in large numbers the 
antlers which game animals shed each 
year. There are certain sections where 
shed horns are found in quantities. Up 
the Cherry River from Ostabonning Lake 
in northwestern Quebec is a region where 
Mr. John B. Burnham, president of this 
Association, reports that he has seen 
scores of shed moose antlers. Mr. Burn- 
ham also says that in Deer Creek Park, 
Wyoming, in 1886 the mountain sides 
where elk had wintered were covered with 
hundreds of old horns. 

The theory has been advanced that the 
reason more antlers are not found is be- 
cause of the rapidity with which they dis- 
integrate. Mr. Vernon Bailey, in an 
article in the Journal of Mammalogy, ex- 
plains how very perishable the old horns 
are when exposed to the weather. When 
referring to antelope horns, Mr. Bailey 


quotes Captain L. H. North. In Decem- 
ber Mr. North noted the spot where he 
left some freshly dropped antelope horns. 
Now and then through the winter he 
noticed the horns. In the early summer 
they began to split and crack, and by 
August they had practically disappeared. 

Mr. Burnham is of the belief that the 
rapid disappearance of shed horns in 
most sections is due entirely to their be- 
ing eaten by rodents. Mice, squirrels and 
porcupines often eat the antlers for the 
salt they contain. 

In the desert ranges in Mexico skulls 
and horns of mountain sheep lay exposed 
to the weather for twenty years or more 
before disintegrating. Antlers which fall 
on moist ground most quickly disap- 
pear. They soften and many times are 
consumed by rodents before the buck it- 
self has grown a new set. Horns that fall 
on flat rock ledges or in very dry places 
remain too flinty to be eaten by rodents 
and only disintegrate slowly from natural 
causes. 

Mr. Burnham has a collection of 
gnawed deer, moose and caribou antlers 
which graphically tell the story. They 
show all sized teeth marks from mice to 
beaver. 

Big game animals shed their horns at 
different seasons. Records taken in 
Yellowstone National Park show that the 
prong-horned antelope begin to drop their 
horns the latter part of October and are 
finished shedding by the latter part of No- 
vember. Elk shed from the latter part of 
March to the first of May. White-tailed 
deer ordinarily shed their horns from 
January 15 to February 20, while mule 
deer are earlier, covering a period from 
January 6 to March 25. 

* * 
HOW TO BUILD A BLIND 

I. you are an old-time duck shooter, do 

not read this note. If you are an old- 
timer at the sport, you probably know as 
much about the art of building blinds as 
we do. Recently the Association has re- 
ceived several inquiries from sportsmen 
over the country, asking how to construct 
a duck blind, and for that reason we are 
writing this note which we hope will 
prove of service to the beginner. 

It would be impossible to cover fully 
the subject of blinds in this department, 
as there are so many different kinds and 
the ideas of wildfowlers are so diversified 
on the subject that nothing short of a 
complete volume would do the matter 
justice. 

A blind is anything that will conceal the 
gunner from the game, whether it be a 
hogshead sunk beneath the surface of the 
water with only a few scant inches show- 
ing, or whether it be a complete hostelry 
thatched with rushes with subterranean 
passages leading back from the shooting 
point to the eating and sleeping quarters. 

The writer believes that no reasons are 
sufficiently great to warrant placing a 
duck blind so that the wind is directly in 
the shooter’s face, Waterfowl, when they 
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alight, are going to come in against the 
wind. There may be only a slight breeze, 
but they will breast against it. When 
birds decoy, they are planning to alight 
with the stool and they are sure to come 
square up against the wind on the last 
circle, which is perhaps the first time they 
have passed close enough to be in good 
shooting distance. If at any time they 
get directly over you, as they are bound 
to do if they come up from the rear, the 
chances are ten to one they will see you 
and flare away. 

Perhaps the bulk of experienced gun- 
ners prefer the wind at their back. A 
blind so located will bring the birds in- 
tending to alight straight in toward the 
blind. Personally, the writer prefers to 
have the wind blowing against his left 
cheek, a little to the rear. This brings the 
birds in from the right-hand side and 
gives the gunner a left swing on the birds 
going away. This, of course, would be 
reversed for a _ left-handed shooter. 
Often it is impossible to be too particular 
about the wind; generally it changes 
about the time you get fixed. At your 
back, over either shoulder, or from either 
side is satisfactory, but you are sure to 
lose a great many of your opportunities 
if you face the wind, compelling the birds 
to swing out behind you. 

If you can sit still—few men can—and 
if your clothes thoroughly harmonize 
with the surroundings, you will do well to 
keep your blind as low as possible. If you 
cannot sit still and insist on changing 
your shells as the birds are approaching, 
or rolling your head around to see what 
became of a circling flock, build your 
blind dense enough and high enough to 
hide all your movements. 

Select your blind material to make the 
finished article always harmonize with 
the landscape. Do not stick a bunch of 
green willow trees out on the end of a 
bare sand bar. If driftwood is in evi- 
dence everywhere, use it for your blind 
material. If a point of green willows run 
out into the water, green material an- 
swers better for such surroundings than a 
pile of drift. Dig and get under ground 
wherever possible. 

Ordinarily the writer in shooting with 
a companion who had been tried and 
found true would endeavor to construct a 
blind that would not be noticeable to the 
human eye from a distance of a hundred 
yards. However, we have had excellent 
sport from blinds that announced just 
what they were from a mile or mofe 
away. 

In hunting with a nervous companion 
we always try to build a blind so it is 
possible for him to change his shirt, if he 
wishes to, without attracting the attention 
of birds that may be passing in the vicin- 
ity. The movement of a man in a blind 
will scare more ducks than the biggest 
blind that was ever built. 

If your blinds are going to be perma- 
nent, you will, of course, locate them on 
good feeding grounds where the birds 
would naturally come. If you are build- 
ing a temporary blind to use only a day 
or two, trust the ducks’ judgment against 
your own. If you see some birds resting 
anywhere along the shore or see several 
different flocks of birds dip in at a cer- 
tain spot, trust them and build your blind 
there, and you will get more shooting tha 
if you pick some other location that might 
look a great deal better from your view- 
point. 

* * * 
DUCKS NUMEROUS 
HE waterfowl season this year should 
be good, if the reports the Associa- 
tion has received from many different sec- 


tions of the country are an indication. 
Apparently the flight that went north this 
last spring was heavier than any for many 
years past, showing that thé bulk of the 
birds wintered successfully. 

Sportsmen from the lake district of 
North Dakota write that never before 
have waterfowl bred there in as large 
quantities as this season. An unusually 
wet spring left the lakes and ponds full 
of water, which stopped many of the birds 
that might otherwise have been compelled 
to go on into Canada to find a.suitable 
place to nest. 

a 
HOMING FISH 

T= ability of homing pigeons to find 

their way back to their home loft is 
common knowledge to everyone. It has 
also been proved by banding migratory 
birds that they return season after season 
to the same locality to nest. 

Mr. Douglas Harrison of Wichita, Kan- 
sas, recently told the writer of a very 
interesting occurrence showing that fish 
also have a sense of orientation. Mr. 
Harrison was fly fishing for bass on a 
club property to which he belongs when 
he noticed near the shore a most peculiar 
bluegill. This sunfish was on her nest at 
the time near the lake shore and could be 
seen plainly. 

Mr. Harrison put on a small fly and 
after several attempts hooked this fish 
which he wished only for examination. 
He found that this bluegill had no tail, its 
body having been cut off close behind the 
dorsal fin, undoubtedly when the fish was 
very small. Nature had made amends for 
the accident by providing an abnormal 
growth in the dorsal fin which extended 
back behind the fish and acted as a rud- 
der, thus doing the duty usually per- 
formed by a fish’s tail. 

The appearance of this fish was so re- 
markable that Mr. Harrison dropped it 
into his live box in the boat and took it 
back with him to the clubhouse more 
than a mile distant. There other mem- 
bers of the club came down to the dock 
and viewed this freak. After those pres- 
ent had satisfied their curiosity the fish 
was tossed back into the water. 

That afternoon Mr. Harrison was 
walking up the bank of this lake fly fish- 
ing from the shore. Imagine his surprise 
on reaching the spot where he had caught 
the freak bluegill in the morning to see 
her peacefully fanning over her nest. 

*x* * Ok 


AN INTERESTING PHOTOGRAPH 
SUALLY a game warden is com- 
pelled to use considerable skill in 
apprehending violators who have safely 
reached their homes with their illegal kill. 
Where a warden has only a rumor that a 
violation has been committed, it is sel- 
dom that he can secure conviction of the 
guilty persons. Unless he catches the 
poacher in the field or some good sports- 
man is an eye witness to the violation and 
expresses a willingness to testify in court, 
the warden’s chances of success are very 
slim indeed. 

The exception that proves the rule hap- 
pened in the case of a violator in Onon- 
daga County, New York, who was so 
proud of his work that he strung his day’s 
bag of game along the side of his house, 
posed in front of it with his dog and gun 
and had the inspiring scene photographed 
so as to perpetuate it in his memory. 

New York State permits three pheas- 
ants to be killed to each gunner during a 
season. Cock birds only are legal game; 
hens may not be shot at any season of 
the year. This violator in one day had 
killed two rabbits and nine pheasants, 
three of which were hens. One of the 


members of the Anglers’ Association of 

Onondaga happened to get his hands on 

this picture. It is needless to say that the 

State game department had little trouble 

in securing a conviction. 

* * * 

MONTANA’S SPORTSMAN JUDGE 
UT at Lewistown, Montana, the 
sportsmen are to be congratulated in 

having a judge who is a sportsman and 

who understands the proper method to be 
used in dealing with flagrant violators of 
the conservation code. 

On April 27 a man named Barney Feyk 
was convicted.before Judge Fred Skalicky 
of killing prairie chickens out of season. 
Spring shooting of waterfowl is bad 
enough, but imagine a man who would 
shoot prairie chickens in the month of 
April. 

The judge fined the violator $50 and 
costs. Then he gave him a severe lecture 
denouncing spring hunters who killed 
birds or game animals at this season, re- 
ferring to them as “mother murderers.” 
The judge concluded his remarks by com- 
mitting the defendant to jail and sentenc- 
ing him to remain there for six months. 

Other violators in this section should be 
impressed with the judge’s earnestness in 
his desire to see the wild life of that 
country protected. Game law violators in 
other sections should also pay heed to the 
gradual turning of the tide wherein the 
violator of our conservation laws is no 
longer looked upon as a fellow who has 
put something over on the game warden, 
but, instead; a man who is a detriment, to 
society. 

‘ £9 
EUROPEAN WIDGEON 

HE European widgeon is considered 

by most authorities as simply a 
straggler from the Old World. However, 
these birds are frequently met with in the 
ducking waters along our Eastern coast 
and occasionally as far west as the Mis- 
souri River. All gunners should watch 
for these birds and report when one is 
killed, as it is th. opinion of some that 
they are breeding on this continent per- 
haps in much larger numbers than we 
believed possible. 

In general appearance this bird re- 
sembles our American widgeon or bald- 
pate. However, the plumage of ‘the 
mature males is so different as easily to 
be distinguished. Both of these birds 
have the white stripe over the top of the 
head. ‘The American species, as all wild- 
fowlers know, has a strip of green be- 
ginning in front of the eyes and extend- 
ing back along the side of the head. This 
is lacking in the European species whose 
head is a rufous red except for the white 
stripe over the crown. An _ absolute 
identification of the two species can be 
made by examining the auxiliaries or long 
feathers under the wing. In the Ameri- 
can bird these are white, while in the 
European bird they are always gray. 
This applies to both sexes. 

Mr. A. W. Martin of St. Paul, Minne- 
sota, is confident that European widgeons 
breed in considerable numbers in Sas- 
katchewan, Canada. He has_ banded 
seventy-five of these young birds, which 
he believes to be the European species, 
with aluminum bands marked with a 
number and the name “Manitoba Trading 
Co., St. Paul, Minn.” The birds were 
banded before they gained the power of 
flight, which makes it certain that if they 
are European widgeon, these birds are 
breeding in North America in consider- 
able quantities. Anyone who kills a 
widgeon wearing this band should pre- 
serve the specimen carefully and have it 

(Continued on page 607) 











advice and criticism, 


themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
Be sure to give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles, 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 


Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope, for 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 











Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


HOW CAN WE POPULAR- 
IZE TRAPSHOOTING 
By 
Captain Paul A. Curtis 


N the June 17 issue of British Shoot- 

ing Times appeared the following letter 
from the Chairman of the Middlesex Gun 
Club, which is self-explanatory : 


“Unfortunately there appears to be a 
division of opinion between trapshooters 
and game shooters. This should not be, 
as at heart they are all the same in their 
love of the gun; and, in addition, most 
of our trapshooters are keen game shots. 
The practice of clay target shooting has 
made rapid strides in this country in the 
last few months, and as it is chiefly in 
evidence in the closed season, the game 
shots should take the opportunity of us- 
ing their guns all the year round, instead 
of for six months only. The Middlesex 
Gun Club, as you are aware, has recent- 
lv elected as their president Dr. L. J. 
Mitchell, who is both a game and clay 
target shot. At the president’s sugges- 
tion, we are arranging an open meeting 
to be held on the Club’s grounds at Hen- 
don on Saturday, the 5th August next, 
immediately before the opening of grouse 
shooting. At this meeting, to which a 
hearty welcome is extended to all game 
and trapshooters (and I trust they will 
come in large numbers), the competi- 
tions will consist entirely of events on 
game shooting lines such as driven pheas- 
ants. driven partridges, birds walked 
up, crossing birds, etc. There’ will 
be no gun to the shoulder and no call- 
ing ‘Pull,’ all events will be silent 
rise and under field conditions. I shall 
be happy to answer any inquiries, and 
to forward programmes to those desiring 
to attend the meeting. I feel sure that 
if the game shooters who are at present 
keeping away from the clay target will 
give it a trial, and meet some of its devo- 
tees, they will go home and wonder 
why they have not made its acquaintance 
before. I do know that the keen gunners 
will then and there decide to become mem- 
bers of one club or another. If large 


as 


numbers of game shooters will rally round 


trapshooting, it will be quite possible to 
extend the operations of clubs so that 
those members who desire long runs and 
“Olympic” team competitions will be able 
to enjoy them, and the others, who prefer 
competitions under game shooting condi- 
tions only, can also have their sport. I 
appeal to the game shooters to lay aside 
any prejudice they may have, support this 
trial meeting, and give the clay target 
a sporting chance.” 

Ernest L. Moore, Chairman, 
Middlesex Gun Club, 12 Conduit St. 
London, W. 

What a boon to American ttapshoot- 
ing it would be if our shooting club of- 
ficials had the broadmindedness and the 
courage to follow the same lead! Eng- 
land may not yet be able to compete with 
our specialists in the smashing of clay 
targets and naturally every red-blooded 
American hopes that we will maintain 
our laurels, and has confidence in our 
ability to do so. But at least we could 
give American trapshooting a much 
needed tonic by adopting the method of 
getting members which Mr. Moore sug- 
gests. 

The idea is an old one. Two years ago 
under the heading “What Is Wrong with 
Trapshooting” I voiced the same opinion. 
We received a host of letters commending 
the proposal—one from the well-known 
authority, Charles Askins; others from 
two of the best-known trapshooters in the 
country, professionals known from coast 
to coast, men who did not care to be 
quoted in print, though their jobs depended 
upon their successful promotion of the 
game. Another from one of the greatest 
gun makers in the country and he did not 
feel that he could be quoted either. That 
was why Askins’s letter was published and 
the others were not. 

Yet a few months back when I com- 
mented in the pages of the British Shoot- 
ing Times upon the apparent stagnation 
of trapshooting in America, and again 
suggested this remedy of getting new 
blood in greater quantities, one of our 
American team which won in England, 
in a conscientious effort to belittle a truth- 
ful statement which he felt might hurt 
his game, howled from Texas to England 
that the shooting editor of Fietp AND 


STREAM was a snake in the grass, seeking 
by underhanded methods to ruin trap- 
shooting in America. Narrow and under- 
handed because we dared to voice the 
feeling of the greater part of the ten 
million sportsmen in this country who an- 
nually take out licenses to hunt but do not 
shoot clay pigeons. 


T is unfortunate that such twenty-eight- 

bore minds represent us anywhere at 
home or abroad. What they chiefly demon- 
strate is why there are only ten thousand 
registered members in the Association this 
year. 

We do not wish to again be misunder- 
stood. FreLp AND STREAM is most decid- 
edly not antagonistic to the Trapshooting 
Association. I am in close touch with 
Mr. Stoney McLinn, its secretary, and 
am glad to say with his authority that the 
Association officials are giving serious con- 
sideration to the suggestions laid down 
two years ago by FIELD AND STREAM and 
which are being put into effect by the Mid- 
dlesex Club. Not long ago Mr. McLinn 
told the writer that in the State of Penn- 
sylvania, licenses were issued in 1921 to 
460,000 shooters. During the same year 
there were 1307 registered American Trap- 
shooting Association shooters in the same 
State. This shows where trapshooting 
stands today. Pennsylvania, our most 
thickly populated State and one of the 
most progressive States from a sporting 
standpoint, may well be taken as an ex- 
ample. Undoubtedly, in the State of Penn- 
sylvania there are at least ten men shoot- 
ing at the traps for every one listed in a 
registered shoot—probably more. Even 
so, the percentage is relatively small, and 
the reason is acknowledged by Mr. Mc- 
Linn to be due to the fact that trap- 
shooters and game shooters do not get 
together. It is reasonable to feel that 
there should be at least five thousand 
registered trapshooters in the State of 
Pennsylvania. What are we going to do 
to encourage this increased membership? 
What is to be done to encourage the 
co-operation of the hunter who has over- 
looked trapshooting or taken a very in- 
active part in it? These men are essen- 
tially practical in most cases. They will 
not take up trapshooting so long as it is 
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Sweeping Victories! 


Not content with winning nearly every outboard motor race of the year, the 
Evinrude Motor in most events has made a clean sweep—taking from the 
first three to the first eight places. Decisive victories at Peoria, Ill., Madison, 
Wis., Sandusky, Ohio, and at scores of lakes and river resorts throughout 
the country prove the Evinrude to be without question the speediest of out- 
board motors. 


But speed, alone, has not made the Evinrude the choice of America’s sports- 
men. That the sales of this powerful little motor have passed the 140,000 
mark, that it has become the pal of fishermen, hunters and campers every- 
where is largely due to its 12-year record for day-after-day dependability. 
The Evinrude gets you there and back. 


Every summer outing is far more sport when there’s an Evin- 
rude in the party. When you head for the marshes across the 
lake with your rods and lines, there’s no hot, tedious rowing to 
spoil the fun. Just a turn of the flywheel and you breeze away— 
6 to 8 miles an hour. 


There are two Evinrude models—the Standard for more rugged 
service, the popular 50-pound Lightweight for greater port- 
ability. 


| 
f 


See these Evinrudes at your hardware or sport- 
ing goods dealer’s. Or write for free catalog 
describing the Built-in-Flywheel Magneto, Tilt- 
up Attachment and other Evinrude features. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 


721 EVINRUDE BLDG. MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


rm cearaes |\ 


Distributors: 


69 Cortlandt St., New York, N. Y. 119 Broadway, Oakland, Cal. 
789 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 
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of 
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Standard and 
Lightweight 
: | DETACHABLE MOTORS FOR WATERCRAFT 














Would you knowingly risk your 
life at high speed in a rickety old 
car—with worn  bearings—leaky 
cylinders—and torn shoes? 

Why trust your life to an old 
rifle ruined by neglect? When a 
few cents would have preserved it 
—and you, 

Pitted, badly fouled barrels 
cause inaccuracy, but worse they 
cause high breech pressure which 
may easily burst the action of 
your gun, 

The same ruined barrel would 
have lasted a lifetime if properly 
cleaned with— 


HOPPE’S 


Nitro Powder 
Solvent No. 9 


The greatest boon to the 
modern rifleman 


Hoppe’s No. 9 removes every 
trace of powder residue from your 
rifle or shotgun. It eliminates 
the acid gases caused by nitro 
powder and prevents fouling and 
pitting. It prevents and removes 
rust in any climate. 

Sportsmen have been using Nitro 
Powder Solvent No. 9 for eighteen 
years and still find it the best method 
of taking care of their pet shooting 
irons. You'll find it an aid to accuracy, 
and after you use No. 9 you won’t miss 
that easy shot because your rifle was 
not cleaned properly. 

Your sporting goods dealer can supply 
you. 

You know your gun is clean if you use 
Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2314 North 8th Street 
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in the hands of an organized minority 
of cranks who insist on shooting only 
(with the gun at the shoulder) at strings 
of twenty-five at unknown angles, which 
are really known angles to any real trap- 
shooter. No man on earth except the 
novice who has never fired a gun can get 
any real benefit out of this for his fall 
hunting, nor is it suggested that the trap- 
shooter who prefers this type of shooting 
should give up his game to please the 
outsiders. There is certainiy room for 
both methods. 

If our clubs would wake up—show a 
little pep and ginger, and use up-to-date 
business methods instead of toadying to 
their own cliques, they might be able 
to encourage even a small percentage of 
game shooters to take up trapshooting. 
By advertising shoots to be held under 
field conditions, these men would come 
in and once the ice was broken and they 
had warmed up to the clay target propo- 
sition from the angle which they know 
best, shooting as they would in the field, 
just so surely a certain number of them 
would be enticed into trying the orthodox 
method. The American Trapshooting 
Association was formed in 1892. It is 
not meant that at that early date we had 
a strong and ably conducted Association 
such as exists today. It does mean thai 
at that time organized rules were laid 
down for trapshooting competition, and 
despite the fact that the Department of 
Agriculture advises us that there are ap- 
proximately ten million shooters in the 
country, last year there were only four- 
teen thousand registered trapshooters. 
Little more can be hoped for under present 
conditions. 

But if one per cent of the hunters of 
the United States could be encouraged to 
take up trapshooting, what a mighty or- 
ganization we would have! It must be 
acknowledged, to begin with, that not one- 
quarter of those who shoot game could 
afford to take up such an expensive game 
as trapshooting, but surely one per cent of 
them could without any hesitancy and 
would do so at least three months in a 
year if they felt that it would better pre- 
pare them for the open season. 


O long as the organized minority are 
in power we won't be able to get a glass 

»f beer. So long as the organized minor- 
ity trapshooting cranks are in power, 
there is no hope that the game shoot- 
ers will have a chance to get any bene- 
fit from the American Trapshooting 
Association. That part is all right— 
let the irreconcilable shoot as they like 
to—we don’t ask them to change, but 
they seek to promote trapshooting and 
crv shame to high heaven if we who 
hunt game suggest how we would like 
to shoot at clay targets so that we 
could get a return for our money. When 
a clergyman wants to increase his con- 
gregation he no longer preaches hell fire; 
rather he advertises a strawberry festi- 
val—the old-time methods are out of date. 
Make it interesting not only to the partici- 
pants, but to the spectator and the hunter. 
Don’t blame your Association because 
trapshooting is not more universally pop- 
ular than it is today. The Association 
has one tremendous obstacle to contend 
with, which is the increased cost in tar- 
gets and ammunition, but even with pre- 
war prices which are still a long way 
cff, it is hardly hoped that they will be 
able to do much better than the banner 
year of 1913. It is not up to the Associa- 
tion—it is up to the club officials to make 
their individual organizations throughout 
the country more attractive to the fellow 





who now laughs up his sleeve at it and 
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associates trapshooting with other forms 
of fanaticism. 

The writer is in hearty accord with Mr. 
McLinn, in that the championship com- 
petition could never be conducted by any 
other methods than those existing at the 
present time and consequently those seek- 
ing to participate in competition must re- 
ligiously practise at clay pigeons thrown 
under existing conditions. In no other 
way would it have been possible to handle 
the 800 participants in the Grand American 
Handicap at Chicago last year. In no other 
way would it be possible to give everybody 
a fair deal to win, unless each contestant 
shot on several consecutive days. For 
if they were to shoot under field condi- 
tions at birds thrown from towers, or 
from hidden traps in a field, different men 
would surely get different breaks on their 
birds which would obviously be unfair to 
some, no matter how unintentional it 
might be. But the field system could be 
used and should be used to attract specta- 
tors to the home club grounds and to en- 
tice the enthusiastic local hunters to turn 
out. 


S proof of the fact that the Associa- 

tion officials are in accord with this 
policy, we wish to draw attention to the 
fact that they had arranged for a field 
championship match in connection with 
the G. A. H. at Atlantic City this year. 
This unfortunately had to be given up 
because the land was not available to 
make such a shoot safe. 

It is up to you, Mr. Trapshooter—you 
and the Chairman of your club, the 
Captain of your team, your Executive 
Manager, call him what you will, to or- 
ganize and advertise your local projects, 
Don’t laugh at the scheme and say it has 
been tried before. Possibly it has. I know 
several clubs where it has been tried once 
or twice and because every hunter in 
the country did not run out with his gun 
you said, “See, we knew it would not go”; 
but trapshooting or no other game was 
popularized in a day. 

We recognize the fact that it is not 
wise to expect too much from any man 
so lacking in imagination as to get his 
greatest pleasure out of the monotonous 
smashing of one hundred straight, no 
matter how great a trick of concentra- 
tion it may be. Such a man is likely to 
have a rather narrow point of view. Any 
HE young man would be more inclined 
to take up tennis, riding, golf or what- 
not that would give him a little variety, 
and after all, is it such a great accom- 
plishment? Personally, I cannot break 
one hundred straight—at least I never 
have—but then I shoot at clay pigeons 
seldom, so I am not worried by an 
eight-five, but I do know that I have 
entirely too many friends who can do 30. 
The game should be harder as well as 
more practical, and certainly more spec- 
tacular. 
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“The finest Gun 


in the worl 











“Luck? Well, not entirely. 
You see, | was using a FOX” 


“When I pulled the trigger, I knew where the shot was going. 
That FOX pattern never varies. And you know how hard it hits. 


“So my string wasn’t altogether due to luck. The birds are 
scarce, but my FOX helped me to make every shot count.” 


When the birds are scarce—when you have to wait minutes 
or even hours before you get a shot—that’s when you need a FOX. 


Sturdy — dependable — accurate — hard-hitting —a FOX will 
help you to “make every shot count,” too 


And those same FOX qualities will bring up your average at 
the traps, where the “birds” are plentiful, but where a man’s gun 
must be able to take a lot of punishment. 


Our catalogue tells why the FOx is known as “The Finest 
Gun in the World.” A free copy is here for you—or you can get 
it from the nearest FOx dealer. 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 


4648 NORTH 18th STREET PHILADELPHIA 


Only three working parts 
—the simplest gun made 


Py, 


The lock mechanism of the Fox Gun 
is the simplest and strongest known. 
‘The hammer strikes the primer direct, 
eliminating the usual delicate, trouble- 
some firing pin. Made heavier where 
the greatest Strain comes—unbreakable. 


mainspring is made of the — 
aa wire, carefully tempered and 
ane It is permanently guaranteed 
agains{ breakage. 


——s 


The sear is made of special 














Better Your Aim 
Is YOUR Rifle Lyman Equipped ? 


sists of a Lyman Rear Sight, tang or 


CC erfetn Lyman equipment con- 


receiver style; a Lyman Ivory or Gold 
Bead Front, Special Target Front, or a Com- 
bination Hunting and Target Front; and a 
Lyman Folding Leaf Sight to replace the 


factory crotch sight. 


While it is true that 


even partial Lyman equipment will better 
your shooting, complete equipment gives you 


the best results. That is why we strongly urge 
you to adopt complete Lyman equipment. 


Send for Catalog 


Our free catalog shows a wide choice 
of complete Lyman equipment for all 
foreign rifles. 
Write for it now and get the Hh 
sights best suited to your needs 
at your dealer's; or give us your 


make, model and caliber. 


American and most 


Lyman Gun Sight 


Corporation 
70 West Street 
Middlefield, Conn. 


Lyman Ivory 
or Gold Bead 


This sight is made to replace 
the factory sight = all rifles 
taking the regular rifle type of 
front sight. The ivory or gold 
bead can be seen much! more 
plainly than a metal bead, and will 
not aos away amie the light. 
Three bead diam No. 3, 
/ 16"; No. 28, mt a A No. 20, 1/8". 
each. For Ca No. 
1/16"; No. 32, 3/32"; an 24, ie 
$1. 00 each. 


Lyman Folding Leaf Sights 


This sight replaces the factory crotch sight, and is an 
lent auxiliary sight. Has two leaves, crotch an 

bar is often desirable for deep twilight shooting, and the 
crotch can be used to check up the alignment of your sights 
if you suspect your rifle has been subjected to careless han- 
dling. Both leaves should be folded down out of the way 
when tang or receiver rear sight is used. Price, $1.75. 
(Special for Remington Model 8, $2.50.) 


RE 


No. aA. 5 — 


ghaaeee le (heehing ee Disc, $5 


Lyman ‘Tang’’ Rear Sights 
These sights are adapted for easy mounting on the tang of practically all 


popular American sporting rifles. Their close- vue ition minimizes lat- 
oa variation my actically eliminates the — lining avd Te, of eat and 
fear sights. be foul 1A are essentially hunti has ¢ 
Lyman a, Adica. No. 1A has the exclusive Lyman hed Feature. 
Both sights have extra built-in Turn-Down Peep, giving two sizes for 
aperture that cannot be lost. No. 2A, with Lyman Locking Feature, 
has a logue detachable cup disc in place of the urn-Down Peep and is 
suitable for both hunting and target. Also furnished with Spring Action 
instead of Locking Feature as No. 2; price, $4.50, 
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"WARE THE HUN GUN 


By Capt. Edward C. Crossman 

HAVE not seen any German plow- 

shares made out of swords, but | 
have seen a lot of German sporting rifles 
made since the armistice that looked sus- 


| piciously as though they had been born 
military arms. 


‘ I have owned a number 
of fine German Mauser and Mannlicher 


' rifles in pre-war days, and still admire 


the fine workmanship and unusually good 
stock fitting found on those rifles, but the 
time seems fit to warn American sports- 
men against the sort of arms Germany is 
now dumping on this market. 

These arms, and the policy responsible 
for dumping them over here, go to dis- 
prove the oft-repeated claims as to the 
German cleverness in taking advantage of 
chances for export trade. Instead of this 
the short-sighted Hun is deliberately sac- 
rificing his chances for stable trade for 
ten years to come. 

Not satisfied with sending over junk to 
be sold in the open market, he seems to 
be trying to sting those who send money 
to Germany for special arms. 

When a Mauser with “Germany” 
sprawled all over the receiver by way of 
decoration bulges at the chamber under 
normal 1906 pressures, until the shells 
lock in position, and the rifle is useless, 
then it is time to teach these Teutons 
that they are on the outside edge of the 
extreme limit. There is no handy factory 
somewhere back on the Atlantic seaboard 
to write and bawl out to the heart’s con- 
tent of the buyer, and no way to get a 
replacement, because argument with a 
German maker of anything on earth is 
utterly useless, unless you are in position 
first to hit him in the nose to get his 
undivided attention and respect. 

The average German maker is as 
amenable to suggestion as a member of 
the Regular Army General Staff, than 
which there is no whicher. I remember 
years ago, in ordering a special Sauer- 
Mauser, suggesting to Sauer that their 
idea of a stock with the skinny sliver of 
wood as a foreend, a razor-edged comb, 
and a drop like the ears of a tired houn’ 
dog did not conform to the best Ameri- 
can beliefs as to rifle stocks. 

In reply I got a bombastic communica- 
tion to the effect that their rifles had the 
sportsmen of every country perfectly 
satisfied yet and that suggestions from a 
Gotterdamerung Yankee—or something 
that sounded like this—were to them not 
welcome. Prosit! Hoch! Gesundheit! 
Weidmannsheil ! 

With most of them you can specify 
and rave and threaten, send drawings, 
templets, jigs and fixtures, 
likewise sample bullets, shells, primers 
and powders, and even a couple of rifles, 
and the general effect is nothing. They 
make the gun just as they propose to 
make it. 

If you want a rifle for the Springfield 
cartridge, they pick out something they 
have that is around .30 calibre and they 
poke this through the helpless rifle bar- 
rel. Then they rifle it .005 inch deep 
instead of .004, leaving .002 inch larger 
than the bullet. After this crime, tickled 
with the results, they then proceed to - 
throat out the back end, just forward of 
the chamber, because that was the way to 
make a rifle for the long, heavy 236 gr. 
8 mm. sporting bullet of the Model 1888 
cartridge, and they have not changed 
since then. 

It has been noted by those prying per- 
sons interested in the effect of smokeless 
powder on rifle barrels that said barrels 
in the case of high-power rifles have a 
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To Get The Best Results 


you must know what powder you shoot! 


F you’re a dyed-in-the-wool shooter, _ powder in your load. If you want du Pont 
you’re not satisfied with shells loaded | Smokeless Shotgun Powders—and 8 out of 
with any old powder. You demand the — every 10 shooters do—look for the name 
best, and rightfully so, beeauseyouknow— DUPONT or BALLISTITE stamped on 
..it’s the powder that makes the shot go. the case, the carton and the top shot wad 


..a shell without powder will not shoot. of the shell. 


...an inferior powder makes an inferior load. 1 a 
. .the best powder makes the best load. If it’s there, you are sure it’s a du Pont 


Powder and it’s backed by a guarantee to 


When tl me of th wder is plainly ; 
sates phage wk” pal gaa aaa: be permanently reliable, safe and accurate. 


stamped on the shell, carton and case you 
know what powder you are getting. You 
know what to expect of it; you know who 


If the name of the powder is not shown, 
, it’s a gamble. And why take a chance 
is back of it. when shells loaded with du Pont Powders 
That’s why we urge you to specify the cost no more than unbranded shells? 





STANDARD LOADS of 


SHOTGUN au PON POWDERS 


DUPONT (Bulk) SMOKELESS | 


12 GAUGE 02 ||16GAUGE oz | 20GAUGE oz || SHOT 
Kind of Game || DRAMS SHOT|| DRAMS SHOT|| DRAMS SHOT] ai. Gauces 

















Turkey * 
Geese 3% |l%] 2% 1 Ww. |%|1&4 


Brant in 
Large Ducks | 3% |I-e| 2% | 1 ah. 


Medium Ducks 
Grouse 
Prairie Chicken “Y%] WM 6 
Ask your dealer for these stand- Rabbis WM | 6 
ard loads of du Pont Powders. Small Ducks 
They are loaded in every brand Pheasants 
of shell. Specify the powder and igeons . 
MAKE CERTAIN that one of these Doves ve} 2¥a wm 1% 
names is printed on the case, the Quail ™ % |%} 8& 


carton, or the top shot wad— i 
rton, or the top w = = 


DUP ONT Shore Birds "% 1 Mm |% 8 
Reed Birds 1 Wn, l % |%| 10 
(BULK) Trapshooting 1%] 2% |1] 2% |%] 7% 
BALLISTITE (Dense) SMOKELESS 
B ALLISTITE If BALLISTITE ( dense) Powder is desired order by grains. 
A comparison follows of Bulk and Dense Loads: 
DENSE DRAMS RAINS DRAMS _ GRAINS 
( ) 3 equivalent to 28 2% equivalent to 20 
3M . ° 206 VA . : 2 
. 24 2 ° . = 
V% . ° 1% ° ae 
* In 12-Gauge loads only, use No.2 Shot. 


















































E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 
Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON DELAWARE 


























BINOCULARS 
That Last a Lifetime 


HE outdoor man buys 

quality goods, and be- 
comes greatly attached to 
his old equipment. There is 
nothing more enduring than 
the quality of 


Bausch & Lomb 


Stereo-Prism 
Binoculars 


Entirely American-made by 
the great American optical 
house of Bausch & Lomb, 
these glasses show the su- 
periority that you expect. 
Optically correct, mechan- 
ically perfect, sturdy, light 
and compact, the Bausch & 
Lomb Stereo-Prism Binocu- 
lars are the glasses that the 
outdoor man will prize for 
a lifetime—unsurpassed by 
any ever offered. 


Made in a suitable range of 
powers and sizes to fit all 
needs. 


Write for new booklet 


BAUSCH & LOMB 
OPTICAL CO. 
Rochester, New York 


Washington Chicago 
London 


New York 


San Francisco 


Leading American Makers ofPhotographic 
Lenses, Field Glasses, Microscopes, 
Projection Apparatus, Automobile Lenses 
and Other High-Grade Optical Products 
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deplorable tendency to throat themselves 
in a few hundred shots, and as _ this 
occurs, the accuracy of the rifle fades 
like the well-known last rose of summer. 
Wherefore the well-meant buat utterly ig- 
norant attacks of the German gunmaker 
with a taper reamer are not only unneces- 
sary, but most injurious. It is precisely 
equivalent to rubbing off the non-skid 
pattern on your rear tire before it is 
delivered to you to make it look nice and 
smooth. 

I have seen just one .30 calibre rifle 
barrel come out of Germany not afflicted 
with this long throat, and bored cor- 
rectly, this a pre-war Schilling, brought 
over from Coblenz by an army officer 
and now the property of Major Sloan, of 
Washington. I can probably claim some 
of the credit for this, as I had Schilling 
make a fine rifle for me in 1913, and after 
viewing its internal economy, wrote him 
in plain Anglo-Saxon that apparently 
could be translated into German, about 
how to make rifle barrels for our am- 
munition. It seemed to take, pudging by 
this rifle. 


INSIDER this tale of woe, which is 
all truth and a yard wide, with 
names, music, libretto and everything. 

Prelude, a_ little slow, quavering, 
mournful music. 

A poor hapless wight by name of Larry 
Nuesslein, of Washington, D. C., who 
went abroad with our Olympic team in 
1920 and won the small-bore rifle cham- 
pionship of the world, picked up during 
his stay in our temporary boarding-house 
for soldiers of Coblenz, Germany, some 
fine pre-war German arms. 

Larry returned so enamoured of such 
guns that he thirsted for more. It oc- 
curred to Larry that every time he went 
hunting up by Great Falls on the care- 
fully preserved and signed property that 
Larry used to infest when the watchers 
were away, when he carried a shotgun, 
he had some fine shots for a rifle, and 
t’other way about, vice versa, terra firma, 
and all the rest of those expressions 
which mean the same. 

Wherefore Larry packed up a bale of 
German marks, some 6,000 of them, and 
sent the package by freight to the firm 
picked out. For the kale-bale Larry 
wrote the firm that he wanted, item, a 
a double-barrel, 20-gauge hammerless gun 
with a .22 barrel in the rib or below the 
two barrels. 

Then the fun began. 

The maker had written that said gun 
would cost “marks 5,500 without engage- 
ment,” that is, they were to be single, 
fancy-free, unencumbered marks, you see. 
They didn’t want them wandering off 
after some other fellow after they 
reached his hands. I'll say they didn’t, at 
least they didn’t return to the old home 
any more, any more. 

There followed a spirited correspon- 
dence of high-angled letters that did not 
do much damage on either side. Tiring 
of this, Schilling & Cie finally made a 
low dive for the King’s English, and 
brought it down for an awful fall, thus: 

“The amount remitted me for the 
three-barrel gun not at all answers the 
today’s circumstances. If I shall manu- 
facture the gun according to your dimen- 
sions—(Larry is a big boy, but I don’t 
know how Schilling knew it)—the price 
herefore will be at least Mks. 12,000. 
When quoting this price I took not yet 
consideration to the automatic ejector 
which I also might diassude you from this 
extending the time of delivery at least 
for four weeks. In consequence of the 
absurd calibre you like to have (small 





and Stream—September, 1922 


NICHOLAS PIEPER AUTOMATIC 


Model D 25 Cal. 
Weight 11 ozs. 


Made in 

Liege, Bel- 

gium, the home of the finest 
firearms. Every pistol tested 
and approved by the Belgian 
Government—stamped by the 
Government inspector. This 
Automatic is light, handy, 


9.95 C.0.D. 
absolutely reliable and can be $ 

taken apart instantly—and without tools. Being 
flat makes excellent pocket weapon. Fitted with 
positive safety catch. Will take Standard American 
Automatic cartridges. SEND NO MONEY 

We ship by return mail. Pay Postman on arrival 
We guarantee full satisfaction or money back 

J. ARTHUR DEAKIN 
Sole Distributor for the United States 
160 Nassau St. Dept. S New York Cit: 


| She: Oh, John! Don’t waste 
| your money on the Shoot today 
—your eyes are tired out from 
all that awful work at the office 
_and you won't be able to see 
| even the targets! | 


He: Don’t be foolish, Mary, 
I'm wearing Rifleite and got an 
eye like an eagle. 
| 
_TheF. W. King Optical Co. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO | 
MANUFACTURING 


Rifleite Shooting Glasses | 


Your card brings the story 











HENSOLDT 
RIFLE TELESCOPES NOSKE MOUNTING 











Complete with 3x scope $42.00 

-  — 45.00 

Mounting without instrument 23.00 
Half-minute degree click micrometer windage, $6.00 extra 


R. NOSKE, 35 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 
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BOOTMOCS 
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sy Hand built of waterproof 


a4 chrome leather, tough yet 
pliable as rawhide. Leather 
Counters, Rubber Heels, 
Double Soles of Rubber 
or Oak Leather, Goodyear 
Stitched. Boys’ sizes, 2 to 
5; Men’s,6to ll. Price 
in Black or Chocolate 
Waterproof, 10" tops, 
Men’s, $11.00 
Boys’, 10.50 


BELCO, 
Inc. 

Dept. B, 
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For Your Phonograph 


THE BEST OIL 18 NONE TOO GOOLE 
For phonographs, sewing machines, typewriters, 
guns and all delicate machines, Nyoil is the 
safest and most highly refined lubricant. Color- 
less, has no odor, will no 


tc 
m or get rancid. Big 
ttle 25¢ lasts a long time, Fi 
sor deser se wite wuenicare s 


or write 
iM, &. BYE, New Bedford, Mass, CLEANS ~~ POUISHE 














—= a 


> 


——t 6 2 








swv on Nee NV ewe =S= tf & 


Field and Stream—September, 1922 


bore cranks, attention) the three-barrel 
gun must be quite especially made so that 
I have to demand a term of delivery of 
three months at least.” 


LL this seemed fair enough to Larry, 

so he wrote, waiving all right to 
having what he wanted, and saying that 
he’d take any of Schilling’s three-barrel 
guns with top lever, 12- or 16-gauge, rifle 
barrel chambered for the .22 long rifle. 
Likewise if the 6,000 marks would not 
buy this sort of a gun, to let him know 
what they could let him have for 6,000 
marks in double- or three-barrel guns, 
when he could make his choice. They 
had quoted him 5,500 marks for such a 
gun some months before. 

The next thing that happened was an 
invitation from the Washington post- 
office to Larry to toddle down and pay a 
bunch of duty—not in marks, either—on 
a German gun therein reposing. 

So Larry went on down with high 
hopes and most of his month’s pay check, 
and he paid the duty and got the package 
and then opened it up. 

Now Larry wants to start the war all 
over again. 

He claims that there are more German 
atrocities in peace than in war. 

The gun was a plain ordinary 16-gauge, 
double-gun without any more .22 caliber 
barrel than a jackrabbit. A letter writ- 
ten this time in German, so Larry couldn’t 
find out what it meant, explained that 
prices were going up so fast (and marks 
down even faster) that if they waited to 
write Larry further, they couldn’t even 
send him a seegar, let alone a gun—or 
words to that effect. Wherefore they 
sent him 6,000 marks worth of gun. 

This, while honest and well meaning 
on their part, has its drawbacks. Larry 
already had a shotgun, and, like a chorus 
girl who had a book, he cannot see what 
he can do with another one. 

Of course -he got his money’s worth, 
and more. There is this much to be said 
for German guns: they are extraordi- 
narily low in price with the present ruin- 
ous exchange, but one cannot get what he 
orders, and no man living can get money 
fast enough to a German maker to take 
advantage of a price quoted. Larry esti- 
mates the gun to be worth $75, instead of 
the $38 he paid for it, but to Larry that 
made no here or there; he wanted a cer- 
tain gun, and he sent the money for it, 
and he sat around with his mouth water- 
ing waiting for it. Great Falls and the 
squirrels knew him not, pending the ar- 
rival of this double-life German master- 
piece. 

Major General F. C. Ainsworth, 
U. S. A. retired, an old friend, whose 
acquaintanceship I treasure, but which I 
fear has been sadly jarred, conspired with 
me to send to Germany and get us two 
superfine Mausers for our cartridge, 
with all the fixin’s the German mind 
could conjure up for them. We sent to 
Austria for the telescopes to be mounted 
on them and we sent more specifications 
and drawings than would suffice to build 
the new North River bridge from York 
over to Jersey. 

The General wanted 26-inch barrel. I 
wanted 28. Both of us wanted super- 
accuracy and fine workmanship, and both 
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What Game hoon Going Nin | 


ELL any sportsman 
that there are 3000 dif- 
ferent shotgun loads scat- 


When you are 
going after 


Ask for the 


REMINGTON 





tered about the country— 


BRANT 


Brant Load or 
Heavy Duck Load 





and you are likely to get an 
amazed smile. ° 


DOVE 


Dove Load 


Quail Load or 
Grouse Load 





He knows that there are only 
about twenty different kinds of 
game to be taken with shells. 

Evidently there is a lot of shell- 
making going on that doesn’t 
serve anybody. 

+ * + 

With the inspiration of com- 
monr-sense Remingtonannounced 
last May the new 


Remington Game Loads 

Specific loads for specific 
game, in 12, 16 and 20 gauge. 

Furnished exclusively in“Nitro 
Club” Wetproof, with the finest 
of American smokeless powder, 
and shot. 

A contribution to ammunition 
service for all time. 


Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
General Offices: 
25 Broadway, New York City 
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Grouse Load or 
Squirrel Load 
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wanted the telescopes mounted just so, or 
Duck Load or 


even more, with windage movement, 
micrometer adjustment, etc., etc., this etc. oe 
covering many, many details. TURKEY Goose Load 
Then we started in to wait, and we ° Raa 
did this for months and months. In emin TON, wooDcoc yo re 
the meantime the sad news came over 
that, like Brother Schilling, the makers 
of our rifles had the advance in prices 
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“(leaning Implements 


Keep Your Gun Right 


The clean gun is a sure gun—one 
that will last for years. Marble’s 
Cleaning Implements are need- 
ed by every gun owner—the best 
against destruction by rust and 
can buy. Most dealers have 


Marble’s Equipment—f you can’t get what you 


want, order direct. 


Send for the Marble’s catalog. 


Marble’s Line also includes Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Clean- 
ing Rods, Hunting Knives, Gun Sights, Waterproof Match Box, Com- 
passes, Fish Gaff, Auxiliary Cartridges, Shell Extractors and Recoil Pads. 


Rifle Cleaner 
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Thoroly cleans without injuring the finest rifle and removes all lead, rust or powder 
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any standardrod. 60c. Statecaliber wanted, 


Cl Anti- 


When saturated with oil they prevent 


noe 


rifles, 60¢; for revolvers, 30e. State ga 


| 
h 


| 
| 
| 


The best general purpose rod, for it can 


long, $1.25. Give calibre 


ee ee ee 


powders. A perfect lubr 
6-0Z. can, 65¢. 


Same construction as rifle c 




















clean and prolong its life. 


> 


Se ee eee 


SSS 
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Jointed Rifle Rod 


and when screwed together it’s as solid as a one-piece 
rod—can’t wobble, bend or break. Three brass sec- 
tions, with two steel joints, steel swivel at its end. 
May be had in brass or steel, 26, 30 and 34 inches 


Nitro Solvent Oil 


This wonderful oil will keep sportsmen’s equipment 
free from rust—it quickly dissolves the residue of all 


By mail, 10c extra. Sample free. 


Shot Gun Cleaner 
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Hunters and Trappers 


Before you buy your hunting and trapping 
supplies send for our Price List. We carry 
acomplete line of Hunters, Trappers, Anglers, 
Prospectors and Explorers supplies. Every- 
thing for the outdoorsman at a lower price. 
Our prices are even below those of the large 
New York and Chicago mail-order houses. 


Send today and save money on your 
next order 


Sportsmen’s Supply House | 


824 Grant St. 


Dept. M. O. Camden, N. J. 
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An Opportunity! 
Handsome pair of 


PURDY GUNS 


in perfect condition 


} 
| 
| 


Reference: E. F. Warner, Field and Stream 








| This is a real opportunity! 


Address: H. O. BARKER 


247 Fifth Avenue 
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)and the drop in marks took not yet con- 
| sideration, and more money was _ sug- 
|gested. There is really little criticism to 
make over this, with the unsettled state 
of German finances and the handicaps 
under which they are laboring. 

So the General sent over many more 
marks, figuring out that to be safe he 
would send about 1,000 more than the es- 
timation, which was when marks were 
close to 2 cents, and thus be sure. 

About six months later, after getting 
in touch with the German makers through 
Coblenz because all their typists had de- 
veloped writers’ cramp or had forgotten 
how to write English, we were much sur- 
prised to find that the General had 
guessed the price of his rifle to within 
fifty marks. He had this much coming 
back, instead of his 1,000 surplus. 

Eventually the two rifles came in, 
mine through Coblenz and the kindness 
of a brother officer, the General’s through 
brokers, customs, express companies, and 
all the line of sharks who dip their fin- 
gers in when foreign packages do not 
come via parcels post. 

To give the makers credit, the work- 
manship on both of them was _ unsur- 
passed, exquisite engraving and carving. 
beautiful wood, and stocking that is not 
often seen in this country. There had 
been no attempt to skimp in the German 
maker’s attempt to give us fine rifles. All 
there had been was asinine stupidity 

My barrel was 31 inches, not 28 inches. 
The General’s was 29 instead of 26. Evi 
dently a little thing like three inches is 
nix in the mind of the German maker. 

My telescope was not mounted and not 
even blued, and didn’t have any more 
mounts with it than an egg _ has 
mousiache. 

The General’s telescope was mounted 
in the best German monkey-wrench style, 
with all the micrometer adjustments you 
find on a pair of scissors. 

Neither rifle had its clip slots adjusted 
for our clip, and neither would take our 
cartridge even out of the German clip, 
the magazines being too short. Single 
shells could be loaded into the magazine 
until it was full. 

Both had the typical German “throat,” 
which was specified against. 

One barrel had its lands .299, the other 
301, which was remarkably consistent 
tool work. Both had the grooves .309 
to .310 against the Springfield standard 
of .308-.3085. 

My trigger pull weighed seven pounds, 
being ordered 3% to 4. 

The General’s rifle was sent to the 
Springfield Armory and shot for test. 
Springfield reported that it shot groups 
three times as large as a Springfield 
sighted and shot under the same condi- 
tions. 

My own shot better, due to its larger 
bore, but how long it will retain even its 
fair accuracy remains to be seen, with 
the bullet getting a fine running start 
from the shell mouth to the lands, and 
the gas undoubtedly getting by the bullet. 

Mine had a lovely long, skinny fore- 
stock, longer than a hackman’s dream, 
and thinner than Carpentier’s chances for 
beating Dempsey. This might be for- 
given them, as ideas of stock form vary 
a great deal, although why any maker 
will put a long and hungry wood veneer 
along the lower side of a barrel is more 
than my plain, utilitarian mind can figure 
out. Many forestocks are made to per- 
mit the left hand to grip something be- 
side an inch barrel. 

The worst of it is that both rifles 
showed fine workmanship, and both were 











worth more than they cost, with their 
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rust-proof barrels and their wonderful 
finish. The only thing they lacked was 
attention to the minor practical details, 
such as shooting accurately, taking our 
cartridges out of our clip, and pulling 
somewhere near the figures ordered. 


PPARENTLY the German is so 
{i overcome by his artistic instincts 
that he entirely overlooks the plain bread- 
and-butter side of things. I have always 
had a prejudice in favor of accuracy in 
a rifle, something foreign to German 
considerations. 

The ready-made, “for export” German 
rifies are worse, because in them the fool 
German ideas of what a rifle ought to 
be have full sway, with their ribbed 
barrels that change point of strike as 
they get hot, their set triggers, feather 
weights, flimsy stocks, thin grips, and all, 
not to mention the same internal throat- 
ing and off-size troubles pertaining to 
the rifles mentioned as made to order. 

Consider the rifle to which I referred 
in the start of this story. It weighed 
6'4 pounds, with 23-inch skinny barrel, 
with a rib on it, of course; set triggers, 
fiat bolt handle, which is just as sensible 
as putting one of these right-angled 
tiller handles in place of the steering 
wheel of a motor car, and a forestock 
like the clothes of Kipling’s heathen, 
who wore nothing much in front, and 
rather less than half o’ that behind. 

It was a fine example of what an im- 
practical rifle the Germans can get up 
for the armchair hunter who likes to 
hear the set trigger snap and admire the 
milling on the rib. 

The barrel was octagonal at the rear, 
and tapered so sharply from the receiver 
that it measured at 34 inch from receiver 
% inch, and at 134 it measured 27/32 
inch. Being flat-sided made it worse. It 
had excess head space in the chamber. 

In ten rounds of normal ammunition, 
which after firing showed no signs of 
high pressure in primer, head expansion 
or general behavior, the chamber com- 
menced to “swell wissibly.” After about 
five rounds more the bolt could be opened 
only by driving it hard with a soft piece 
of wood, and the cases showed a neat 
and bright ridge around their powder 
chamber portions. 


NSPECTION' developed that the 

chamber was actually bulging just 
back of the shoulder of the case, and the 
cases were naturally setting up into ‘this 
bulge and hanging on like grim death. 
The bulge could be seen plainly from 
either the outside or the inside of the 
chamber. 

Yet the barrel bore a formidable array 
of crowns, buzzards and things, and was 
marked “7.4 10 gr.,” this with the symbols 
before mentioned denoting that it has 
passed the German proof. They must 
have given it the razz programme in- 
tended for cap pistols, because if this 
rifle ever passed the proof showing that 
it possessed sufficient margin of strength 
for our 1906 cartridge, then somebody 
must have given the proofmaster a 
snifter out of his private flask of wood 
alcohol before he commenced operations. 

The 7.4 mm., by the way, means .291, 
which is not thirty by a lot, and indicates 
that the Germans have some caliber or 
other which they consider as near enough 
to our .30. The resulting accuracy is 
just about as near to our own. 

_It is very exasperating with the possi- 
bilities in these careful and good work- 
men. The Mauser action is the best now 
available to the sportsman—the good 
New Springfield being not available ex- 





An Expert 


Trap Shooter 


told us that he shot a hundred 
“Cork-Tex” wadded, factory loaded 
shells. He found that they carried 
a smooth, even load. 


Then he shot another hundred shells 
that were wadded in the usual way. 
These shells had more of a recoil— 
and caused greater strain. 


During the past three years, the effi- 
ciency and scientific accuracy of “Cork- 
Tex’’ wadded shells has been proved in 
a thousand ways, under a wide range of 
conditions. 


We want every Trap Shooter and Hun- 
ter to send for this little book : 


“Shell Certainty, 
Through Ballistic Science” 


This book presents many important 
facts which are sure to prove of interest 
and value:to every sportsman. 


We make the “Cork-Tex”’ wads for shell 
manufacturers. We do not manufacture 
shells, but factory loaded shells are now 
available. If your dealer is not in position 
to supply you, send us his name and 
we will advise him how he may be sup- 
plied with “Cork-Tex’’ wadded shells. 


Bond Manufacturing Corp. 
505 Monroe Street 
Wilmington 
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PARKER GUN 
When the Quail Call 


and ducks begin to travel south, when the spell of Autumn 
woods lures you from factory, desk or farm, you'll find an 
“Old Reliable” Parker the most perfect of companions. 


It comes to the shoulder quickly and naturally, and shoots 
hard and true. Perfect balance, even patterns, and long 
range killing power make it an ideal gun for either thick 
brush or open meadow. 


Parker Bros. Master Gun Makers Meriden, Conn., U.S.A. 


At Dealers 
Everywhere 


Booklet on 
Request 


Pacific Coast Ageni: A. W. du Bray, Box 102, San Francisco 
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Protected ivory Bead, Spark Point Gold Bead, - 4“ 
Price $1.00 Price $1.50 Stream says: “The 
Ivory Bead has long, patented, braced blade with matted first gun I ever 
guard protecting bead and preventing blur. Spark Point 
Gold Bead has patented STEEL CENTER and braced bought vo 
construction, Ithaca. It is just 
These sights are guaranteed to be the STRONGEST, 
BEST cumrine Pon SIGHTS EVER PRODUCED. as strong and 


Made to fit ALL shoots just as hard 


ef oF as it did when 
I was a boy.” 4 





SCREW-DRIVER POINT te 


EIGHT COMBINATION ADJUSTABLE REAR. 
Price $1.75 


Flat Top, Semi-Buckhorn or Full Buckhorn, Has adjust- 
able reversible disc with FOUR sighting notches. White 
Diamond on one side giving EIGHT COMBINATIONS, 
also DOUBLE ELEVATOR, Screw Driver point—rigid 
and no blur. Made for all Rifles and Carbines. 


EIGHT COMBI- 


NATION Folding 
Lest Sights, With Catalogue Free 
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diamond toward Double guns for 
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Twe Guns 
—in One 


At last, the all-purpose gun—something 
you’ve always wanted. Strap Marble’s Game Getter 
under your coat, put it in your automobile, suitcase 

or canoe and you have both rifle and shotgun. 
~¢ Upper barrel .22 cal. rifled—lower barrel 
-44 cal. and .410 ga. smooth bore, for shot, 
or round ball. 12, 15 or 18in. barrel. A more accurate .22 cannot 
be found. For rabbits, birds, etc., it almost equals a 28 ga. shotgun. 
Sold by dealers who handle Marble’s axes, naires, sights, cleaners, etc. 
Order direct if your dealer can’t supply you. i lee eoteion. 
Prices include No. M21—12-in. barrels, complete an Jk. =. 
nue Tax, No.M21—15-ia. barrels, complete with fineleather holster... 29.15 
f.o.b. So. No. M21—18-in. barrels, a with fineleather holster... 30.80 
LE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 


M:ARBLE'S GAME GETTER 


and Stream—September, 1922 


| cept to members of the N. R. A. and then 

being only in military form, which is 
$100 short of being a sporting rifle. No 
| action turned out in this country is the 
|egual of the Mauser; but this does not 
|mean that any rifle having a Mauser 
|action is thus a good rifle, because the 
name Mauser means merely an action 
| which is obtainable by any German maker 
who wants to buy it. 

No doubt if one could convey to the 
simple German mind what he wanted, 
and could then get them to follow his 
directions, he would get one bang-up 
rifle, with the rust-proof steel they use, 
and their extraordinarily good work in 
stocking. 

What he does not want, if he is a prac- 
| tical sportsman, and not one of these den 
variety of shooters who never gets out 
| of the city limits, are these things: 

a. Set triggers. Nobody but a_tender- 
foot ever took a repeating rifle into the 
field fitted out with set triggers, desirable 
as they may be on single shot or tele- 
scopic sighted arms for careful and siow 
shooting. 

b. Ribbed barrel. Not the slightest 
use, and likely to change the point of 
impact of succeeding shots as the barrel 
gets hot. The metal would be much bet- 
ter applied in the bore walls instead of a 
walk down the top of the barrel. 

c. Weight under seven pounds if for 
the 1906 cartridge. Featherweights are 
not for the experienced sportsman, when 
for powerful cartridges. 

d. Barrel less than 23 inches. Harder 
to hold in the exciting presence of game, 
adds to recoil and report and detracts 
from the ballistic efficiency of the arm. 

e. Flat bolt handle. Difficult to grasp, 
won't roll in the hands, may be actually 
painful, a senseless affectation of some- 
body who wants something pretty. 

f. Too-thin forestock, not affording 
adequate grip of the rifle, and not keeping 
the fingers off the hot barrel. 

g. Heathen cartridges. Not a lick of 
sense in getting rifles chambered for 
wild-cat cartridges with the endless va, 
riety of bullets available for the 1906 
with the high accuracy of that cartridge, 
and the cheapness which marks it prices 
when bought through the National Rifle 
Association. One can keep his rifle warm 
without digging up 10 cents per shot with 
this ammunition. 

By heathen I mean cartridges that give 
not the slightest ballistic virtues over 
our own well-developed combination and 
that easy-marks buy merely because 
somebody told them how wonderful they 
are. Such heathen cartridges include the 
7, the 7.65, the 8, and the 9 mm., all for- 
eign, all inferior in accuracy, all very 
limited in variety of game bullets avail- 
able, and all costing like Billy Hell be- 
cause you cannot beat the game by 
writing to the Director of Civilian Marks- 
manship and getting a thousand rounds of 
1906 stuff for about 2 cents per shot. Of 
course, this means war ammunition, 
which means something at that, more ac- 
curate and more reliable than most of this 
junk as made by the Teuton factories. 





VISIT THE NATIONAL 
MATCHES 


By Major Townsend Whelen 


O you want to become an expert shot 
with the rifle, pistol, and shotgun? 
Here is your chance. Uncle Sam wants 
the opportunity to train every man between 
the ages of eighteen and forty-five into a 
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crack shot, and he would rather train 
sportsmen than any other class because 
they are more likely to keep in training 
afterward, they train others including 
their sons, and they are outdoorsmen. 

Here is the scheme. Every year the 
Government holds the largest shoot in the 
world, known as the National Matches, at 
Camp Perry, Ohio. You have all heard 
of it. But do you know that you are all 
privileged to attend? Also do you know 
that the matches are preceded by a Small 
Arms Firing School with the very best 
experts in the country as instructors? 
There is no excuse for the sportsman not 
attending because of any lack of skill, be- 
cause he is made into a good shot before 
the competitive matches come off. And 
the Government would rather have the 
unskilled men because the skilled men are 
already trained, and the money is spent to 
better advantage. Every sportsman should 
go by all means if he possibly can. Not 
only will you learn to shoot as you have 
never believed possible before, but you 
will enjoy the fine camp life under can- 
vas, the bathing in Lake Erie, and the 
splendid sportsmanship which has become 
such a feature of these matches. It is a 
fine and inexpensive vacation. 

The National Matches will be held at 
Camp Perry, Ohio, September 2d to 28th. 
Camp Perry is on the south shore of 
Lake Erie, half way between Toledo and 
Sandusky. All express trains stop there 
during the matches, and special rates are 
made on railroads. All you have to do is 
to come. No formalities, no red tape, and 
no notice ahead of time are needed, just 
so long as you are an American citizen, 
between the ages of 18 amd 45, and in 
fairly good shape physically. When you 
arrive you will be assigned to a tent, will 
be issued bedding, rifle, ammunition, and 
all necessary equipment, and will be as- 
signed to a squad in the Small Arms Fir- 
ing School under an instructor who will 
make everything plain and easy for you. 
You go through the School for the period 
of September 2nd to 11th, by the end of 
which time you will have become a first- 
class shot with rifle, pistol, and shotgun. 
You will also have gathered a wealth of 
information relative to shooting, camp 
life, the Army, and real sportsmanship. 
You will have met shooters and sports- 
men from all over the United States. 
Following the School, you may remain 
and compete in the matches of the Na- 
tional Rifle Association, September 12th to 
19th, and in the National Matches, Septem- 
ber 20th to 28th. In these matches you 
will compete with the very best shots in 
the world. There are lots of matches 
daily, and lots of prizes. The tyro prize 
list for those attending the first time is 
very large, so you need not feel discour- 
aged in going up against the old timers 
and experts. You always have a chance 
to beat them and get lots of glory, or to 
win a prize in your own class. Last year 
the one most classic event, the Wimbledon 
Match calling for twenty shots at 1,000 
yards, was almost captured by an old 
sportsman from the State of Washing- 
ton, who had never attended the matches 
before, nor shot in any large matches, and 
who came straight to the matches from a 
pack sack trip in the Olympic Moun- 
tains. You do not have to stay for the 
entire time, come and go as you please, 
but by all means get there in time for the 
School. 

What does it cost? Almost nothing. 
Only your railroad fare to Camp Perry 
and return, about $1.00 per day for your 
meals in an excellent but cheap cafeteria, 
run in conjunction with the matches, and 
the small entrance fees that are charged 
for entering the matches of the National 














4 ae 
< 1k MET. 


uper-X 





Here is the load you need when the birds are 
flying high and fast! Super-X has been 
specially developed for long-range shcoting 
—it is particularly adapted for hunting geese, 
ducks and similar game where unusual ac- 
curacy is required at very long range. 





Super-X holds a dense, uniform pattern and 
gives an unusually high velocity because of 
the use of a special smokeless powder which 
develops its energy different than other 
powders. It burns in a progressive manner and 
produces an initial pressure far below that of usual 
standards. Yet, it develops a muzzle velocity that is 
exceptionally high. When you use Super-X you will 
extend your shotgun range as much as 40 per cent. 


The Super-X load in the famous Western Steel- 
locked Field Shells gives hunters a combination of 
pattern, velocity and range that has never been 
equaled in shotgun ammunition, 


Consult Your Dealer 


Before you go on your next hunting trip consult 
your dealer —he will supply you with the Western 
ammunition best suited for your needs, and with 
other equipment required to make your trip a 
success, 


Send for Super-X booklet — it will tell you how to 
extend the range of your shotgun as much as 
40 per cent. Address WesTERN CartripGe CoMPANY, 
Dept. F-9, East Alton, III. 
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HE sport of driving this perfect little 

power craft through swishing waters 
of lake, river and sound is a companion- 
able and health-giving recreation exceed- 
ing even “the joy of the open road.” 


A limited number of these Consolidated 
Runabouts in 25 and 32-foot lengths are 
available for immediate delivery. On 
exhibit in our Show Rooms at Morris 


Heights, New York City. 


Consolidated Shipbuilding Corporation 
Morris Heights New York City 


Builders of fine pleasure craft and 
their propelling machinery 


<i — ———_—______—__— 


“I used a twelve gauge L. C. Smith 
gun in South Dakota and killed a Canada goose 
stone dead at 72 yards. The greatest gun I ever shot.” (Signed) FRANK HUGHES. 


The Hardest-hitting Gun in the World 


Send for Catalog No. 316 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., Fulton, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH Call Building, San Francisco, California 
Pacific Coast Representatives ° Export Office: 5 State St., New York City 











Hunter’s 
Relief 
Snap 


Over the long trail you will find this ingenious car- 
rier a remarkable relief to your arms, leaving them fresh 
and rested forthe long shot. Attached to the belt or a 
strap over the shoulder. Carriesthe gun in justthe right 
place. Slight pressure of the thumb instantly releases 
gun for action. Postpaid, $2.00, belt not included. 


J.R. TARNER SPARKS, NEVADA 
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Rifle Association, which fees are returned 
to the competitors in prizes. There are ab- 
solutely no expenses connected with the 
Small Arms Firing School, and no en- 
trance fees in the National Matches. This 
is all. The Government issues you every- 
thing you need—a new and specially se- 
lected National Match Springfield rifle of 
proved accuracy (the best in the world), 
super-accurate ammunition, cleaning ma- 
terials, etc. A pistol and shotgun, to- 
gether with the necessary ammunition, 
are provided for you when you go in for 
this kind of shooting. You will also be 
given a tent, cot, mattress, pillow, blankets, 
bucket, and wash basin. All you need 
bring is an outing suit, preferably khaki, 
your toilet articles, towels, and a change 
of underclothing. Better also include 
bathing suit and rain coat and sheets and 
pillow cases. Let me emphasize again 
that no notice in advance, nor any red 
tape is necessary, nor is there any dis- 
agreeable military discipline. No matter 
if you have ever been heard of before or 
not; no matter if you have any friends 
there or not; no matter if you have sent 
notice in advance or not; when you step 
off the train and go to the information 
tent and report your arrival, you will be 
taken care of in every way, on an abso- 
lute equality with everybody else. 

Where, may I ask, can you get anything 
like this at anywhere near the expense? 
Here are some of the few things you get: 
Ten days of the very finest training in 
marksmanship under internationally fa- 
mous shots and instructors. Participation 
in the largest rifle, pistol, and shotgun 
matches in the world. Fine camp life in 
a genial climate, with splendid bathing and 
no charge. A first-rate and inexpensive 
cafeteria for your meals. The chance to 
meet the best sportsmen and shots from 
all over the country, including all the 
celebrated experts you have read about. 
The chance to win marksmanship decora- 
tions, medals, and prize money. But per- 
haps the biggest thing of all is that you 
will learn of and participate in that pecu- 
liar but splendid type of sportsmanship 
which exists nowhere else but at Camp 
Perry. 

And you may bring your family along. 
By all means bring your son if he is old 
enough to. shoot. There are junior 
matches with the small bore for him, and 
lots of good wholesome boys there. Also 
there is a “squaw camp,” run in connec- 
tion with the Club Home, where you and 
your family can get a tent to yourselves, 
and be perfectly comfortable at a very 
small cost. Also bring your car if you 
can. 

I would like to emphasize clearly what 
a course of training in the Small Arms 
Firing School means to the sportsman 
who is fond of shooting. It means that he 
will become a dead shot with his favorite 
weapon. He is trained to nail driving 
marksmanship in every position, and in all 
kinds of weather. He learns to be a 
crack shot, not only at slow fire, but also 
in rapid fire. In rapid fire he is schooled 
in the mechanism, and in the shooting it- 
self, until he can make ten consecutive 
bull’s-eyes at 200 yards in a minute. 
Think what this means, you big game 
hunters! It was my training as a rapid 
fire military shot which made me a good 
game shot. I had hunted long before I 
had this training, but the results after 
the training were nothing short of won- 
derful. Think what it means to be able 
to stand up, and under any conditions 
pump your bullets in, one every 3 or 4 
seconds, and have them go just exactly 
where you want. Think of the confidence 
you get which banishes every trace of 
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buck fever forever. And then there is 
the pistol shooting. You can shoot all 
day long at the pistol butts with an ex- 
pert at your elbow to correct every mis- 
take and fault. It is perfectly wonderful 
how the participants improve as pistol 
shots, the proportion of increase of skill 
being more with the pistol than with any 
other weapon. Most men come not able 
to hit the side of a barn, and return able 
te draw and get off five shots in 10 sec- 
onds, everyone a hit at 25 yards. And 
don’t forget the shotgun, because the 
traps also come in for their full share of 
attention. By all means bring your favor- 
ite shotgun, but you don’t need ammuni- 
tion as that is on hand. It may surprise 
many sportsmen to know that last year at 
Camp Perry almost as many targets were 
thrown as were thrown at the celebrated 
Grand American Handicap. There is a 
charge of 50 cents for 25 targets and 25 
shells. 

We really want you to come. We want 
every sportsman we can get. We will 
give you a royal time, and a profitable 
time. 

Note: Programs of The National Matches, 
containing information about everything, can be 
obtained from The Secretary, National Rifle 
Association, Woodward Building, Washington, 
D. C. But really all the necessary information 
is given by Major Whelen, and a sportsman is 
perfectly safe to start right out as indicated in 
this article without further formality,—Ebp1Tor. 


THE TRACER LOAD 
By F. W. King 

F a_ sufficient number of sportsmen 

would write to the Winchester Arms 
Company, or some other manufacturer 
who loads ammunition, along the lines 
suggested by this article, we would all be 
far better shots with a shotgun, both at 
the traps and in the field. 

The late war developed the tracer bullet 
used in the rapid fire guns and when they 
were fired at a rapidly moving target the 
proper leads were at once established and 
amazing results accomplished. 

For several years the writer has had 
rather spasmodic correspondence with the 
Du Pont people in the rather vain en- 
deavor to persuade them to put out a 
tracer load for a shotgun. While it is 
their opinion that there is nothing diffi- 
cult or complicated in working out the 
idea and in producing such a load, they 
are powder manufacturers and not a load- 
ing company, and hence are scarcely in a 
position to produce the tracer cartridge. 

My idea is rather simple. What we 
want is a twelve-gauge shell loaded with a 
large single ball. This must be propelled 
by a charge of powder sufficient to give 
it the velocity of say, the standard trap 
load. The bullet will, without doubt, have 
a better trajectory than a load of shot, 
but the few inches difference at forty 
yards will be negligible and the shooter 
can easily make the necessary allowance. 
There are two objections to using a load 
of this character. For one thing it would 
be decidedly dangerous as the range would 
be quite great and anyone hit by that bul- 
let, even at one hundred and fifty yards or 
more, would surely know something very 
definite what had happened to him. Con- 
sequently, in testing a trap gun, the prov- 
ing grounds would have to be carefully 
chosen so the bullet would be stopped be- 
fore harm could be done or else the trail 
should be made over the water where one 
could be very sure that the range was 
clear. The other objection would be the 
expense of such a load. Although the 
figures are only the wildest sort of a guess 
it would be fairly reasonable to suppose 
such shells would cost ten cents each. 
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How will you buy your rifle? On tradition? 
Will you take whatever the dealer offers?——Or, 
will you carefully select the one best rifle for 
you—and insist on getting the rifle you want? 


Marlin 


22 Repeating Rifles 


There are 50 years of tradition behind 
these Marlin rifles—50 years’ experience 


in making the best in sporting firearms. 
50 years of development—consequently there is not 
an old-style gun in the entire Marlin line. Marlin in- 
vented side ejection in firearms—Marlin discarded all 
old-style top-ejecting guns 30 years ago. 













The fundamental requirements in a .22 repeater are: 
Accuracy—the Ballard rifling has made Marlin accu- 
racy famous; good sights, to get full benefit of accuracy 
—Marlin .22's are the only repeaters regularly fur- 
nished with the superior Ivory Bead sights; side ejec- 
tion, the modern construction—all Marlin rifles and 
shotguns have side ejection; standard 24-inch 
barrels—we make no guns with stubby, sawed- 

off barrels. 


ENTE SRI 8 SS NEW TT ES PTET FOP OS AT 


You need standard length buttstocks—no short 
length, cheap-looking buttstocks are used on any 
Marlin guns; the rifle must be a take-down, for 
convenience in carrying and cleaning—these 
Marlin repeaters have the quickest take-down 
constructions, action parts remove instantly 
without using tools, the barrels can be cleaned 
from both ends. 


You will want to use .22 short cartridges up 
to 50 yards; .22 long-rifle up to 200 yards— 
all Marlin .22 repeaters use, interchangeably, 
-22 short, long and long-rifle cartridges. 


Model No. 20—a man's size repeating 
rifle with full 24-inch octagon barrel, full 
length buttstock, Ivory Bead Sight, 
25 shots. Slide action and visible 
hammer. Retails at $19.50. 


Model No. 38—The wonderful 
new slide action repeater; Ham- 

merless; Instantaneous Take- 
Down, Ivory Bead Sight, Full 
Pistol Grip Buttstock. Perfect 
build and balance. Retails, f 
Round Barrel, $21.50; Octa- 
gon barrel, $23.50. 


Model No. 39—The only I 

-22 Caliber Lever Action 
Repeater made. The 
choice of expert and 

professional shooters. 

The best .22 Rifle in 
the world. Retails 
at $26.50. 


Any dealer can supply 
you—give us your 
dealer's name. Send 
$26.50 now for new illustrated 
Model 20 catalogue of all Marlin re- 
Retails 1.5 peating rifles and _ shot- 
$19.50 Octagon Bbl, guns—free. 
$23.50 












Address Dept. S-15 


The Martin Kirearms Corporation 


New Haven, Connecticut 











“Royal” Grade Hammerless Ejector Gun 
fitted with Greener unique ejecting 
mechanism, 


GREENER GUNS are the last word 
in gun building. Unsurpassed in 
wearing and shooting qualities. 


Known to be as near perfect as human 
skill, ingenuity and generations of 
experience can make a gun. 

Custom-made Greener guns are gilt- 
edged investments. They are heir 
looms of intrinsic worth. 

All gauges are made. Built for every 
use a shotgun has in ‘the field and 
at the traps. 

Write us for information about the regu- 
lar line of Greener guns; they are 
examples of periect balance and ar- 
tistic decoration. Let us tell you about 
the Greener features of gun-making. 


W.W. GREENER, Lid. 
Gun and Rifle Makers 
St. Mary’s Row 


BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 


fo Applied For 
LL DARTON'S 


Merrymeeting ‘Bay Duck Strap 
will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather and equipped 
with rustless swivel and eyelet. 
Price: $3.60 per dozen, postage prepaid. 
Discount to the trade 


W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton Street, Portiend, Maine 


BARGAINS THAT ARE BONAFIDE 


I will trade, buy or sell guns, rifles and 

revolvers—all makes and at lowest prices. Send 

stamp for big bargain list. Ol lest and most 

reliable dealer in U. S. Established for over 

60 years, Money saved; prompt service, 
WM. R. BURKHARD 

143 East 4th Street, St. Paul, Minn. 


—————SSS 
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JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH” Lo PAD 
Soft Red Rubber Cushion 

Used by the best shots in the world. Slanting heles take up 

the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle 

Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send for Cirenlar, 














JOSTAM MFG. CO., 1088 MONTANA ST., OHICAGO, ILL. 
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I'll venture to say, however, that at 
$1.00 each they would be cheap so far as 
learning results are concerned, and I know 
certain cranks personally who would save 
money if they were $50.00 each because 
the results would enable them to instantly 
and positively determine upon the proper 
measurements of a trap gun and stop buy- 
ing new guns every week or two. 

None of us average mortals can be sure 
whether we break a target with the center 
of the load and learn, too late, that it has 
been with the upper or lower edge when 
some fool target slips on in its uninter- 
rupted flight. We know them all right 
enough, but it is too late and the harm 
has been done. 


post think, Mr. Trapshooter, of having 
a box of these loads and starting off 
with straight-away targets. We needn’t 
expect nor even desire to hit one of the 
blamed things with a single ball, but what 
an eye opener it would be to take your 
favorite hold and then see that very plain 
streak of smoke darken the air ten inches 
or so below or above the target. Just 
about three shots and “dar you is.” Then 
take those fast right and left quarters 
and learn about the proper lead in three 
shots than you would otherwise really 
know in three years. Nothing to it so far 
as I can see, and why the manufacturers 
have overlooked this bet so long is most 
incomprehensible. 

All of us would be better shots if we 
could plane off that old gun stock or build 
it up, and when we had it finished and 
could shoot that old smoke streak within 
a few inches of the target we could never 
again give the alibi that our guns did not 
fit. Until we do have something like this 
we will never know and will only select 
the proper gun for our individual needs 
by a matter of just plain damn-fool luck. 

Then consider the great boon of the 
tracer bullet in the field. Take long side 
shots on ducks. Those that are missed 
now were not led sufficiently or are killed 
or crippled with the upper edge of the 
load as we all shoot too low at quartering 
ducks. They begin to rise as soon as 
you do only one does not stop to realize it. 

The finest wildfowl shot down East 
must learn to hit flight ducks in the West 
and he usually learns by killing about the 
third one behind the one he aimed at. 
He promptly takes the hint and when he 
leads twice as far as he thinks he should 
he begins to have results. 

I remember once in North Dakota my 
first experience in shooting flight canvas- 
back ducks. Two lakes were separated 


| by a distance of a mile or so. When the 


birds were through feeding in one of them 
and the shadows began to lengthen in the 
late afternoon or early evening, they 
would leave their feeding grounds and set 
sail for the other lake to spend the night. 
Our lake had a rather high bank and upon 
this we concealed ourselves, and before 
you knew it those approaching specks 
were ducks and had passed like an arrow 
from a powerful bow. I went up on that 
bank with a twenty-bore right on the tip 
top of my form, having just shot over 
some of the Lake Erie marshes. Out of 
my first twenty-five shells I got about four 
ducks, and when I hit even them I was 
amazed to learn that the shot had even 
caught up to them. I only learned the 
game by killing birds I didn’t shoot at. 

If I had possessed a few tracer loads I 
should have gained wisdom in a few shots. 


O* course, everyone cannot have good 
luck shooting, and some might hesi- 
tate to waste a possible kill by fooling 
around with tracer loads, but with these 
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lefever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL ony $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
price. Built to 

shoot right and 

stand as much 

use as the most 

expensive gun. 

Most durable 

lock ever 

put in a 

gun— 

Bret lock 

fired 

over 


Every 

gun proof- 

tested with an 

extreme load. 

A standardized 

gun built only 

in 20-ga. 28 in., 

16-ga. 28 in., and 

12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lelever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 
@e AUTOGLAS 











PATENTED MAY 2, 1911 


Is an Eye protector for Out-of-Doors people, 
Made so that it gives full protection from 
wind, dust and flying particles without caus- 
ing the slightest discomfort or detracting 
from the appearance of the wearer. 
Motorists, Golfers, Hunters, Trap-shooters, 
Tourists and Fishermen find it adds ma- 
terially to the pleasures of their outings, 
Obtainable from Opticians, Mocor Supply and 
Sporting Goods Establishments. We will 
gladly furnish the address of your nearest 
Autoglas Dealer. 
F. A. HARDY & COMPANY 
Dept. L Box 804, CHICAGO, ILL. 


SHOOT MORE ACCURATELY 
USE A KERR ADJUSTABLE GUN-SLING 
TO IMPROVE YOUR SCORE 
Webbing or Leather for All Rifles 
Ask Your Dealer or Write Us 
ADJUSTABLE STRAP CO. 

611 CHESTNUT ST. PHILADELPHIA 


Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 




















HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motorboats 
Catatoc Free Save Money Onrver BY MaiL 

Please state what you are interested in 


HOMPSON ence. Boat MFG. 





T ce. 
222 ELLIS AVENUE PESHTIGO, MICH, 
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I do not sympathize because it is better to 
waste a few chances in order to learn 
what will double one’s bag the next day 
or the next year. 

For upland shooting, except prairie 
chickens or similar open country birds the 
load is of no value. In the cover one 
finds grouse, quail and woodcock. I 
doubt if one could follow the tracer, and 
as the heavy bullet is decidedly dangerous 
when fired where you can’t tell who may 
be in direct range it should not be used. 

Now please do not read this article if 
you believe as I do, but sit right down 
and start something. Write to Win- 
chester or Remington—put up a good 
hand, talk and see if we can’t all get 
together and persuade some manufacturer 
to give us tracer loads. We can have a 
lot of fun with them. They will not in- 
jure the barrels of your gun, and we'll 
have an easy solution for difficulties that 
just never can be overcome unless some- 
thing radical like this is done. And also 
bear in mind that this is the time to do it, 
and if we cannot put it across now the 
chances are that we never will. 





“A DEFENSE OF THE 45 AUTO” 
Editor F1ietp anp STREAM: 
Attention Captain Paut A, Curtis, Jr.: 

I would like to ask you, through your de- 
partment, several pertinent questions relative 
to arms and ammunition. I would appreciate 
your kindness in a consideration of same. 

In the matter of the 45 Colt, Government 
model. There seems to be a_ semi-intolerance 


or aversion of this automatic pistol. Claims 
are set forth by expert opinion, particularly 
so in “Out Door Life” of its unreliability 
in function. I could make many quotations, 
positively asserted, by other publications de- 


voted to the sportsman to substantiate my re- 
marks, although I cannot ee such com- 
ments given out in your writings. 

It seems somewhat singular that the U. S. 
military experts, as well as Canada’s should 
adopt this arm if there were elements of such 
outstanding prominence of unreliability as one 
would be led to believe. Certainly it is by 
no comparison as popular an arm as the revolver 
type of comparative caliber, but it seems difficult 
to believe that this is a natural outcome of 
an experienced fault in its operative parts. 

I understand that in actual energy of its 
fired bullet, a favorable comparison may be 
made to any other revolver, although, is this 
true in the shocking power? 

Would it be a fair request of you to comment 
in certain detail concerning this pistol? Would 
it be a reasonable question to put to you for 
honest opinion irrespective of any feeling your 
advertisers may have in an unrestrained, frank 
criticism, or am I a little unreasonable in this? 

am quite positive there are many readers 
who are more than passingly interested in this 
arm which is consistently operated upon by the 
“Anvil Chorus.” 

Cuartes De MERRILL. 


Dear Mr. De MERRILL: 


Ans.—I welcome your letter of Feb. 5 and, 
with your permission, will publish it together 
with my answer. I have little patience with 
those who rush into print to denounce the .45 
Colt automatic. Very few of those who do can 
actually speak with authority, and yet I believe 
that I may without criticism say that I can 
speak with authority. 

The .45 Colt is, in my mind, the most deadly 
and most efficient gun for offensive or defensive 
fighting that was ever invented, provided it is 
in the hands of a man thoroughly familiar with 
automatic construction. 

I believe that most of the complaints are, 
directly or indirectly, the results of the experi- 
ences of the draft army overseas. Remember, 
the large majority of these men were unschooled 
in the use of arms up to the time they went in 
the service, and the draft army’s instruction, as 
you probably know, was extremely limited. The 
average soldier in the draft army did not give a 
“continental damn” about his rifle or his pistol. 
If he had careless officers, half the time it was 
clogged with dirt, mud or rust. Unless he was 
extremely careful of it, it would’ get so under 
some conditions anyway. 

Add to this the fact that the guns were turned 
out in a very rough manner. The Colt auto- 
matics manufactured during the war for use in 
France were as much like the fine pre-war Colts, 
with their high-class finish, as a rat-tail file is 
to a silver spoon. I don’t think that the first 
and second divisions which were made up of 
regulars ever complained of their automatics. In 
fact, I know that in the early days along the 
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All equipped with Savage rifles 
on third Asiatic Expedition 


” 


And there’s the Savage bolt-action—the 
Savage model’ 20—strong and durable yet light 
and lively. You love it for its beautiful lines and 
balance; you respect it for its rugged strength 
and simplicity. 

Many big game hunters carry along the 
Savage .22 rim-fire repeater. They know it al- 
ways shoots straight and works surely. 

Savage manufactures the following high- 
power cartridges: .22 hi-power; .250-3000; 
-30-30; .300; and .303. 

Ask at your dealer’s, or write for the inter- 
esting catalog describing the Savage hi-power 
rifles, .22 rifles, Savage repeating shotguns, and 
automatic pistols. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Department, A 30, Utica, N.Y. 


“You may be quite sure,” writes Mr. 
Roy Chapman Andrews, leader of this 
expedition into Chinese Turkestan, “‘that 
if I did not know exactly how they 
(Savage Hi-power rifles) would perform I 
should not take them on this important 
trip.” 

Mr. Andrews knows that he can always de- 
pend upon the deadly accuracy of Savage hi- 
power rifles; he knows that he ¢an always 
me oy upon them to function swiftly and 
surely 

Take the Savage lever-action—the famous ’99 
model. Note the strength of the hammerless, 
solid breech. Open and close the action; see how 
swiftly and smoothly it works. The short, easy 
throw of the lever gives lightning speed; and Owners and operators of the J. Stevens 
that powerful action always functions. No jams Arms Company. Executive and Export 
there. Offices: 50 Church Street, New York City. 








Savage Model’99 lever-action. 
Built for .22 hi-power; .250- 
3000; .30-30; .300; .303. 





Savage Model 1920 bolt-action. 
Built for .250-3000 and .300. 


SAVAGE 








The Finest Big Game Rifle Made—Bar None 







MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLES 


FAMOUS FOR THEIR ACCURACY AND GREAT KILLING POWER 
AMMUNITION — FRESHLY LOADED — SHIPMENT JUST ARRIVED 
Illustrated circular and prices sent on request—no catalogs. 


WILLIAM KRIPPNER, 17 West 42nd St., New York City 

















CAL. .30 NEWTON RIFLES. PRICE, $45.00 


hese Rifles are the type as 
made by the Newton Arms 
Corporation of Buffalo purchased from receiver's sale, 
hence the low price. The .30 Newton is perhaps the most popu- 
lar Rifie in the entire world. Long range, high velocity, with a very low 

trajectory, Below please see an illustration of the new .30 Newton Cartridge for New- 

ton Rifles. Price, $10.40 per hundred. It is loaded with a 180-grain expanding point, non-foul- 
ling, Lubaloy metal boat-tail Bullet. We will furnish Primed Shells at 64.05 per hundred, The 
Bullets at $2.70 per hundred. 


Cut 






















30 NEWTON 









ek d Reloading Tools at $6.75. 

Spaniel hunting dogs, sent on ‘O03 of three two-cent st s to pay p ge and part cost of book. 
Address all correspondence to 

KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., Inc., - Dept. F.S.S. - 90 Chambers Street, New York, N. ¥. 

















‘T was smoking 
my pipe when 
it came to me” 





Which may, or may not, 
be a boost for 
Edgeworth 


How many good ideas are born in a pipe 
of tobacco! There is something in the 
calm contentment of smoking a pipe that 
seems to open up the mind for new ideas. 

\ busy man, a thinker, whose brain is 
crisscrossed with a thousand impressions, 
finds that smoking his pipe wipes out most 
of the confusion, and leaves his mind clean, 
so that the new idea, the inspiration, has a 
much better chance to make its impression— 
as if pipe-smoking wiped all the chalk-marks 
from the blackboard of the mind and in- 
vited new ideas, new thoughts, and crea- 
tive plans to outline themselves thereon. 

Edgeworth suits many men because of 
its individual flavor. 
have a be- 










But we 


lief that there are 
many _ pipe-smokers 
not smoking Edge- 


worth who ought to 
be—who don’t know 
Edgeworth and there- 
fore have no idea that 
there is a tobacco that 
hits their taste so 
exactly that it 
might have been 
made for them 
alone. 

We want those 
men to try Edge- 
worth. We wou'd 
like to hand them 
our pouch per- 
sonally, but, as that is impossible, we'll do 
what we Can. 

The makers of Edgeworth will send free 
samples to any pipe-smoker who will ask 


for them. Simply send a postal or a note 
asking for these free samples and they’ll 
come to you by the first mail. 


Edgeworth comes in two forms—Ready- 
Rubbed and Plug Slice. In either form it is 
a moist, fragrant tobacco that packs nicely, 
lights quickly, and burns freely and ev enly. 

We can’t promise that Edgeworth will 
make brilliant ideas come to you; but we 
are sure you will have a delightful smoke— 
and after all, that’s all that good tobacco 
is — to give. 

» have a special week-end size can for 
45e yt it is just the thing for outdoor men 
who love their pipes. 

For free samples, address your postal 
or letter to Larus & Brother Company, 
27 South 21st Street, Richmond, Va. If you 
will mention the name and address of the 
dealer from whom you usually buy your 
tobacco, your courtesy will be appreciated. 

To Retail Tobacco Merchants—If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly send 
you prepaid by parcel post a one- or two- 
dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 
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Marne in 1918 they used them with epee | 
effect. 

While in the service, upon my return from 
France, I spent considerable time on the Con- 


gress Heights Range instructing my team in the 
use of the service automatic, and, while many of 
these war-made guns jammed, I can say that 
my own pre-war gun never misfunctioned except 
on two occasions, which was due to faulty 
primers, although I fired a lot of ammunition. 

The revolver is simpler in construction than 
the automatic. It consequently follows that it 
will stand more hard knocks and abuse than the 
automatic, but in the hands of a good shot a re- 


liably made, perfectly fitted automatic in good 
condition is decidedly the superior weapon. ; 
Were I going out on a six months’ hike in 


Alaska or the Yukon, and intended to carry a 
gun, I would unhesitatingly select a single-action 


Colt. Why? Because it is the strongest and 
the simplest gun ever made, and I would be 
many, many miles from the nearest source of 


repairs; but in a fight I would rather have my 
automatic than any two other guns that I have 
ever shot, and I have shot them all.—SHooTIncG 
Epitor. 


A BATTERY SHOOTING COMBINATION 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Have read your interesting article in January 
issue of Fietp anp Stream telling of the new 
Super X shells marketed by Western Cartridge 
Company, and the success you had with them on 
ducks in Great South Bay. The man behind the 
gun is, of course, of the utmost importance in 
duck- shooting, but a good gun and ammunition 
is also necessary to be successful, especially in 
shooting high overhead ducks on a duckpass. 
I wanted to ask you a question, if I may. What 
size of shot were these cartridges loaded with in 
that successful shoot? And what size do you 
consider as generally the best for mallard and 
redhead shooting late in the fall, when they are 
full-feathered and when long-distance shots are 
the rule? Personally, I have had the best suc- 
cess with sixes, but Hedderly, Askins and many 


famous wildfowl hunters claim larger shot are 
more successful in bringing ducks to bag. 
James E. Metin. 


Ans.—You will probably be surprised to know 
that the gun was using on Great South Bay 
with the Super X shells was a Remington auto- 
matic. I consider it the most efficient gun that 
a man could have for battery shooting. You will 
also be surprised to know that the gun is modified 
choke. In other words, it makes about a 60% 
pattern, but when ducks are decoying well from 
a battery, I think that a full choke is a disad- 
vantage, yet this gun shoots sufficiently close to 
bring down birds at 50 to 55 yards when prop- 
perly lead. 

The Super X shell used is loaded with 42 
grains of Dupont No. 93 powder, which is a 
rifle powder that has been modified for shotgun 
usage, and a full ounce and a quarter of No. 6 
shot. Due to the remarkable virtues of Dupont 
No. 93, this powder, which is progressive burn- 
ing, will drive a full ounce and a quarter of shot 
at as high a velocity as our other shotgun pro- 
pellants will drive 11 oz. of shot. Within the 
es range at which birds are killed, I find that 
small shot is much more deadly than big shot, 
as the pattern is so much thicker and the vital 
parts, consequently, more apt to be struck. 

Pass shooting such as you suggest implies long 
shots, and for suc h work I use a special Smith. 
The gun weighs 7% lIbs., has 30-in. barrels and 
automatic ejector. Both ‘barrels are bored 80% 
choke with 3-in. chambers, in which I frequently 


shoot 334 drams of E. C. powder and 1% oz, 
of No. 4 shot. 

When one is reaching out at long range it is 
necessary to follow the advice of Askins and 


use the larger pillets, because they maintain a 
higher velocity and consequently have greater 
penetration. Their weak point is in the fact that 
the pattern is thinner, due to the fewer pillets in 
the charge, and consequently a full ounce and 
one-quarter of shot must be used, and more if 


possible. 
SHootinc Epitor. 
WHY DO IT? 

Editor Fietp anp STKEAM: 

_Well, here I am again looking for some more 
of your valuable advice. have an A. H. Fox 
double hammerless shotgun, and I have had it 
about ten years and have had splendid luck 


with this gun and I have never had any trouble 
whatever, and it is just as tight as the day I 
bought it. Now I am thinking very seriously of 
buying a new gun just to knock around with 
and have been looking over a “Baker” double 
hammerless, the “Batavia Leader Grade” for 
$37.50, and it sure looks good to me for a gun 
of this price. Now what is your advice on this 
gun, as I want it for use in all kinds of weather 


as a “knock about” gun? How do you like the 
\. H. Fox double hammerless gun, and have 
you ever used one? 

Emery C. Brice. 


Ans.—The A. H. Fox double hammerless gun 





is certainly one of the best weapons made in 
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Simplicity! 


You don’t need to be 
a mechanic to operate 
the Lockwood-Ash 


Rowboat Motor. 
TheL-Aissosimpleincon- 
Struction that the novice 
can run it with ease—and 
it is reliable at all times. 
Write today for full infor- 
mation about this speedy, 
economical, trouble-proof 
outboard motor. 


LOCKWOOD-ASH MOTOR CO. 


2202 Jackson 8t. Jackson, Mich 


JOCKWoOD-ASH 


MARINE @ ENGINES 
(89) 


SPORTSMEN 


KEEP YOUR FEET DRY 


You can tramp all day in 
woods or fields in the wet- 
test kind of weather and 
keep your feet as dry as 
toast if you use 


RUBBER DUBBIN 


It waterproofs Boots 


and shoes, both soles and 
uppers so thoroughly that 
not a particle of moisture 
can penetrate—It’s full of 
real rubber and our soldiers 
in France used three million 
boxes. 

Twenty-five and 60c boxes— 
60c size enough for 4 pairs 
of boots—Ask your dealer 
or send direct to 


RAYLEO SPECIALTY CO. 
104 Dubbin Avenue 
Batavia, N. Y. 


Maine Duck 
Hunting Boot 


Lightest wading boot made. 
Comes almost to waist and 
when rolled will go in coat 
pocket. 


All widths and sizes 3 to 


The L-A is rudder 
steered. 
of the features that 
make it the favored 
motor of experienced 
boatmen. 


This is one 


























12. Arched inner-soles and 
repair outfit, Guaranteed 
not to break, 
Price 
Men’s 5 to 12........ $7.75 
Extra long legs ...... 8.25 
Extra large legs...... 8.25 
Send for our new Fall 
catalogue. 


L. L. BEAN 
100 Main St. 
Freeport, Me. 
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this country. Of course, if you want to buy an- 
other gun for knock-about purposes, costing about 
$37, 1 would recommend the Baker, as it is a 
thoroughly reliable gun and quite as good as you 
can get for this amount of money; but, when 
you already have a good Fox gun which you 
have used for a matter of ten years and are 
used to, why in thunder should you want to buy 
a che aper gun for most of your shooting? 
What’s the use of saving a gun? With care, 
despite the hardest use, it will last you a lifetime. 
fo illustrate my meaning: I have a Smith worth 
about $800 that I have had out on salt water, 
dragged through the mountains with me and 
aim the hardest kind of use. Now I appreciate 
having a good gun, and I would not have one 
if it was not in good condition, but I most cer- 
tainly would not have such a gun if I were 
afraid to use it. A gun, to my mind, is first and 
foremost an instrument for hard usage and I 
consequently see no reasonable excuse for stor- 
ing away your good gun, losing the value of its 
charm in the field and shooting a_ rougher 
weapon. SuootinGc Epitor. 


SUPERIORITY OF THE BOLT OVER THE 
LEVER 


Editor Frecp anD STREAM: 

Will you kindly give a brief explanation of,the 
practical difference between a bolt action rifle 
that many have, it appears, gone daffy over, com- 
pared with the lever action as used on the ’95 
model Winchester .30-’06, or the Ist Savage 
2500-3000? It appears to me like a fad. They 
cannot be worked so fast, I am informed, and 
they will jam as any other style when things 
are favorable. 





W. A, Howtanp. 


Ans -It took a long time for the American 
spor tsman who was prejudiced in favor of the 
lever action to appreciate the superiority of the 
bolt action weapon, but it is recognized today as 
being unquestionably superior by those who really 
kno w guns. First and foremost is the fact that 
the it is ever so much stronger in a bolt 
action rifle and will consequently handle satis- 
fact me breech pressures higher than we can 
use in the lever action type. Although with or- 
dinary ammunition the 1895 model Winchester 
fc 30-06 cartridge will give just as accu 
es ults as a bolt action rifle, the gun cannot 
with such extremely high-power loads 

be used in the Springfield, 
» bolts of lever action rifles are only fast- 
ened from the rear end. Consequently they are 
very elastic and, when pressures run over 50,000 
Ibs., they begin to stretch shells, forced primers 
blow out and other troubles take place. 

Of course, as you say, one can shoot a lever 
action gun faster than he can a bolt action, but 
Id-timer that knows how to kill game will 
you that even a bolt action rifle can be 
rated a lot faster than the best of us can 
accurately. The bolt action rifle is not as 
to jam as the lever action, and, should it 
due to the powerful cam motion of the 
it can be more easily got into commission 
Lastly, by cumevihe the bolt, it can be 
lily cleaned from the breech end, which cannot 
one with the solid frame lever action gun. 

CARTRIDGE BELTS 
tor Fietp AND STREAM: 
your opinion, what kind of cartridge belt 
is e best—leather or woven? I understand 


woven belts made by the Mills Belt Co 
Worcester, Mass., are very good. 















C. ht 
ns—In my opinion, a woven belt such as 
the Mills is infinitely superior to the leather belt. 
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TOBACCO 


POUCH 


Smoke a Pipe? 

ET “Jimmy-pipe’s” best friend, LOCK- 
TITE Tobacco Pouch! Compact, con- 
venient, common sense. Nostrings | 
to it, nor buttons. Just an easy 
opening, tight closing top that 
eeps tobacco where it belongs— 
in the pouch. Fits flat; keeps 
pockets clean. 
Sold at cigar, 
drug, leather and 
sporting goods 
stores. If deal- 
er cannot sup- 
ply send $1.25 
for most 
popular size. 


















Genuine Suede 
Rubber-Lined 


Made and Fully Guaranteed by 
The F.S. MILLS CO., Inc., Gloversville, N. Y. 





1922 579 







ACTUAL 
SIZE 


.25 Cal. [ ET ur 


*15 
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Announcing the 


Vest Pocket Mauser Automatic 


By the makers of the famous Mauser Arms. 

The ideal protector for home and outdoors. 

If dealer cannot supply you, send order direct to the sole United 
States Importer of Mauser and Luger Pistols, also Mauser Sporting Rifles. 
Guaranteed genuine Mauser Regular .25 cal. Automatic Pistols, $16.00 
Guaranteed genuine Mauser Regular .32 cal. Automatic Pistols, $18.00 
Guaranteed genuine Luger 7.65 m/m .30 cal. Automatic Pistols, $27.50 


A Full Line of Repair Parts in Stoch—Beware of Imitations 
A. F. STOEGER, 606 West 49th Street, New York 


Sole Authorized United States and Canadian Importer and Licensee of Mauser and Luger Arms 





THE FINEST GUNS 
Von LENGERK! EDETMOLD Inc \ 


FH. SCHAUFFLE} 


349 MADISON AVENUE N)} 
VL.& D. ; : y) 
INCORPORATED - . : “ 
New Yoa« ae ———— 











Sporting Firearms of To-day 
in Use’ By Capt. PAUL A. CURTIS, Jr. 


The Arms and Ammunition Editor of “Field and Stream,” an expert in both 
technical information and in the knowledge of a sportsman’s needs, is the author 
of this valuable and enjoyable book. 

Whether you hunt throughout the open seasons or only a day or two a year; 
whether you hunt big game or small; whether you have all the guns you will ever 
own, or intend to buy a new one soon—this book may save you much money; it is 
certain to increase your pleasure. It tells you exactly what each gun and cartridge 
will do. and what is best for every kind of shooting. The modern pistols and 
revolvers are also adequately treated. 


$3.50 at any good bookstore or from ‘‘Field and Stream’’ 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 681 Fifth Ave., New York 
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OF FIELD AND STREAM’’—enclosing stamped envelope for reply. 
and can be procured from the Automobile Club of the large city nearest to the section in which you are interested. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s newest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. If 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the ‘CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
Due to continually changing road conditions, maps and routes should 








Edited by Harry Irving Shumway 


THE LONG STRETCH GETTING 
BETTER 


[‘ is hard to realize that less than a dec- 
ade ago our great Transcontinental 
a route for only the hardiest 
negotiate. Now the Lincoln 
Highway is approaching its completion 
and each year sees more miles of good, 
hard roadway added to it. The poor sec- 
tions are rapidly being made good and at 
the present rate it will be but a short time 
before we can drive across the continent 
in comfort to the car and to the pas- 
sengers, 

The total mileage is 3,305 miles. The 
types of road construction used consist 
of concrete, 521.75 miles; brick, 241.03 
miles; bituminous macadam, 383.28 miles; 
macadam, 287.10 miles; asphalt, 78 miles; 
creosote block, 5.90 miles; granite block, 
7.10 miles; graded gravel, 1052.45 miles; 
natural gravel, 62.10 miles; graded earth, 
526.99 miles; natural earth, 136 miles; 
sand, 3.30 miles. 

Naturally the Eastern end of the High- 
way will near completion before the 
Middle and West- 


ern sections. At 


road was 
tourists to 


this may be widened during the year, 
but operations will not hinder travel. It 
is about 165 miles across Indiana over 
this route. About 90 miles of this is paved 
and the remainder is mostly good gravel 
kept in splendid shape. It is planned to add 
about 22 miles of new concrete during 1922. 
By the end of the year Illinois will 
have her share of the Highway all com- 
pleted, some 171 miles of continuous con- 
crete. Work is going on rapidly in Iowa 
and Nebraska. Wyoming was the first 
Western State to properly complete her 
section of the Lincoln Highway. The 
magnificent road which has been built 
across the State for 452 miles is a splendid 
achievement. The remaining gaps in Utah 
will be finished by the end of the present 
year, Nevada plans, under the Federal 
Aid Act, to construct about 200 miles of 
fine, graded gravel highway this year. 


MORE CAMPS 
VERY section of the country is wak- 
ing up to the fact that visitors on 
wheels are growing fast and that proper 


facilities should be given them in camp- 
ing. The Governor of Massachusetts has 
recently recommended to the Commis- 
sioner of Public Works and the Com- 
missioner of Conservation that they co- 
operate in establishing a bigger and 
better system for the comfort of visiting 
autocampers during their stay within the 
borders of the State. Establishment of a 
chain of regular sites where travelers 
might camp for the night, obtain water 
and build their fires without danger to 
timberland, is urged by the Governor. 
The little Bay State has never been 
slow to recognize the needs of the motor- 
ists and has some of the finest roads in 
the country. It also has some scenery 
that is second to none in beauty and 
variety. There is perhaps no State of its 
size which has so many different kinds of 
physical attractiveness. There is the Cape 
Cod section with its quaint harbors, sand 
dunes and fishing villages, the rugged and 
rocky North Shore, many beautiful lakes 
and small mountains scattered inland and, 
of course, the famous Berkshires. Every 
motorist has heard 
of the Mohawk 





the present time 
there are less than 
sixty miles of poor 
road to be found 
in the 1,100 miles 
between the Hud- 
son River and the 
Mississippi. These 
scattered sixty 
miles will be large- 
ly made up the re- 
quired standard by 
the end of 1922. 


and send it in. 


[" is 241 miles 
across Ohio on 
the Lincoln High- 
way and 117 miles 
of this is now com- 
pleted without an 
unimproved gap. 
The bad detours 
which were en- 
countered last year 
are now a thing of 
the past. Some of 





Inquiries sent with stamped self-addressed envelope will be promptly 
answered by the Camp On Tour Editor. 
on the subject of autocamping, you are invited to fill out this coupon 


Editor, THE CAMPER ON TOUR, 
FIELD AND STREAM, 
25 West 45th Street, 
New York City, New York. 
Please send me information on the following questions: 


If you desire any information 


Trail and it is a 
trip well worth 
taking. 

Recently a camp 
has been opened by 
the State on the 
top of Mount 
Grace, an elevation 
some 1600 feet lo- 
cated in the town 
of Warwick. There 
is a log bungalow 
and a big open fire- 
place where any 
camper can go and 
spend the night. 


TO TOAST ON 
- THE GAS 
STOVE 
QNE perfectly 
good way to 
make satisfactory 
toast on the por- 


table gasoline stove 
is to place an 
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— Kodak as you £0 


The lens sees with you—the autographic record remembers 
for you—and the story is complete for all time. 
Kodak brings back the trip to your library table. 





Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester, N. Y. The Kodak City 




















At night— sleep 


If your nights in camp 
don’t rest you, and you 
turn out cold and blue 
and don’t feel quite so 
keen for the next day’s 
fun, it’s a cinch you 
aren’t sleeping right. 
Get into a 


KENWOOD 
SLEEPING BAG 


Used and recommended 
from Equator to Pole 


Light, snug, sanitary. 
Adaptable to all climates 
and weather conditions. 
A fleecy, all wool bag in 
a canvas cover, ready for 
use intwominutes. 7 feet 
long, 5 feet 8 inches 
around——ample room to 
turn, double flaps protect 
you in any position; no 
rest-breaking snaps, but- 
tons, buckles or lacings. 
Three weights—+4 lbs.-, 
51% lbs. and 64% lbs. For 
outdoor sleep use one or 
more 414 lb. bags inside 
the waterproof, wind- 
proof canvas cover which 
creates tent, bed and 
floor in one. Cover and 
bag weigh ten pounds. 





WOOL 


PropuctS 


KENWOOD MILLS 
Department G, ALBANY, N.Y. 


KENWOOD MILLS, Ltd., 
Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 


Descriptions of the Kenwood Sleeping 

Bag and other Kenwood All Wool 

Comfort Products for camp and home 

mailed free on receipt of request and 
name of your dealer. 
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asbestos mat over the blaze and lay the 
slices of bread on this, These mats usually 
come in round sheets about the size of a 
dinner plate and bound with a tin edge. 
They can be purchased in any hardware 
store or the five and ten cent stores. With 
these you can make all varieties of toast, 
from the blonde kind up to the more richly 
tinted brunette, 


A KINK FOR THE CAN 
|g yr tose: f everybody uses a can of con- 

densed milk by punching two small 
holes in the top, one to admit air while the 
other does the work. While on the road 
every day, a can thus opened may spill 
and one doesn’t wish to open a fresh can 
at every stop. A good stunt is to whittle 
two wooden pegs of a size to fit snugly 
into the two holes. By jamming these 
pegs into the holes, the can will ride over 
anything .without danger of spilling even 
if it does upset. 


THE COAST TO COAST ROUTE 


MANY requests come in for informa- 
tion regarding the best route from 
New York City to San Francisco. Of 
course, road conditions are constantly 
changing, owing to the rains and con- 
struction work which is heavy this year. 
However, the following is a good route to 
use and is the one advised by the Auto- 
mobile Legal Association of Boston. 


New York City to Philadelphia via 42d Street 
Ferry, Weehawken, Jersey City, Newark, Eliza- 
beth, Rahway, Metuchen, New Brunswick and 
Trenton. 

Philadelphia to Pittsburgh over Lincoln High- 
way via Bryn Mawr, Paoli, Lancaster, York. 
Gettysburg, Fayetteville, Chambersburg, Bedford 
Ligonier, Youngstown and Jacksonville. 

Pittsburgh to Canton, Ohio, via Avalon 
Sewickley, Freedom, Ohioville, Smith Ferry, 
Lisbon, Kensington, Minerva and Robertsville. 

Canton to Lima, Ohio, via Massillon, Wooster, 
Ashland, Mansfield, Ontario, Bucyrus, Upper 
Sandusky, Dunkirk and Lafayette. 

Lima, Ohio, to Fort Wayne, Indiana, via 
Gomer, Delphos, Van Wert, Townley and New 
Haven. 

Fort Wayne to South Bend, Indiana, via 
Churubusco, Noblesville, Ligonier, Benton, 
Goshen, Elkhart and Mishawaka. 

South Bend to Chicago via New Carlisle, La- 
porte and Valparaiso. 

Chicago to De Kalb via Oak Park, Lombard, 
West Chicago and Elburn. 

De Kalb to Dixon via Creston, Rochelle and 
Ashton. 

Dixon to Clinton, Iowa, via Sterling and 
Morrison. 

Clinton to Omaha, Nebraska, via Dewitt, Grand 
Mound, Lowden, Stanwood, Mechanicsville, Mt. 
Vernon, Marion, Cedar Rapids, Toledo, Legrand, 
Marshalltown, State Centre, Nevada, Ames, 
Ontario, Boone, Jefferson, Carroll, Denison, 
Logan, and Council Bluffs. 

Omaha to Lincoln via Millard, Ashland and 
Havelock. 

Lincoln to Hastings via Milford, Exeter, 
Grafton and Harvard, 

Hastings to Sterling via Minden, Oxford, Hol- 
brook, Bartley, McCook, Culbertson, Wauneta, 
Lamar and Haxtum. 

Sterling to Denver via Merino, Hillrose, Fort 
Morgan, Hudson and Derby. 

Denver to Cheyenne via Fort Lupton, Greeley 
and Dover. 

Cheyenne to Salt Lake City via Buford, 
Laramie, Rock River, Medicine Bow, Hanna, 
Fort Steele, Rawlins, Wamsutter, Rock Springs, 
Lyman, Castle Rock, Coalville and Wanship. 

Salt Lake City to San Francisco via Magna, 
St. John’s, Orr’s Ranch, Salt Bed of Great Desert, 
Gold Hill, Shellbourne, McGill, Ely, Hamilton, 
Eureka, Austin, Sand Springs, Fallon, Dayton, 
Carson_ City, Glenbrook, Meyers, Phillips, Ran- 
dall, Clarksville, Sacramento, Dixon, Fairfield, 
Benicia, Lafayette and Oakland. 


"THE road is practically hard paved all 
the way through to the Mississippi 
River, although some construction work 
is under way. West of the Mississippi 
the roads are mostly of gravel or dirt con- 
struction and are what is termed “dry 
weather routes.” Their condition depends 
a great deal upon the weather—so much 
so that it is impossible to forecast them 
with any degree of accuracy. During ex- 
tremely severe storms the roads become 
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absolutely impassable, but while the tour- 
ing season is On, some attempt is made to 
keep them passable at all times by drag- 
ging. 

There are several short stretches of 
road construction across the State of 
Iowa, where detours are necessary. Grad- 
ing is also under way in the vicinity of 
Council Bluffs, where some short de- 
tours must be made. From Omaha, the 
Lincoln Highway via Big Springs is rather 
rough, so the so-called Omaha-Lincoln- 
Denver Road is recommended, although it 
is much longer. 

There is much construction work under 
way across the State of Wyoming this 
season, but fairly good detours are pro- 
vided in most cases. From Salt Lake City 
across the desert the roads have been im- 
proved, and although the ride is very hot, 
the road is in fairly good shape to Ely. 
From Ely westerly across the State of 
Nevada is only a dirt road with numerous 
washes and is quite the worst stretch of 
road on the whole Lincoln Highway. 
More or less construction work will be 
encountered this season. From the Cali- 
fornia line, the road through to San Fran- 
cisco will be found in very good condition 
throughout. 


WE THREE AND ELIZABETH 
By a Reader of Field and Stream 


66( NIRLS! Here’s a letter from the 

folks at Chautauqua,” said Mother, 
reading the letter that the postman had 
just brought. “They want us to come up 
as soon as possible and make them a visit. 
What do you think about it?” We did 
considerable thinking and planning and 
thus it occurred that toward the last of 
ene August, we started Elizabeth, our pet 
Ford Sedan, meandering towards Chautau- 
qua. We were three, Mother, Sis and my- 
self, a strictly feminine party. Knowing 
that a Ford garage would always pop up 
serenely any place we needed it, we 
started out confidently. Little did we 
know that there are still spots in New 
York State where neither Ford garages nor 
telephones have penetrated. 

Our equipment was not such a large 
affair but there was one thing that we 
insisted upon carrying. This article was 
a cooker that fitted to the engine on the 
car. A friend had acquainted us with 
this handy little kitchenette and it has 
been our best pal ever since. That little 
cooker just tucks itself away under Eliza- 
beth’s hood and then the heat from the 
exhaust manifold cooks your next meal 
in the aluminum kettles inside, while you 
are traveling along acquiring an appetite. 


ITH our suit-cases on the running 
board and dinner prepared in the 
cooker we started off. You might be 
interested in that first meal cooked in 
such a novel manner. It consisted of 
meat loaf, creamed potatoes and hot choco- 
late with the usual bread and butter, 
pickles, etc. A few miles beyond Medina, 
we found one of those ideal spots for 
having lunch. We drew up beside the 
road and, lifting the cooker off the mani- 
fold, walked over to the edge of a little 
brook where the tree roots at the side 
made natural seats. No hotel dinner 
could have taken the place of that picnic 
dinner. We were all rather tired and 
that piping hot dinner, with no fuss of pre- 
paring it, was a most welcome thing. The 
kettles were easily cleaned in the brook 
as nothing sticks with the steam cooking. 
We put in fresh water and replaced the 
kettles, so that we might have hot water 
on tap if we should need it. 
All progressed beautifully until, Biff! 
and a tire was down. Thanks to demount- 
able rims, the life preserver of the woman 
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COOKER DETACHED, SHOWING KETTLES 


driver, in three jiffs, more or less, we had 
the spare on, Of course, we were dusty 
and dirty with the job of changing tires 
and this was where the cooker came in. 
With plenty of hot water and some 
canned soap we cleaned up in comfort. 
At the next town we laid in provisions 
for our next meal. This time we thought 
we'd like to try some lamb chops and 
green corn. The storekeeper carried our 
purchases out to the car and stood by 
watching developments as we prepared to 











SHOWING 


COOKER IN PLACE ON THE 
EXHAUST MANIFOLD 


fill the cooker. “Well, I'll be horns- 
woggled, if that don’t beat the Dutch,” 
he exclaimed, as he saw the eatables go 
into their respective kettles. We ex- 
plained how it worked and requested some 
fresh water for the corn and for the third 
kettle in which we intended to make coffee. 
He watched us while we measured the 
ground coffee into the aluminum perco- 
lator we carried for that purpose and we 
could see his amazement. I guess he 
hardly believed that by supper time a first 
class meal would be ready and waiting 
under the hood. 


UPPER showed wp in a surprisingly 

short time, as it usually does when 
you are driving. The appetites were with 
us and we drew off to the side of the road. 
The wind was blowing across a lake where 
we had stopped, so we decided to dine in- 
side. We put up our Pullman table 
(hooked to one door and with a hinged 
leg that dropped to the floor) and turned 
the backs of the front seats down to sit 
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The FASTEST Outboard Motor 
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LIGHT TWIN 


“AN easy victory for Elto”—that’s the report from dealers 
and users wherever the Elto Light Twin is permitted to enter 
outboard motor races. Elto has firmly established its reputa- 
tion as the Fastest Outboard Motor. 

Because of its great power and speed, the Elto Light Twin is 
barred from many races, the Committees contending the Elto 
is no fair match for single cylinder or even many double cyl- 
inder motors. In many races the Elto has been handicapped 
several minutes to offset its advantage in speed. 


At the Milwaukee Regatta, in connection with the world 
convention of advertising men, the 
Elto out-distanced motors of competitive 
makes 2 mile on a 2! mile course. At 
other important racing events, Elto has 
achieved similar success. Wherever stock 
motors are raced, the exceptional speed 
of the Elto makes it an easy winner. 
In buying a motor, your interest lies in what 
STOCK models will do. That’s why your 
choice should be Elto, Ole Evinrude’s latest 
motor—conceded to be the fastest outboard 
motor, yet it weighs but 48 pounds and is 
extremely compact. The Elto develops full 
3 horse-power. Built with minute preci- 
sion. Sturdy, rugged, will outwear motors 
twice as heavy. 
The many improved Elto features are a 
revelation to the outboard motorist. The 
Elto startsinstantlyin all weather. Smooth, 
quiet performance, no vibration. Perfect 
trolling speed. Motor tilts, can go safely 
anywhere. Steers from any part of boat. 
Folding rudder. Underwater exhaust. 
Weedless construction. 

For complete information and name 


of your nearest Elto dealer, write to 
Ole Evinrude’s new organization— 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 
Dept. D. Mfrs. Home Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Fine Rations at this Camp 


Here’s a regular camp. Regular fellows. Regu- 


lar appetites. Regular food. Rations drawn from 
the 57. Delicious, wholesome, filling foods that 


hit the spot and satisfy. 


and sauces, the zippy things and sweet things 
that bring joy to change-seeking appetites. Ex- 


Zestful, tangy relishes 





perienced sportsmen draw their rations from 


HEINZ 57 VARIETIES 


Hearty, healthful and delicious. 


Heinz Baked Beans—F our kinds; all 
oven baked; all good; hot or 
cold. 


Heinz Spaghetti—With Tomato 
Sauce and Cheese. Ready to heat 
and eat. 


Heinz Tomato Ketchup—M ak es 
things taste better. 


All grocers seli them. 


Ready-cooked, ready-to-eat. 


Heinz Peanut Butter — Delicious; 
keeps sweet. Use same as dairy 
butter. 


Heinz Pickles—Sweet, Sour, Dill. 
M-m-m! how good in camp! 


Heinz Cream Soups, Prepared Mus- 
tard, Vinegars, Apple Butter, Olives, 
Worcestershire Sauce, etc., etc. 


Send for list of the 57 Varieties. 


H. J. Heinz Company, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
All Heinz goods sold in Canada are packed in Canada 

















KEEP WARM fir2rss 
Take Your Next 
Camping, Motoring, Canoeing or Yachting Trip. 
Even the summer nights are cool where you are 
going—and then is the time you will appreciate 
the protection and warmth of the 
GENUINE 


HUDSON'S BAY 


* POINT 


BLANKETS 


These blankets have been used by the Indians and 
trappers of Northern Canada for hundreds of years. 
Made of the highest grade pure long-fibred Australian 
wool ;shed waters colors guaranteed fast. Khaki, Gray, 
White, Blue, Searlet and Green. Will last for years. 
USED IN THE HOME AS WELL AS OUTDOORS. 
Ask your dealer, or send for full description, Dept. F 


The D. Pike Company |'8 JOHN STREE 


1 
NEW YORK CITY 














New U.S. Navy Rain 
Suit, $3.75 Prepaid 


will keep you dry in the hardest rain and 
protect against the roughest wind. Made 
of the best watersh cloth the Gov- 
ernment could find. Suit consists of 
Blouse, Pants and Cap. Never gets 
sticky like a slicker. Once you wear 
a suit you'll never make another trip 
without one. Send for one of these 
brand new suits, and if you are not satis- 
fied, returnit and your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


Mueller Distributing Co. 
209 Alamo Nat’ |Bank Bidg.,.San Antonio, Tex: 




















on. Then Sis. unhooked the jolly little 
cooker and brought it inside. 

Um-um! Those lamb chops were so 
tender they literally fell to pieces, and 
the flavor was perfect. Green corn with 
plenty of butter, so hot that paper nap- 
kins had to be used to hold it in, and 
hot coffee soon assisted us in losing our 
appetites. We cleaned up, got some fresh 
water to put in the kettles and started 
on. We had learned something about 
having hot water on hand and rather 
liked that convenience. 

We stopped at Tonawanda that night 
and the next morning started for Silver 
Creek, through the Cattaraugus Indian 
Reservation. It was in the Reservation 
that Elizabeth balked, balked with a 
broken cone and hub cap. We had to 
drive at a slow snail’s pace through the 
Reservation, with one front wheel wob- 
bling dangerously and one of our party 
standing on the running board, gazing at 
its antics, No wonder the stoical Indians 
seemed to lose some of their stoic as they 
gazed at the queer looking outfit. But at 
the end of five miles of this kind of 
driving we found a Ford garage and soon 
our troubles were over. 


E made the Chautauqua without mis- 

hap, only we had to leave Elizabeth 
outside as autos were not admitted. How- 
ever, she took us on numerous side trips 
into the surrounding country. One trip 
to the Panama Rocks was very interest- 
ing. Here Nature, in some diabolical 
mood, had ripped open rocks, leaving the 
most curious formations, which had 
names as grotesque as their looks. Devil’s 
Cauldron, Smugglers’ Cave, The Python 
are samples. Stories of buried treasure, 
marauding Indians and murderous plots 
could not have had a more fitting setting 
than these damp, gloomy caves and pas- 
sages. It was on this trip that Elizabeth 
failed to go forward up hill. We had 
forgotten to give her the gas (in the tank) 
and consequently when her nose was 
tipped skyward no gas could reach the 
carbureter. We had to back up the hills 
until a friendly Samaritan of the Road 
gave us of his gas. 

There were other trips to Jamestown 
and Bemus Point. Many happy times we 
had in this section, the little cooker con- 
tributing its big share toward the hap- 
piness of the occasion. Eats we certainly 
did have and all just as palatable as could 
have been cooked at home, with no bother 
at all. 

After a few days of this real paradise, 
duty called and we had to turn Elizabeth’s 
nose homeward. That’s always the mean 
part of going away—the call of the 
harness. 


SLEEPING ON AIR 


I WENT on a three-day-trip a short time 
ago with a small bunch more or less 
familiar with autocamping. There were 
four of us and we pitched a nice camp in 
a peach of a spot near a river, The tent 
was a 7 by 9 affair, just about big enough 
for four to sleep in. 

I had an air mattress along, rolled up 
in a bundle about as big around as an 
ordinary golf bag. When we began set- 
ting up the beds, I uncoiled my air mat- 
tress and the others gave me the laugh. 
As sometimes happens, I had forgotten to 
bring the pump to blow it up with, so 
proceeded to fill it with my own lung 
power. “What you going to do, play a 
tune on that thing?” one of them asked. 
Oh, they had a lot of fun with me and my 
flat-looking bed—at first. But at the end 
of a very few minutes, there was a sur- 
prising change in the bed’s appearance. 
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It looked like one corking fine well-filled 
mattress. 

Well, after the first night there was a 
fight to see which one should sleep on it. 
Everybody was willing to forsake his own 
bed and repose upon my bed of air, It 
certainly did sleep well and is the equal of 
any mattress of the home variety. 

In the daytime we used it to sit on out- 
side the tent. The illustration shows how 
it can be used for that purpose—but it 
doesn’t indicate how comfortable it is. It 
goes very well indeed with the morning 
paper. 


HE air mattress has a good many 
friends already and would have a 
million or two more if that many ever 
tried one. The real secret of their comfort 
is the amount of air blown into them. 
The first time I tried one it got about 
half the air it should have and I thought 
I’d contracted a permanent. case of curva- 
ture of the spine, not to mention a kink in 
the back. I put in a few more pumpfuls 
of air and it made all the difference in the 
world. Of course it can be blown up too 
hard, but with a little experimenting, one 
can gauge it to the desired pressure every 
time. 
The one mentioned here is a very tough, 








THE AIR MATTRESS 


durable, long-lived mattress, When used 
in combination with a sleeping bag, it 
makes a bed with all the comforts of 
home, is impervious to water and damp- 
ness and keeps the sleeper free from cold 
and discomfort. One of the very nice 
things about it is it makes little difference 
how lumpy the ground may be; the mat- 
tress absorbs all bumps. 

It is made of very fine rubber cloth 
and with ordinary care will last from 5 
to 10 years. The covers are quite attrac- 
tive, the material being a dark, striped 
pattern, very strong and also having a 
surface that nothing sticks to, like grass 
and weeds. These covers can be removed 
for cleaning if necessary with no trouble 
at all. 

These air mattresses come in many 
different dimensions, from a single one 
up to one as large as a full-sized bed mat- 
tress. Not the least of their attributes is 
the fact that they weigh very little, the 
single type around 10 pounds, and they 
pack into a small roll. 


HOT OR COLD 
HE principle of the vacuum container 
that keeps things hot or cold is pretty 
well known now—but that isn’t the same 
as owning one. Any motorist or camper 
who ever owned and used one of these 
big gallon food and liquid containers can 
tell you he wouldn’t be without it for a 
farm down East. It most emphatically 


answers one of the problems about camp- 
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What Features Should 
Hunting Clothes Have? 


Comfort, convenience and durability are 

the main requirements of real hunting 
duds. The practical quality of Red Head Brand 
clothes is best appreciated when you’re smashing 
through ‘underbrush, sliding down rocky banks—any 
place where you need clothes that can take the pun- 
ishment. The strength of our tough-fibred, closely 
woven duck takes a vast amount of the roughest 
treatment; yet you have the freest use of arms and 
legs. 


Red Head* clothes have long been famous for wear 
and comfort, but they also have the looks which 
come from well-made garments—ask any veteran 
hunter. 





Red Head hunting clothes may be had from the 
foremost sporting goods and hardware wholesalers 


and retailers in the country. Write for name of 
Cap: No. 42—Vest: nearest dealer. 
No. GV. Pants, long 


style No. GP- Let- ATWARD ANDERSON SOUTHARD CO. 
926 West Chicago Avenue Chicago 


RED AHEAD Hunting Clothes 


























GE, 
ENZEL 
\ ESLELESSTENT 


A WALLTENT WITHOUT A RIDGE POLE 
MADE IN 5 SIZES 7X7 10 12x14 
PRICE $1829 re $3920 
SOLD BY ALL SPORTING GOODS a TENT DEALERS 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 


H WENZEL TENT» DUCK CO. MANUFACTURERS ~ ST.LOUIS,M 
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ENJOYABLE OUTINGS 


FOR THE 
Campers, Tourists, Picnickers and Boy Scouts 


Broilers Implements 
Fry Pans to 
Grids Health 
Ovens and 
Stoves, etc. Happiness 
“NUGGET” OUTFIT oe al 


The “NUGGET” is a prace 
tical, folding Camp Stove 
po gg Fg aye pliable. All joints electric- 
peg nee ce . ally welded. Tested to 350 pounds. 
ei can, Sees aes: Stenson - Height 16 in. Meets every demand and is 

andle, Folding Handle Fry Pan, and Kit Bag. easier to sit on than stool with canvas seat. 


Folding Camp Stool. 
Every part of steel. Seat 
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UNITED STEEL & WIRE CO. 


7 Fonda Avenue Write for Catalog Battle Creek, Michigan 














HERE they ARE AGAIN 


Get 
them 
te 
work 
for 
yeu 


body 


deale 


4432 














made for all scopes. 








long distance, all wood, glass eyes, full view 

oll painted, fold small, live action. Ask your 
rt or write us $11.50 doz P| ood 

THE ROSE FOLDING DECOY TONS CAnwesd Sueue 

N. Campbell! Ave., Dept. D CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


J. W. FECKER 





TELESCOPIC SIGHTS 


designed to individual requirements for target shooting or 
hunting. Special achromatic lenses constructed to raise 
or lower the power of your scope. Reticules of all types 


SPOTTING SCOPES for long or short ranges. Optical 
quality and workmanship of the best. Prices reasonable. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 
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ing and touring—and is a hard working 
agent against indigestion. 

Now, the roadside picnic of ham sand- 
wiches and lukewarm milk, with perhaps 
a doughnut, may be all right; it tastes 
good when you’re darned hungry. But 
try it every noon for two weeks running 
and you'll be ready to kick a pig in the 
eye when you meet him. The average 
old-fashioned picnic lunch has its place 
but it is not for the autocamper who is 
out every day during a long trip. 

This food container is just the thing 
for that mid-day meal—and that mid-day 
meal while on the road is no _ baby’s 
breath-maiden-hair-fern-meal either. Driv- 
ing mile after mile gives one a two-fisted 
appetite. 

In the morning, pack this jar with what 
you think you'll need in the middle of the 
day. If the weather is cold and rainy, some 
hot fried chicken, say, or a good beef 
stew. Then when you halt around one 
o’clock, what would be nicer than to open 
the jar and fish out a luncheon as hot as 
when you put it in? Or if the weather is 
hot, pack what you feel would be appro- 
priate, say a cold potato salad with 
pickled lambs’ tongues or whatever you 
fancy. 


HIS jar has a generous capacity of a 
full gallon—sixteen cups of hot coffee, 
iced tea, milk or any other drink. The 
opening is four inches across, thus per- 
mitting the use of big pieces of chicken or 

















The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 


London Made and American Firearms 


This house is agent for Hussey and Wesley Richards Shotguns and 
Jeffrey Rifles. 

Guns and Rifles of all American makes. 

English and American Gun Cases and Cartridge Boxes. 

Snipe, Duck and Goose Calls—Duck and Snipe Decoys. 

Dog Collars and Whistles. 

Hunting Clothes and Boots. 


dbercrombie & Fitch Co- 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 
Madison Avenue and 45th Street, New York 
“Where the Blazed Trail Crosses the Boulevard’”’ 


























CAPACITY, ONE GALLON 


meats, whole potatoes and the like. The 
large opening also permits of easy clean- 
ing and drying. 

Glass of extra strength gives unusual 
ruggedness. The glass is sealed to the 
metal at the mouth by a special seal, mak- 
ing the two parts one inseparable piece. 
Two steel jackets with an insulation be- 
tween give additional protection. There 
are no springs or felt washers used. A 
sanitary, insulated glass stopper takes the 
place of the usual cork. Its external ap- 
pearance is very attractive and the jar 
makes a valuable addition to any camper’s 
equipment. 


A DEPENDABLE LANTERN 


om! is a folding lantern that would 
be a mighty good friend to any 
camper, whether traveling on foot, by 
canoe or motor car. It folds into a flat, 
thin shape when not in use and occupies 
so little room that it can be packed in 
almost any small space—such as the door 
pockets of the car, for instance. 

The illumination is supplied by a candle 
and gales have no effect on it. Neither 
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does rain nor snow, for that matter. It is 
always ready for business. 

The one shown here is made of galvan- 
ized iron, with an aluminum reflector and 
weighs 21 ounces. The dimensions open 
are 7 by 4% by 4% inches and when 
closed 7 by 4% by % inches. This lan- 
tern is also made in aluminum with steel 
frame, weighing 9 ounces and another in 
tinned steel plate, weighing 16 ounces. 

The candles recommended are the regu- 
lar army candle, 1% inches in diameter or 

















Comfort 


Wherever , 
You Go! 


The Telescope features—lightness, strength, quick and easy 
folding, comfort—are qualities which you always look for in 
folding furniture, yet rarely know whether you have until you 
begin using it. If the Telescope trade-mark is on the furniture 
you buy you can be sure of satisfaction before you start— 
and afterward. 

Ask your furniture or sporting goods store for genuine Telescope Furniture—and see that you get it 

QUALITY 


Telescope jfoone Furniture 


Is as good in the Home as in the Camp 
UTILITY : 1—Small,.Apartments; 2—Summer Resorts; 3—Bungalows; 4—Hotels; 5—Hospitals 
Mr. DEALER: We are co-operating with our 
¥ dealers to broaden the present demand he our mer- 
chandise by a national advertising campaign now 
under way. Write for Our Frices 


‘Write to dept. “‘F"’ for our Interesting helpful booklet 
on folding furniture. 


TELESCOPE COT BED CO. 
1 Union Square New York City 




















A Full-size Tent That You 
Can Carry in Your Pocket 
























Sportsman’s COMPAC tent rolls 4x 16 in. Weighs 
LR ae i oe 
- Len 
bined. ape | rw 
© A ;' 

ranind Cine ima Touring 

Fishermen: Come : 
c Minnow Net 
fe i set on ith the GATL ible Poncho-Sl B 
with 3 r s Ree. 

44 in, Folds to 24 It is light, waterpoast, imme a a no 
in. We. 20 oz, ropes or poles. Will also make a serviceable tent. 


Don't burden yourself with useless weight. 
If you want protection while on the hike, and a 
comfortable bed at night, write for our circular, 


THE GAIL MFG. CO. 


bait pocket. 
Fis bat 


COMPAC TENT CO. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


THE LANTERN AT WORK 












1503 Munsey Bldg. Baltimore, Md. 
the standard % inches in diameter. Paraf- | \———__—. a2 Ps 
fin or tallow candles are too soft to burn t f bl C 
well ia i. Comfortable Cam ping 
GUARANTEED 


N especially zood device which can be 

purchased extra to go with this lantern 
is a non-drip, registering candle saver. 
This is designed to be used in connection 
with a short candle, 2% inches long and 
1% inches in diameter, the size adopted by 
the Q. M. D. of the United States Army. 
When used in this holder, the candle will : 
not drip and will last twice as long as it Satis Che Wines 
would otherwise. The constant pressure Weighs 19 Ounces 
of the spring underneath in the device} Packs 8x4x11%4 Inches 
keeps the candle pressed tightly against | Sendfor Free Illustrated Catalog 
the top of the holder until entirely con- 


th Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded 


Metropolitan Air Goods products have stood the test 
A SPOTLIGHT WORN ON THE | for 29 years and are recommended by thousands of 
anAD Campers, Hunters, Trappers, Fishermen, Automobilists, 

VERY ingenious type of lamp de-| Yachtsmen,Canoeists, Ranchmen, Forest Services, and 


signed to be worn on the head, thus 7 . 
iseuiar tail bane tex 40 eae Oe Woodsmen as the most reliable for outdoor purposes. 


shown on page 588. It is of the acetylene METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO., ATHOL, MASS. ae sf 


Day and Night when Equipped with 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 








Practical, Compact and 
Guaranteed Waterproof 
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Outdoor 
Appetites 


are quickly satisfied if your 
outing equipment includes an 


AMERICAN 


KAMPKOOK 


THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE 
It is the most convenient and de- 
pendable stove for motor tourists 
and campers. Burns the same 
grade of gasoline you use in your 
car without smoke, soot or odor. Quickly 
set up, easy to light, wind proof, safe any- 
where. Used by more than a quarter mil- 
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lion tourists and campers, 
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Kampkook 
No. 3 is the 
most popular 
mode l. Siz e 
folded 314 x 
9x 15 inches 

Weight 8 Ibs 

Price in the U. S. $7.50. Also made with 
brass case at $9.50; large size two burner 
$8.50, three burner size $12.00. 

IT’S ALL INSIDE. 

All Kampkooks fold up like a miniature 
suit case when not in use with all parts 
including tank securely packed  . the 
Case. 


American Gas 
Machine Co. 


824 Clark St. 
Albert Lea, Minn. 


Write fof the Kamp- 
kook folder which also 
describes Kampkook 
Ktichenettes, Kamp- 
—~ ns and Kamp- 
—_ end "~ 
pan 
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New Catalog of 


BARGAINS 




















TENTS, BLANKETS 


Cots, Guns, Pistols, Haver- 
sacks, Boots, Army Shirts, 
Pants, and other supplies for 
sportsmen and campers. ‘“‘If the 


Army Used It, It's Here.”” Write 
today for free copy. 

ARMY & NAVY SUPPLY CO. 
Dept F. Box 1835, Richmond, Va. 








ZIP-ZIP 
THE LITTLE GIANT 

A great and rapid seller, some- 

thing every boy wants and never 

grows tired of; scientifically and 

practically meee. If y nu like hunt- 

ing and outdo rt get a Zip-Zip. 
Prong made of ho autiful metal. Fine 

Zip-Zip rubbers with plenty of pep and 

e Order from us or your dealer. 
Zip-Zip complete, 35c, 
or three for $1.00 


Automatic Rubber Co. 
Dept. 66, Columbia, S.C. 
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PING 
COMFORI 


IS FOUND IN THE 


‘ADAMS 


Folding 
MOTORBUNGALO 


burning kind, 
white beam of light, from 300 to 600 feet. 
While it has many qualities that would 
appeal to the hunter, trapper, boatman 
and other outdoorsman, it is an especially 
handy lamp for the autocamper, in that it 
permits the use of the two hands, 

The lamp proper is clamped to a stout 
leather strap which fits any size cap or hat. 
The material is of sheet steel and brass, 
all parts riveted, and, owing to its con- 


MOST USEFUL FOR THE AUTOCAMPER 


struction, never gets so hot that it cannot 
be handled with the bare hands. No heat 
reaches the head band. The strap is made 
of high grade leather, 144 inches wide. A 
bracket is riveted to the strap connecting 
to the head piece by a rotary joint, allow- 
ing the head piece to be adjusted up or 
down, 


HE 
belt 


generator, which is worn on the 
or in the coat pocket, burns ab- 
steady and is automatic in opera- 
tion, The water container is a round ball 
giving a uniform flow of water even when 
carried at an angle. The carbide cup is 
separate, holding the carbide in place so 
that the small particles will not get to the 
hose and valve. It is made entirely of 
brass and Ms rust proof. The generator is 
connected to the lamp by a rubber hose, 
45 inches long which contains a brass coil 
spring throughout its length to prevent its 
kinking. 

The reflector is made of brass, highly 
nickeled, 344 inches in diameter and can 
be removed for cleaning and polishing. 
The burner base is of the bayonet type, 
removable by pressing holding button and 
turning to the left. This base can be re- 
moved with the lamp burning and will 
then give an open flame for lighting the 
tent or cabin. 

The lamp comes in two styles, each being 
made with single lens or double. One 
style has a candle flame burner, which 
will burn 10 hours on one filling, and 
throws a long, narrow flame. The other 
style has a flat flame burner and will burn 

5 hours on one filling, giving a wide flame 
soon twice the size of the candle flame. 
The single lens is for a widespread light, 
while the double lens throws a long dis- 
tance beam. 

The autocamper will find this lamp a 
useful thing for use around the 
camp at night, in gathering wood, bring- 
ing in water, working around a tent and 
so on. It has many legitimate uses in 
hunting and fishing also 


A TOILET CASE 


FTEN a camper has wished that he 
had some arrangement which would 
take care of the numerous smali articles 
which persisted in being somewhere else 


throwing an intense, clear | 











A real home wherevet 
you choose to go. No 
roughing it with one of 
these modern trailer 
camps. 


Complete with two wid 
beds, kitchenette, icebox, 
screened windows and 
doors, weather and 
mosquito proof. 


“Folds almost instantly 
into compact unit, at- 
tached or detached in a 
moment, and trails per- 
fectly at any speed. 

















Two styles, solid or can- 
vas top, at from $225 up. 
Price list of camp equip- 
ment for all purposes on 
request. 


ADAMS TRAILER CORP. 
Hammondsport, N. Y, 




















Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention, 
the wonderful new discovery 
that relieves rupture, will be 
sent on trial. No obnoxious 
springs or pads, 





MR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 
Has automatic Air Cushions. 
draws the broken parts ag oy 


Binds and 
is you would 
a broken limb. No salves. No lies. Durable, 
cheap. Sent on trial to prove it. Never on 
sale in stores. Don’t be prove. by imitations. 
Look for trade-mark signature of C. E. Brooks 
and his picture on every appliance. None 
other genuine. Catalog and measure blanks 
mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks’ Appliance Co., 201 B State St., Marshall, Mich. 













Camp out in any weather— 
save hotel bills. Two can 
sleep comfortably in the Fold- 
away Ford Bed, Ready for 
use in4min. Doesn't injure 
Ford. Sedan and touring car 
models $14.50 SEND NO 
MONEY--just pay postman. 
Money back guarantee. Order 
from Outers Equipment Co., 

836 Mayer Bidg.,Milwaukee, Wis. 


Live sales opportunity for 


agents and dealers. Write 
or wire for an agency 
Proposition. 











Every Youngster Needs 
and Wants This 
50c 


SCHOOL BAG, 
Holds 4 


Strong and durable. 

books. These are army hand 
grenade bags, extra strong, 
with heavy canvas adjustable 
shoulder straps All new. 
Start your kiddies’ school year with one 
of them. W. STOKES KIRK, Dept. 20, 











es ©1627 N. 10th St., Philadelphia, Pa. uum 
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when “present” was called. Slippers, 
brushes, water bottles, flasks and many a 
what-not are forever getting misplaced 
about a camp and much valuable time is 
lost in locating them. Here is a most use- 
ful article, manufactured by an old-estab- 
lished concern, that will hold a surpris- 
ingly large number of small things. 

It is made of a sheet of heavy khaki 
duck, measuring 28 by 34 inches, with 
brass eyelets in the two upper corners for 
hanging. Three tiers of pockets are se- 




















EVERYTHING GOES IN IT 


curely sewed in, graduated in depth, the 
top row about 5 inches deep, the middle 
7 inches, and the lower 13 inches. Each 
pocket has a big hook and eye in the mid- 
dle so that two pockets can be made of 
each one. The hook and eye also prevents 
articles from working out when traveling. 
There are nine pockets in all, the lower 
ones quite large enough to accommodate 
such articles as hot water bottles, water 
flasks, slippers and the like. This handy 
toilet case can be hung on the wall of the 
tent or in the car. 


A LETTER 


Editor of Fietp anp STREAM: 

Dear Sir: I desire to avail myself of your 
offer of free information and would ask you 
about a trip across the continent. I have a Ford 
Touring car. Do you think it would be suitable 
for the trip? A. L. Preasopy. 

Answer—This is not the only inquiry that has 
come to the desk regarding the suitability of the 
Ford. I’m answering it here because it sopies 
to other cars of short wheel base and light 
construction. 

There is no better car to go overland with 
than the small, light car of adequate power. To 
be sure, on the long, perfect roads the big, high 
speed motors will go twice as fast, but when it 
comes to the rough stuff like sand and mud, the 
little car more than holds its own with its big 
brother. It will go through mud roads that will 
mire a heavy car. It will plough through sand 
without sinking away down into it. 

There is a lot in the driving, knowing your 
ear and what it will do under difficulties. I 
would rather stop and put the chains on when 
confronted by a stretch of mud or bad sand 
than to take a chance and bull into it. It takes 
time and makes bother, but it’s much better 
than getting stuck in something you can’t get 
out of. 

The small car, of course, has wheels of small 
circumference and therefore shouldn’t be driven 
into pot holes and bumps at thirty miles an hour. 
Nurse ’em along and the little cars will come 
under the wire with flying colors. 

| a a * 
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The Rietschel 


Ready for the Trip 


See how little room The Rietschel 
‘Touring Bungalow takes up on your 
running board. It packs into a box 
which makes a table 36 x 55 inches, big 
enough for six people at meal time. 

There is nothing on the market like 
The Rietschel. No trailer to pull 
around with you, and yet when you 
open it it is as big as any trailer outfit. 
You can stand up anywhere in the tent. 





Afternoon Tea 


Stop where you are by the roadside, 
set up your Rietschel in a jiffy and 
have your meal. You don’t have to 
make the next town. One person can 
set up the Rietschel in a few minutes. 
It folds and unfolds as easily as a fan. 
No ropes or stakes are necessary. It 
stands alone and does not have to be 
tied to the car. 


Ready for the Night 


No mosquitoes or other insects can 
bother you. The Rietschel fits tight to 
the ground. Eight big screened win- 
dows give plenty of air. 

Should it rain, just drop the curtains, 
Four people can sleep in comfort in 
the Rietschel, in any kind of weather. 
It will last for years. The frame is 
made of highly varnished oak, with 
malleable iron castings. 

Packed in the box that makes the table 
price complete, $98.50; extra bed for 2 
additional adults, $7.50 extra. Write 
for our circular describing more com- 
pletely the Rietschel Touring Bungalow, 


JOHN RIETSCHEL 
4205 W. Roosevelt Road, Chicago, Ill, 











POUCKESCOPE, 


THE POCKET TELESCOPE 


4% time power! 
Galilean optical system! 
Only 3X" long! Costs only $2.00! 


If your dealer can’t supply you, send us $2.05 
to cover postage. Return if unsatisfactory and 


we will refund your payment. 


WOLLENSAK OPTICAL CO., Dept. FS, Rochester, W. Y. 


HUNTER WATER TANK 


NECESSITY on long tours. Don’t risk the 
desert without one. A luxury on camping trips. 
you. 







Make camp anywhere—you have six gallons with 
Handsomely made of black enameled galvanized 
iron—conforms to shape of 
car body. Large filler top 
—faucet at bottom. Price 
for Fords, $10. Shipped 
anywhere by Parcel Post, 
C. O. D., on receipt of 
price. Weight crated, 12 
Ibs. Get two tanks, one 
for water, one for gaso- 
line. State which if 
ordering only one. Easily 
installed or removed. 


H. F. HUNTER 
3034 So. Main Street 
Los Angeles Cal. 























travel. 
without odors. 
anteed. 


AUTO 
COOKER 








Cooks Complete Meal While Touring 
The AUTO COOKER js quickly attached under the Ford 
hood a entire meals, i 


Read Mr. Shumway’s article under “The Camper 
on Tour” in this issue. 


‘~~ THE AUTO COOKER CO. 


by heat of engine, as you 
everything thoroughly cooked 
Very durable. Fully guar- 


vegetables, 
Cannot rattle. 


Complete With Three 


Aluminum Containers 


$8 


97-A Glendale Park 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 











- ENJOY YOUR NIGHTS 


Rest? 
you GO for. 






Rolled U; 


ZA. 


Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. 
i . Make sure that you get it, 
the nights in camp can be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs 
about the same as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; 
no bumps, holes or stubs to wake you up, stiff and sore,- in the dog watch. 


WHEN CAMPING OUT 


Of course! It’s what 
too. You'll never know how. really GOOD 


Cool on hot nights, warm 
on cold ones. And never a bit of ground dampness 
to worry about. Furnished in either plain mattress 
or complete sleeping-bag style. 
You’ll want our cireular No. 201. 
AUTO TOURISTS—Send for our catalog on the 
“Auto” Air Bed. 


THE ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 


130 Atlantic Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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This Department 
for fishermen, 





is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to fish and fishing. 
and are willing to answer all questions in our power, 


We are endeavoring to make it a sportsman’s 
ol A stamped, addressed envelope should be enclosed with each letter of 
questions desiring an answer.—Tue Fisuine Epitor. 


exchange 








AN EXCELLENT DESIGN 
WE call the attention of our readers 
to the plan for a clubhouse which is 
here shown. It will be evident to any 
one who familiar with the needs of 
clubhouses for hunting or fishing that this 
plan has many advantages. Not the least 
is that if necessary, from time to time, 
the building can be increased in size and 
capacity. This is not only true of the 
two opposite wings but of the rear. 
Probably the ancient baronial and castle 
plan of building will never be much im- 
proved upon. This, with its central hall 
or corridor, was also the basis for the 
early colonial. In a dwelling it has the 
advantage of separation of right and left 
rooms by means of the middle hall, and 
in a club building one-half can be closed, 
if desired, and not interfere with the use 
of the opposite wing. The architect is 
Charles O. Pfeil, and the plan is working 
out very well in a practical way for the 
Mud Lake Club of Arkansas. 


1s 


THE CUTTHROAT 
By Clarence W. Reynolds 
HE sparkling waters of the ancient 
Willamette hold a member of the 
finny tribe that is either a 
glutton or a dead-game sport. 





Edited by Ladd Plumley 


For almost an hour we drifted down the 
Willamette, rowing back and forth across 
the ample bosom of the river that we might 
not pass up any sunken logs or overhang- 
ing brush, in an effort to fill our baskets 
before we tackled The Cutthroat. And 
with good success, too. 

“Shall we run the east or west channel 
around the island?” asked the doctor 
when that bit of land demanded our at- 
tention. For a moment we debated, al- 
though we had been warned by other 
fishermen that the trout never struck ex- 
cept when fishing from the western chan- 
nel. Deciding to test the story as it was 
told us, we swung the boat into the left- 
hand channel, after a little further dis- 
cussion as to the best lure to use. The 
doctor baited with a “professor” on a 
No. 6 hook and poised himself for the 
time of his life. 


IVING the boat a final shove with 

the oars, we drifted around the point 
of the island, and a tense exclamation 
from the doctor showed that he recog- 
nized the place from the fishermen’s de- 
scriptions. Then my friend displayed his 
skill in dropping the fly in a pretty 
cast above the tempting-looking waters. 


Tensely we waited for the swirl of the 
water and the music of the reel, as the fly 
floated downstream not far from an old 
saw log. 

“Too far out,” was the advice offered 
as the fly was drawn in. The fisherman 
was past words, and it is doubtful if he 
heard. 

Another cast. The fly settled gently on 
the water, this time floating nearer the 
log. It may have been a wonderful morn- 
ing and the songbirds may have been fill- 
ing the air with their melodies, but none 
of this was for us, as that fly, barely dis- 
cernible, floated leisurely toward the end 
of the log, circled aimlessly in a tiny 
whirlpool and disappeared from view with 
a movement as though suddenly weighted 
with lead. The reel had made but a revo- 
lution or two when the doctor struck. 

Now, the interesting fact told us about 
The Cutthroat was that, as soon as he 
struck, he drove for the boat, and passing 
under, would tangle the line and leap high 
into the air on the other side, so freeing 
himself. This trick he had played with 
several fishermen. 


E were ready for him. Not for one 
minute had the oars been shipped. 
As soon as The Cutthroat 
struck, a violent pull or two 








Many a time has this cutthroat [ 
played with the lures of the 
fishermen and each time lived 
to glory in it. 

“Let’s go and try him,” said 
my friend the doctor, from 
whose ears no fish story ever 
escaped. “I don’t more than 
half believe all the stories I 
have heard about The Cut- 
throat.” | 
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forced the boat downstream. 
The trout cleared the water 
by at least 12 inches in his 
efforts to free himself. The 
doctor’s line was still taut and 
clear. Imagine that trout’s 
surprise when he fell back into 
the water to find that he still 
carried the “professor” with 
him! He wasn’t a monster in 
size—probably not over 18 or 











“I’m on. When shall we 
start?” 
We left Harrisburg one 

morning just as the sun was 
beginning to stretch long 
fingers of gold over the deep 
purple of the Cascades, and 
drove about four miles up the BED ROOM 
Willamette, trailing our boat its 
behind us. 
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Launching the boat a mile 
above the enchanted island be- 
low which Sir Cutthroat was 
said to live, we lost no time in 
putting our tackle together. 





20 inches in length—but he 
was some fighter. Oh boy! 
1M but wasn’t that scrap of fifteen 
minutes enjoyed! He searched 
the depths of the river, appar- 
ently to hide his shame at 
being tricked. He tried to use 
up all the doctor’s line. He 
performed ali sorts of acro- 
batic stunts in the air, his 


&LD ROOM 
nowre 
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CLUB HOUSE /er 
THE MUD LAKE CO 


Chas O Pfeil 


| heautiful body gleaming and 

| flashing in the rays of the 

| early morning sun. 

Yes, we went home well 
satisfied with our morning’s 
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RELEASE 4 F) 


PAF 1 
GOAT GETTING—This picture 
will take you up into the North- 
west over some Wonderful goat 
country. We'll lead you up to 
a half dozen goats and show you 
how the boys out in that part of 
the country get their meat for 
the winter. This is a beautiful 
picture—the photography is as fine 
as you want to see and the 
scenery splendid. 
PART 2 
A DUCK SHOOT IN THE 
LOUISIANA DELTA COUNTRY. 
Thousands of ducks and some 
wonderfully expert shooting in the 
Louisiana marshes. And a view 
of the Mississippi Delta from 
Game Commissioner Alexander’s 
seaplane. 
PART 3 
STRIPED BASS OFF MON- 
TAUK’S ROCKY POINT, LONG 
ISLAND—To our knowledge this 
is the only motion picture made 
of the taking of striped bass with 
the salt rod and squid. We have 
been trying for two years to make 
a striped bass picture but bass 
are fickle—they don’t seem to bite 
when the camera is there. Per- 
haps they are bashful and don’t 
like to have their pictures taken. 
This year we got it—a real surf 
picture. PART 4 
A GOOSE SAFARI ON THE 
LOWER MISSISSIPPI—You never 
have, and you may never again see 
a picture like this one. A goose 
hunt on the lower Mississippi— 
made on the sandbars and in the 
switch willows. You will see 
them fold up in the air at 60 
or 80 yards and come down like 
a load of hay. Proclaimed by 
Mr. Holland, vice-president of the 
American Game Protective and 
Propagation Association, when it 
was shown at the Annual Confer- 
ence, December, 1921, the greatest 
goose picture ever made. 


PART 5 

SALMON FISHING ON THE 
RESTIGOUCHE, NEW BRUNS- 
WICK—Taking Salmon on a dry 
fly is something in itself. Photo- 
graphing these wonderful fish run- 
ning up to 30 or 40 pounds, seeing 
them break water and fighting for 
a half hour or an hour at a time 
will give you a thrill that won't 
be forgotten for some time. Pro- 
nounced by leading anglers the 
finest fishing picture ever made. 

These subjects will run about 
an hour and fifteen minutes. Total 
footage approrimately 5000 feet. 
Other releases now ready. 

All are equally as good. 





ITH nerves as taut as a violin’s strings, you 
edge up step by step nearer to the dogs expect- 
ing each instant to have the covey bust out from 
under your feet. There is nothing that can beat it; 
it’s a thrill that never grows old! 
Some of the finest and fanciest upland shooting, 
and some of the most beautiful dog work, that you 
have ever seen, are shown in 


FIELD AND STREAM’S 


MOTION PICTURES 


of 
HUNTING and FISHING 


They are the most wonderful motion pictures ever made— 
30,000 feet of close up views of the taking of every kind of 
American game and game fish. 

They are the finest entertainment possible to provide for a 
meeting, banquet or gathering of any kind. Sportsmen’s clubs 
and associations, American Legion Posts, Fraternal Orders, 
Church Clubs, Y. M. C. As, have all found them of great 
value in bringing men together and enlarging memberships. 

Write now for full particulars. You can obtain these films 
for an evening in return for a favor which actually gives you 
the films free. 





If you are not a member of a hunting and fishing 
club, or have not seen these pictures, write to us and 
we will see that they are shown in your local theatre. 











Motion Picture Dept. 


FIELD AND STREAM 


25 WEST 45th STREET NEW YORK 





RELEASE 5 
PART 1 
HUNTING DEER IN THE 
PELICAN STATE—Down in the 
canebrakes and jungles of Louisi- 
ana hunting deer with the hounds. 
“‘Zack’’ Earl, one of the “‘old 
timers”’’ of the ‘‘bayou state’’ will 
take you out in the cypress swamps 
and show you how it’s done down 
near the Mississippi Delta. 
9 
A WEEK-END WITH A 
“COME-CART”’ CAMP TRAILER 
—To those of you who have pulled 
your hotel up to the side of a 
stream or lake and have spent a 
week-end in it, this will seem 
like ‘‘Home, sweet home’’—with 
a pretty girl or two and a few 
bass thrown in. 
PART 3 
DUCK SHOOTING ON 
WAPONOCA LAKE. TURRELL, 
ARKANSAS—This picture is taken 
at one of the most famous duck- 
shooting clubs in America. We 
will show you literally thousands 
upon thousands of ducks and geese 
in the air, as the cameraman in 
his boat comes out and on to this 
wonderful preserve. A few rights 
and lefts—a few incomers and a 
lady who handles her shooting 
irons like a veteran. 


PART 4 

LASSOING LIVE LIONS—One 
of the most remarkable pictures 
of roping and killing lions that 
has ever been shown on the screen. 
It will take you down into central 
Mexico, where the Government 
pays a bounty of $500.00 for 
every lion that is killed. You 
will see four or five of them 
treed, roped and_ killed. Also 
leopards, wild cats and peccaries. 
And as fine a pack of lion hounds 
as you will see in many a day. 

PART 5 

WITH “BOB” WHITE IN 
THE SEDGE AND PINE WOODS 
OF MISSISSIPPI— This picture 
alone will make your entertain- 
ment talked about for a long time 
tocome. The most wonderful Quail 
picture that has ever been photo- 
graphed, showing the dogs on a 
point—a covey of fifteen or twenty 
quail on the ground, the rise—a 
double—the dogs retrieving,—in 
short, a sight that will thrill 
anyone who loves the smell of 
powder or the companionship and 
pleasure of a bird dog. 

These subjecte will run about 
an hour and fifteen minutes. Total 
footage approvimately 5000 feet 
Other releases now ready. 

All are equally as good. 
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a Pike-Oreno 
/ A deep traveling, wobbling bait, designed S| 
i for pike. Also a sure muskie-getter. iN 


iS; 4% inch long. 10 colors 


; Musk- 
Oreno 







TU 


TU 


LU 


A super-strong wobbling bait for muskie 
or pike. For casting or trolling. 4 
inch. 14 colors, 


= A surface bait for casting for muskie or 
pike. 3% inch. 13 colors. Spinners at 
fore and rear end. 
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Surf-Oreno 















Bucktail 
Gang Spoon 
A popular trolling 
lure. Consists of 
connected hooks 
masked by buck- 
tail. Natural 

or white. 
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Six feather 
patterns 
with spoon 
attached. A 









muskie or pike 
getter, with pork 
rind strip. 














‘nd Pike yell leisle 


Battiing a muskie, pike or inde takes 
tackle that’s “been there.” The above lures 
have countless record catches to their credit. 
They’re proven fish-getters and should be 
in every angler’s tackle box. 


Ask for them at all live sporting 
goods dealers. 

A postal brings “Fishing — 

What Baits and When,” to 


you FREE! Every angler 
should have it. 





SOUTH BEND 
BAIT CO.22i8.i% 
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catch, having learned two things. For once 
in our lives we had heard a true fish story. 
Whenever we wanted a few minutes of real 
sport all we had to do was to try The Cut- 
throat again. 





THE DEVELOPMENT OF SURF 
FISHING 


By Ladd Plumley 


ASTING from the rod and reel into 

the surf from the shore is a brand 
new sport, that is, a brand new sport as 
the antiquity of sports go. Plain bait 
fishing with the rod goes far back into 
the early records of man’s life on the 
planet. Fishing rods are represented on 
ancient Egyptian buildings, and Radcliffe, 
the great English authority on the history 
of fishing, puts about 3000 B.C. as pers 
haps the earliest recorded use of the 
fishing rod. For myself, however, although 
not recorded, I place plain fishing with 
the rod without hesitation back to the 
time when little Cain and Abel were kids. 
That is if there were saplings in Meso- 
potamia, or wherever Adam and _ his 
family lived. To suppose that even the 
first and most primitive of boys wouldn’t 
know enough to hitch fishing lines to sap- 
ling poles is making a rather absurd sup- 
position. 

But however ancient the fishing rod is, 
there can be no question that the reel is 
a modern contrivance, modern as com- 
pared with the history of mankind. And 
the multiplying casting reel, with its free 
spool and its cunning gearing, is more 
modern yet. And until the angler had a 
free-delivering reel he cotfld not satisfac- 
torily cast a lure to any considerable dis- 
tance. 

Hence surf fishing, as practised to- 
day, can be said to be the only consider- 
able novelty we have in the way of 
fishing. Of course, long before a sinker 
was cast from a rod into the surf hand- 
lines were employed for this purpose by 
the shore fisherman. Indeed, early in 
colonial days and way down beyond the 
middle of the last century, the surf fisher- 
man generally used a handline. A very 
heavy sinker was employed, and the fisher- 
man coiled his line carefully on the sands. 
Then swinging the sinker around his head 
he heaved it out into the surf, that is, if 
no portion of the coiled line got mixed into 
a tangle. You will see the New York boy 
fisher fish for “tommycods” after this 
fashion. 


ITH careless handline slingers near 

you, using a heavy sinker and a 
large hook, and occasionally chucking the 
hook in the wrong direction, there was 
some danger in fishing in a crowd on the 
sands in early surf-fishing days. And one 
fishing writer records that on a Long 
Island beach a hook and sinker heaver 
managed somehow to hook a barefooted 
fisherman quite through a portion of his 
foot. No doctor was near, so somebody 
got a file and filed off the barb, the wire 
of the hook being pulled out of the 
wound. 

But in early surf fishing, and possibiy 
far back through the centuries, various 
implements were used to project the hook 
and sinker out into the rollers. One 
method was to employ a kind of rough 
tennis racket. On this the baited hook 
and the sinker were placed, and by means 
of the device the fisherman hurled his 
tackle to a considerable distance. But very 
likely modern surf fishing with a rod goes 
back to the use of a forked sapling on 
Spanish and French coasts by coastal 
fishermen. The hook and sinker were 
looped into the fork of the sapling, and 
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in much the same way as the modern surf- 
man casts his lure the sapling-man hurled 
his tackle out into the water. The line 
was not overheavy, and before the cast 
was made had been carefully coiled on the 
sand. . 

Early American rods for sea fishing 
and for casting from a boat or from a 
rocky shoreline for striped bass were of 
great length. Probably of all our Ameri- 
can fishing writers Thaddeus Norris was 
the most complete all-around fisherman 


who ever put pen to paper. He un- 
derstood salt water fishing well, and 
it is interesting to hear his ideas as 


to salt water rods. Says this great au- 
thority, about the year 1850, of rock fish- 
ing (for striped bass): “Rods of various 
lengths are used in angling for rockfish. 
In bottom-fishing in a tideway, one of 
twelve feet, with a stiff tip, is mecessary. 
When using a float, one of greater length 
and more pliability affords better sport; 
but in casting a minnow over a rocky 
stream (Norris is speaking of river fishing 
in brackish water), which is the ne plus 
ultra of bass fishing, a stout salmon rod, 
or a bamboo, or a native reed pole of 
eighteen feet, fitted with reel and rings, 
is more appropriate.” And in recommend- 
ing tackle for weakfish Norris suggests a 
rod of twelve feet in length. 


N fact, the idea seems to have been, and 

during many angling centuries, that the 
longer the rod the more it was adapted 
for very heavy fish. On that principle, in 
fishing for tarpon or tuna one ought to 
use a rod of about forty feet in length. 
It is strange that it was not ,discovered 
very early in the history of fishing that 
the shorter the rod the more power it has 
in playing a fish. Today, as we know, 
there seems almost no minimum limit to 
the shortness of casting rods. For fresh 
water fishing I have one of about three 
feet in length that is an admirable weapon 
for the purpose it is intended for. And 
last fall I met a young man who was cast- 
ing from the rocks of the Hudson, who 
could fling a three-ounce sinker from his 
stout three-foot wand to an amazing dis- 
tance. 

Perhaps in the development of casting 
from the reel with a linen line and salt 
water rig the correct length for a surf rod 
has been definitely established. Certainly 
the amazing distances which the expert 
will fling his sinker from the modern surf 
rod and free spool salt water reel would 
seem to prove that changes in length of 
surf rods will be slight in the future. 
And if we regard Norris’s eighteen-foot 
rod for striped bass fishing as the primi- 
tive rod for casting from the shore, then 
it seems wonderful that in a compara- 
tively short time this rod has decreased 
from eighteen feet in length to an average 
of something like six feet or sometimes 
less. That is if you could count the tip 
of a surf rod only and disregard hand- 
grasp and a spring butt, if the latter be 
employed. 


WHERE you look for originality and 
novelty in almost any appliance you 
find that the American somehow goes the 
rest of the world some better. This is not 
an idle boast on the part of an American; 
it is the plain truth. In fishing tackle the 
extremely short and light rod for fresh 
water fishing with the fly has been devel- 
oped by American tackle makers, as has the 
short bait casting fresh water rod. The 
free-running multiplying reel is also due 
to American ingenuity and workmanship, 
as is the extremely short—short as com- 
pared with former rods intended for salt 
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3378-lb. Muskie on Osprey Line! 


When Dr. Schneiders wrote me asking for an all-around line, 
I told him to use the 23-pound Osprey. Says I: “Doc, just you 
tie your bait to this line, and you'll never be sorry.” 


Today Doc sent me his picture showing a 1921 Field and 
Stream Prize Winner. This Muskie measured 50 inches in length, 
with a girth of 23% inches, and weighed 33 pounds 8 ounces. 
Doc says the 23-pound line had very hard usage, but still 
was strong enough to successfully land this Bushel o’ Wild-cats. 


Tie a Dardevle to an Osprey line, and, like Dr. Schneiders, 
you'll never be sorry. 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they won't rot, are braided so they 
shoot through the guides like greased lightning, and are guaranteed to stand 
anything excepting rough or cracked guides. ‘‘Osprey’”’ lines have stood the 
test for fifteen years. 





12-Ib. test, $1.50 per 50-yd. spool 12-Ib, test, $1.10 per 33'-yd. spool 

15-Ib. test, 1.65 per 50-yd. spool 15-Ib. test, 1.20 per 33'/3-yd. spool 

20-Ib. test, 2.50 per 50-yd. spool 20-Ib. test, 1.85 per 33'/3-yd. spool 

23-Ib. test, 2.65 per 50-yd. spool 23-Ib. test, 1.95 per 33'/3-yd. spool 

26-Ib. test, 2.80 per 50-yd. spool 26-Ib. test, 2.05 per 33'3-yd. spool 

30-Ib, test, 3.15 per 50-yd. spool 30-ib. test, 2.30 per 33'/s-yd. spool Dr. H. O. Schneiders, 
Marathon, Wis., and his 

Can be purchased 100 or 66 2/3 yards connected. Write for samples and dope sheet. 23%2-lb. Muskie. 


Try the Osprey Dardevle, Dardevlet and Imp! 


If you want to know the real joy of landing some real old lunkers to pile on top of the fun of 
just getting out into the outdoors, just add the Dardevle trio to your piscatorial selling force! 

“Osprey Dardevle” is the biggest (not shown here for lack of space) and the first of the trio 
to prove his prowess as a fish getter from ’way back. If you could see the letters that ciog up 
my mail from fellows who just bubble with 
joy over what old Dardevle has done, you’d 
never go on another trip without him. 
(His spoon measures 34%” long, width 1%”, 
weight 1 oz. 85c.) 

“Osprey Dardevlet” is a smaller Dardevle 
that I brought out last year in response 
to the clamor of the boys for a smaller, 
lighter lure. He has proved himself a 
worthy running mate, 








DARDEVLEsS 


1M od 
Dardevle’s Imp, youngest of the tribe 
Length 2% in., width % in., weight 12 oz. 65c 


“Dardevie’s Imp” is the youngest member of the trio, still smaller in size, weighing only % ounce. 
He’s the cutest little piece of angling jewelry you ever saw, and as a lure, he’s a knockout! 


LOU J. EPPINGER 
310-12 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 
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AFTER THE DAY’S BIG CATCH || NO THUMBING 





Mr. Fisherman, it takes only a minute to clean ’em with the Minute 
Fish Cleaner. A disagreeable job quickly and easily done. Clamp 
holds any sized fish. Heek holds head tight. Seraper removes scales 
without tearing flesh, For Fishe: Home 4ud Hotel. Guaranteed. 
Seut prepaid if your dealer can’t supply you. Geed side line for 
live salesmen, 

BAHDE MFG. CO., Inc. $1 25 
Dept. 507. 2621 Vine St., Milwaukee, Wis. s 





This Reel is Line Dry- 
ing, Ball-Bearing and 
Level-Winding. 

If your dealer cannot supply you write to 
HENRY A. KIEST, Box A, Manufacturer, KNOX, IND. 
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Compare it with any other reel on the market selling for 


See how it operates! 
how it gives instant control. 
everything you’ve ever wanted in a Free-spool Reel. 
can cast it way over the surf line, over the second bar 
where the big ones are. f 
462 feet 10 inches with it. 


250-yard. Best German silver; hard rubber 
discs. Cannot corrode. Cut gears. Free-spool 
throw-off, gives instant control. No back-lash. 
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2 Ask your 
dealer to show 
you the famous 


Note how beautiful—how symmetrical! 
Note the Free-spool Throw-off at top, 
Here’s a Reel that gives you 
You 


Fred C. Berger made a cast of 


At all first-class Sporting Goods 
Stores, If unable to secure it 
we'll mail direct for price, $10. 








SPORTING GOODS 


MOSKOWITZ © HERBACH | 
(512 MARKET ST. PHILA. PA. 
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you need have no 
fears about getting 
back tocamp safely 


if members of your 


party are carrying @F “ay 
TAYLOR COMPASS 


75 cents to $5.00 
—slightly higher 
in Canadaand Far 
West. Descrip- 


tive circular free. 





They are guaranteed and will 
be found at practically all 
sporting goods and d- 


ware stores, 


Every hunter, fisherman 
or camper wants to know 
what the weather will be 
in 24 hours in advance in 
order to make his plans 
intelligently. With a 


ryCOSs 


BAROMETER 


No. 2252 


this is simple. It is scientifically 
constructed and adjustable to 
3,500 feet altitude. Handsomely 
lacquered brass case with heavy 
beveled glass front over the 
enamel metal reading dial protect 
it from damage. Reliable in 
action toa degree. Circular free. 


Every outdoor man will 
enjoy reading ourtwo books 
—“The Compass, the Sign- 
post of the World”; and 
“Practical Hints for Ama- 
teur Weather Forecasters.” 
Sent promptly on receipt of 
30 cents to cover postage. 











Taylor [nstrument Companies 
ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


There’s a Feoe or Mar Temperature 
Instrument for Every Purpose 












Field 


water fishing—of the tarpon, the tuna and 
the surf casting rod. 

With the coming of surf fishing we 
anglers have at our disposal one of the 
most fascinating methods for taking large 
fish in a scientific and sporty manner. 
|. Those who have, if they have, only entered 
the portal of this glorious sport, will agree 
with me when I say that although com- 
parisons as to fishing are not only odious 
but silly—so delightful is all fishing—yet 
even the trout dry fly fisherman cannot 
claim more for his sport than can be 
claimed by the surf angler. To spend a 
day on the sands, with the ocean at your 
feet, and in the vast freedom of the sea’s 
company, is to spend a day to which the 
indoor worker will look back upon with 
joy for weeks. 





UT the surfman must have sport, 

some sport, anyhow. It is very dis- 
couraging to do down to the sea and catch 
nothing but a few petty infants of fishy 
life, when you hoped for at least one ten- 
pounder. Now along our northern Atlantic 
shores the problem of getting sport is 
yearly becoming greater and greater. In- 
deed, the surf problem, for those who 
must get their sea fishing close to our 
large shore cities, is yearly becoming al- 
most insolvable. 

Once, and not so long ago, striped bass 
in plenty could be caught in Long Island 
Sound, and near New York. We can go 
right ahead and say “once” for our shore 
and bay fishing in general. While in in- 
land waters and in some localities fishing 
has greatly improved during the last 
twenty years, the salt man laments that his 
sport has become worse and worse. The 
cure for this is to limit by law the use 
of nets along a considerable part of our 
coasts and to remove pollution from our 
rivers. Don’t let us say these things are 
impossible. When you have put your 
finger on abuses and label them you have 
gone a long way to remove them. And 
shore fishermen know exactly why at 
present their sport is bad; this definite 
knowledge will go a long way to change 
conditions. 

For those who are novices as to surf 
fishing it should be stated that authorities 
on this subject advise the following tackle: 
A rod with a spring butt and in two 
pieces. Tips are of various lengths. A 
conservative length is about six feet. With 
such a rod a multiplying reel is used 
having a capacity of about 300 yards of 
nine-thread line. The reel should be of 
the free snool pattern. When casting, the 
gears of the reel are thrown off by a lever 
or release, and thus the spool revolves 
independently and without any movement 
of gears or reel handle. 


F course the modern rod is provided 
with line guides that are almost fric- 


tionless. These, too, have been a devel- 
opment in recent times. Agate guides are 
the best. With the modern surf rod and 


a suitable reel an expert will make a cast 
that a fisherman of former times would 
not have believed could be accomplished. 

I do not happen to have at hand the 
latest records, but I find that Mr. J. 
Charles Elingshausen, of the Asbury Park 
Fishing Club, in a three- or four-ounce 
event, made a cast in 1917 of over 435 
feet, in fact almost 436. For those who 
are not familiar with such astonishing 
flings of a sinker, I advise them to pace 
off this distance on a lawn. They will be 
amazed that a cast of this length can be 
achieved. : 

And one of the most interesting things 
connected with the development of surf 
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A REAL COOK STOVE 
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screws or bolts. Will last 


lifetime. The 


Livingood Collapsible 
Camp Stove 

when set up is 11}4 in. high by 124% 

in. wide by 20614 in. long. Burns 

charcoal, wood or other fuel per- 

fectly. Extra quick heater. 


Factory Price, $7.50 


Outfit complete with Oven, 8-cup 
Coffee Pot, and Water Container, 
$12 f.0. b. Factory (Oven not shown 
in cut). Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Dealers: Write for proposition. 
B. S. LIVINGOOD 
ELVERSON, PA. 





GENEVA SUPERIOR BINOCULAR 


“Brings the View CLOSE to You” 





Unequaled for bird study, hunting and touring, 
being light in weight with a large and well- 
defined field of view. Nine styles, $18.00 to 
$45.00. 


Write for descriptive booklet. 


GENEVA OPTICAL COMPANY 
32 Linden St., 


Geneva, N. Y. 
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Here is the latest Kermath suc- 
cess—a 3h. p. l cylinder, ¢cycle 
engine for $135! Bosch 

neto— impulse coupling. No 
batteries or wiring. Controls 
perfectly for trolling. Starts 
easy. Runs perfectly and con- 
tinuously. Absolutely depend- 
able under all conditions. 
3 If you operate a small boat 
Fr} _) this is just the power plant 
you need—small, compact, 
very powerful—and a reg- 
ular bear for work. This is oneof 
the most popular marine engines 
now on the American market. 
Write for full details. 3 to40 h.p 





‘Kermath Mig. Co., Dept. FS,5880 Commonwealth Ave., Detroit, Miche 
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a lead to a record distance. This of itself 
opens up a side to sea angling of which 
our fishing fathers knew nothing, and a 
side that in its way is as tascinating as 
actual fishing itself. It puts sea angling, 
formerly practised rather at haphazard 
and with almost any fishing tackle, into a 
skilled and highly specialized sport, like 
tennis, trap-shooting and golf. Those 
who take up surf fishing with the beauti- 
ful modern appliances are certain, and 
immediately, to feel the hunch of attempt- 
ing distance casting. And there are many 
clubs where such casting is practised 
throughout most of the year, thus adding 
to the actual sport of fishing, fishless fish- 
ing, which gives its devotees immense 
satisfaction and is an outdoor pastime 
second to none. 

And there can be no exercise, whether 
practised on the sands of the booming 
sea, or over practice places inland, more 
health giving than distance casting with 
the surf rod. Every muscle of the upper 
body is employed, and increase in deep 
breathing and lung capacity is granted. 





While this is so, the exercise is not over- | 


violent. 

The pity is that everywhere along our 
coasts there are not State and Government 
fishing. parks, where as far out as fifteen 
miles in the salt all is sacred to the use 
of the resilient surf-rod and the spool- 
flying reel. 


LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


STOCKING WITH RAINBOWS 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 


It has been suggested that you can furnish 


information as to the habits, etc.¢of rainbow 
trout. We are thinking of adding these: fish to 
a deep spring-fed lake, which- has many smelts, 
and is already stocked with salmon.- Would it 
be advisable? Kindly add information’ as to 
their growth and size. 

E. M. Lowe tt. 

Ans.—In “American Food and Game Fish,” 
Drs. Evermann and Jorden, it is stated that the 
true rainbow trout reaches a size of five to six 
pounds. Where these fish can get to the sea 
they sometimes are: said to- leave the lake where 
they are introduced, as where a journey to the 
sea is possible, they migrate in the same manner 
as the salmon. But, of course, where such a 
journey is not, possible the fish. are imprisoned 
and do well in many cases. 

The rainbow trout, Salmo irideus, is a mag- 
nificent sport fish, taking, the fly freely and as 
active on the hook as a small-mouth black bass, 
leaping again and again while being played. 
Perhaps no species of trout gives such active 
play as does the rainbow. So it is a good fish 
to introduce, where the conditions are such 
as to do well. 

But no club or individual should introduce 
fish into any water without having expert ad- 
vice. Generally the Fish and Game Commis- 
sioners of a State have records as to all waters 
and can give advice as to the stocking of any 
individual water. The careless stocking of 
waters with fish by those who know nothing of 
the temperature, the effect of other fish in the 
same water, and of proper food for the in- 
troduced species should be discouraged.—Fisu- 
ING Epitor. 


AN ENORMOUS CATFISH 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

Inclosed is a photograph of a big catfish 
which was caught in the Mississippi River, at 
Thebes, Ill. It was taken while “blocking,” or 
fishing with floats, and the fisherman had to 
chase the float for about three hours in a row 
boat, before he was able to land the fish. 

It is what is commonly called a “yellow cat,” 
and measured six feet two inches in length 
and 16 inches across its head. It weighed 12434 
pounds, just as it came from the water. 

he fish was hung up and they were pre- 
paring to skin him before the camera man 
came to take his picture. You can see that 
some of the fins have been cut off and that 
the cuts have been made around the gills, 
preparatory to skinning the fish. The fish was 
caught by Cole Alexander, of Thebes, III. 

Joun H. MItter. 

Comment—It is believed that the immense 
catfish taken by Mr. Alexander was the ordinary 
Mississippi Cat, a fish that is known to attain 
even one hundred and fifty pounds weight. But 
nowadays such fish are very rare. One of the 
novel methods practiced in taking this fish is to 
tie a stout line to a limb of a tree which hangs 
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Big News for 
Sport Lovers! 


MPROVEMENTS that set a new standard of motorcycle 
quality—and prices stabilized at lowered figures that will 
introduce thousands of new riders to “the greatest sport 


in the world.” 


This is Harley-Davidson’s 1923 announcement to Outdoor 


America. 


In its new models, the Harley-Davidson stands 


out pre-eminent as the finest motorcycle ever produced. Yet 
priced as low as $305.00 for the famous “World’s Champion 


Electric Twin! 


—and 10 Improvements! 


New double-acting brake that grips like a velvet vise, new 
roller-bearing driving hub for life-time service, new shock ab- 
sorbing tail lamp bracket, hinged mud guard, silchrome valves 
—these are a few of the features which the old rider will 
appreciate instantly. The new rider will simply sense the 
completeness, the amazing power and perfect control of this 
great motorcycle—the most economical form of rapid transit 
—the luxurious mount that delivers 50 miles of swift, un- 
failing travel for one dollar’s worth of “gas,” oil and tires! 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


World’s Largest Builders of Motorcycles 





Harley-Davidson 
“Worlds Champion Motorcycle 













See your dealer today 
for a free demonstration 
(or write us for litera- 
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» trolling and still Gehing. 
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AMERICAN DISPLAY CO., Dayton, Ohio 
Ask your dealer or send for booklet. 




















PORK RIND FAKES! 


Anglers who are not familiar with our 
pork rind strips are often sold some inferior 
junk to use with our lures by tackle dealers 
who are either dishonest or do not under- 
stand their business, 


This imitation stuff is not designed to be 
used with AL FOSS lures, and if an at- 
tempt is made to use it they will fail to 
function properly, with the result that the 
angler will condemn our lures. Use them 
right and get some real fishing. 


AL. FOSS’ Cleveland, Ohio 














The New 
Night Light 
For Sportsmen 

Campers 
Dietz **Scout’’ Lantern Is 
Only 7% Inches High. 
Weighs But 1 lb. When 


Filled With Oil. Retails 
For Less Than $1.00 





ON’T eliminate a 

dependable kero- 

sene lantern from 

your outfit because 
it is too bulky to carry. 
Dietz “Scout” solves that 
problem. 


Slung from a_ shoulder 
pack the “Scout” adds no 
burden, It alsostowsaway 
in a hand grip or automo- 
bile tool box. One filling 
of oilis goodfor 10 hours 
continuous burning. This 
is sufficient fuel for several 
days average service in 
camp or on the trail. 





Your nearest hardware or 
sporting goods dealer will 
have Dietz “Scout” Lan- 
terns or can get one for 
you. Retails for less 
than $1.00. 


R.E. DIETZ COMPANY 
NEW YORK 


Largest Makers of Lanterns 
in the World 


Founded 1840 





LANTERNS 
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over the water. Such lines are called “brush 
lines. A white rag is tied to each limb thus 
| used, so the lines can readily be found again. 
When a great catfish takes hold, the limb gives 
up and down, thus automatically playing the fish 
to its death.—Fisuinc Epitor. 


MOTHS AND FLIES 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

It so happened that last summer I did not 
do any fishing, and during this past winter 
did not look over my tackle. I had some ten 
dozen flies, which cost me a good deal of 
panen and which were stored in two tin 
»0xes. 

I am soon to make a fishing trip, and to my 
great amazement and disgust I find that most 
of my flies have been entirely ruined by moths. 
; Now I supposed that moths could not get 
into a tin box, although the lids of neither 
of my boxes make a very close fit. And for 
future guidance, can you kindly tell me if there 
is some easy and certain method for the 
storage of flies that is warranted to be safe 
from moths? 





FRANK PHILLIPs. 

Ans.—Probably the covers of the tin boxes 
in which Mr. Phillips had his flies stored were 
even less tight-fitting than he supposed. Some 
years ago the Fishing Editor lost a lot of flies by 
moths which were’ stored in a tin box. 

Paper boxes with tight-fitting covers are far 
more secure from moths than tin boxes with 
loose covers. But there is one method for 
protecting flies against the ravages of moths 
which can be absolutely warranted. That is by 
storing the flies in a wide-mouthed bottle, which 
has a tight-fitting cork. But even when using 
a glass bottle, which no moth can hope to enter, 
care must be taken that the flies have not been 
exposed previously to moths and have no moth 
eggs among them. A careful inspection may 
determine this. And of every plan that has 
been suggested for safeguarding flies from_moths, 
the bottle method seems the best.—F1sHINnG 
Epitor, 


WIRE LINES 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

Will you kindly advise me which type of 
copper wire, 200-yards lengths, will be the 
strongest and most serviceable for lake trout 
fishing on Canadian waters. 

have had recommended to me most every 
type of line, braided, twisted and solid wire, 
and now my attention has just been drawn to a 
fine-braided wire with a cotton or some similar 
core. 

I desire to obtain the best and most service- 
able line, and would greatly appreciate it i 
you would advise me in the matter. 

Wma. H.. GerMAn. 

Ans.—Various wire lines are used for deep 
trolling for lake trout, and when nothing else 
can be obtained braided picture wire can be em- 
ployed at a pinch, or at least I have been told 
this and pass it along as a hearsay. 

Braided wire lines without a core are some- 
times employed, but the employment of a core 
makes these lines more flexible and somewhat 
stronger. Although cores for such lines of 
various materials have been used, it is said 
by experts that a core of silk is the best of all. 
While being somewhat expensive, such lines are 
strong and reliable and can be used for a long 
time. They can be bought at any of the large 
tackle houses.—FisuinGc Eptror. 


PADDLE-FISH 


Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 


IT am enclosing a newspaper clipping of spoon- 
bill sturgeon, caught in nets in Lake Okoboji, this 








GET A RACINE 
WISCONSIN SNEAKER 


DUCK BOAT 


When the old 12-gauge barks collect 
your kill with a Racine Wisconsin Sneaker 
duck boat. A regular he-man boat—just the 
thing for marshy places. Deck is canvas- 
covered and is provided with splash rail 
that keeps you dry. Roomy and comfort- 
able. Seaworthy, durable and handles easily. 
Write or Wire for Prices—Immediate Deliveries 


RACINE BOAT COMPANY, Racine, Wis. 


TRAPS-GUNS 


Hunting Search Lights, Animal Baits, and all 
Trappers’ Supplies at lowest prices. Write for 
Trappers Guide, Catalog of Trappers Supplies, 
Game Laws, Fur market information, All sent free. 


E. W. BIGGS & CO. 332.Bisss Bigs. 
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THE MONMOUTH 

REEL 
(Illustration shows the 
free spool reel)—Built 
to meet the hard usage 
that surf casting de- 
mands. Made of nickel 
silver and hard rubber, with 
special cut gears, and with 
steel pivots which run in 
bronze bearings. Adjustable 


click. Supplied with and with- 
out free spool attachment. 








Without With 

Free Spool Free Spool 

Yards Attachment Attachment 

Capacity Retail at, each Retail at, each 

150 $11.00 
200 11.75 
250 13.00 
300 10.00 14.00 


Ask Your Dealer for 
Abbey & Imbrie Quality Tackle 


ABBEY & IMBRIE 
Division of Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie 







97 Chambers Street 
New York 










This Is Our 
102nd Year 
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JOE | 
WELSH 
Leaders 


The genuine 
crana 
. pw is ee 
heapest anc 
y \ best by ac- 
tual test. 
— Thousands of 
SS. 2. : the best 
anglers in ie world are using them. Why not 
you? Universally praised, strong, knotless, durable ; 
one trial will convince the most skeptical. For 
trial, I will mail you a 3 ft. in any Bass or Trout 
size for 25c; 6 ft., 50c, or 9 ft., Tie. One 
Leader will last you two seasons and then be good. 
Prices for Salmon sizes on application. 

Again, here is what the average angler has been 
looking for: Limerick Hooks, T. D. Eye Nos. 2, 4, 
6, 8, 10 and 12, tied on Joe Welsh Snells, making 
the hook the weakest part of your tackle. All sizes 
$1.00 per dozen. Save your fish by using this new 
snelled hook. They do not get brittle with age. 

The Blue Devil darning needle floats. Bass and 
Trout sizes with three foot leader attached, 75c. 

The ‘“‘Welsherana’”’ transparent minnows in five 
colors are the latest and best in Plugdom. Trout 
and Bass sizes, $1.00 each, can be used on a fly rod 
or bait casting rod. A sample order of the above 
will prove to you that Joe Welsh 
goods are in a class by itself. 

Most dealers handle my goods. 
If yours don’t, write me. 


JOE WELSH 


Pasadena California 
Distributor for U. S. and CANADA 
Dealers can make good fader) 


















by handling this popular leader. 
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TENTIC 
Get A WEATHERJACKET 


WARM, COMFORTABLE AND COLD-PROOF 


All-wool, Knitted cloth. One piece, including 

hood. Two pockets. Sine on_like — 

Gray d ood eq 

with fF making it 

neck oT Sties around face i 
ey tested 


Gov on North Seas. 
Wonderful eather Protec- 
tion without bundling. Allows 
perfect freedom. Heavily 
made. Attractive. Orderim- 
mediately. Give chest meas- 
urement only. Actual value 
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order for 


$5.90 
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last month. I do not know the weight of them, 
but several others have been speared ranging 
from 185 to 210 pounds. Nobody seems to know 
anything about them, and none have been caught 
on the hook and line. The encyclopedia does not 
give me any help, and I did not know where 
else to go, so I thought you might be able to 
aid me. 

I wish to know what they could be caught 
on, if possible, and something of their habits. 
Okoboji, as perhaps you know, is in northern 
Iowa. It is very clear, and in some places very 
deep. Fed entirely by springs, an the only 
outlet we know of is through the Little Sioux 
River, ty means of a dam and creek. Both 
of these are too small to accommodate sturgeon, 
it would seem, so I don’t think they could leave 
the lake. 

A reply would be appreciated, and might 
lead to sea fishing in Iowa, which, from the 
present outlook, is all I will get for some time 
to come. 

Stuart Baucu. 


Ans.—The clipping sent by Mr. Bauch was an 
inter esting one, showing a picture of four enor- 
mous fish, which were not sturgeon, but “spoon- 
illed catfish,” the scientific name being, Polyodon 
spathula. 

This is a very strange fish, singular in its 
habits and sluggish in character. I have been 
unable to find out if this fish will take any 
bait, but it would seem that as it must feed, a 
little experimenting would determine what it 
could be caught with. 

Near New Orleans I have taken the “alliga- 
tor gar,” as it is locally called, on a hook 
baited with the entrails of a_ chicken,—a 
peculiarly unpleasant bait in a hot land.  Pos- 
sibly the spoonbill would take something of this 
nature. Or possibly, as it is a very sluggish fish, 
it would take a carp paste. Say a tough dough 
made of wheat and corn flour mixed, and with 
cotton threads worked into it, so that it would 
not be washed from the hook. 

FIELD AND STREAM would be glad to hear from 
anybody who has taken the spoonbilled catfish 
with rod and line, or with handline, with a 
statement of what bait will take this fish.— 
FisuinG Epitor. 


BOOKS ON FISH CULTURE 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I am going to take a Civil Service examina- 
tion for Fish Culturist and wish information 
as to the best works on that subject. I had a 
fine winter’s fishing in Missouri, Arkansas and 


Florida. 
W. A. Brown. 


Ans.—As there may be others who may wish 
information as to works on the subject of fish 
culture, Fretp AND STREAM here repeats the list 
of books which has been sent to Mr. Brown. 

“The Cultivation of Fishes in Natural and 
Artificial Ponds,” by Charles H. Townsend, pub- 
lished by the New York Zoological Society, 1910. 

“The Propagation and_ Distribution of Food 
Fishes in 1905,” U. S. Fisheries Bureau, Wash- 
ington Government Printing Office, 1906. 

‘American Fish Culture,” by Norris, pub- 
lished by Porter and Coates, Philadelphia, 1868. 

“Fish | Culture in Ponds and Other Inland 
Waters,” by Wm. E. Meehan, published by 
Sturgis an Walton Co., 1913. 

“Modern Fish Culture, * by Fred Mather, 
published by Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
1900. 

“Treatise on the Artificial Propagation of 
Certain “ of Fish,” by Theodatus Garlick, 
published b . Brown, Cleveland, O., 1857. 

“Fish AS eat ” by Francis Francis, published 
by Routledge, Warne and Routledge, London, 
1863. 

“Principles and Problems of Fish Culture,” 
by R. E. Coker, Scientific Monthly, 1918, Vol. 7, 
pages 120 to 129. 

“Domesticated Trout and How to speed 
Them,” by es Stone, published by J. R. 
Osgood, Boston, 1872. 

Manuel of Fish oe *” Washington Gov- 
ernment Printing Office, 1897. 

‘Artificial Propagation of the Atlantic Salmon, 
Rainbow and Brook Trout,’”? Washington Gov- 
ernment Printing Office, 1900. - 

—FisuinG EpITor. 











In the May issue of this year we 
published a double-page spread of 
Roping Mountain Lions in Central 
Mexico. Through an oversight we 
neglected to give the gentleman who 
took the picture credit. 

The picture was taken by Stanley 
R. Graham, of 669 North State Street, 
Chicago, Illinois, and we very gladly 
acknowledge our mistake and give 
him credit. 
















RUBBER - ALL 


THE PERFECT WATERPROOF SUIT 


KEEPS YOU DRY 
Even when DUCK-SHOOTING 


Made of chemically treated two-ply cloth 
with a layer of pure para rubber between. 
Olive-tan color does not show mud or dust. 


Exclusive Rubber- All Features 
Guaranteed absolutely WATERPROOF. 
Hookless Fastener eliminates buttons. 
Ventilation System prevents sweating. 
Collar converts into hood for head. 
Freedom from binding at armpits. 


Easy adjustable sleeve and leg buckles. 
. Whole suit folds into hood. Weight 3 lbs. 


Price $12.50 and well worth it. 
Buy your RUBBER-ALL NOW 


and enjoy its protection 


WN= 
es SO 


NOUS 





Manufactured and Guaranteed by If your dealer does not stock it yet, send 
RUBBER-ALL PRODUCTS CO. money order or check to us, stating 
821-F BROADWAY Chest and Height measurements 
NEW YORK PROFITABLE DEALERS’ PROPOSITION 





MMMM 
AREAL BOAT FOR REAL FISHERMEN 
3 For Fall 





















No.0 
—_ oe a 
— Fishing 
Deer 
Fly When the water is clear and 
we your vacation ain the — mellow, noth- 
rea in rice ing is more tempting to 
1 outing by 30 cents game fish than the Hilde- 


owning a Moto- Row. 
Here is the greatest boat value ever 
offered—a combination power and 
row boat of ideal design and construc- 
tion for fishing, hunting and pleasure 
purposes at less cost than an outboard 
makeshift. 


brandt brass Idaho spinner. 
The golden gleam of the 
short, squat blade with its 
wavy motion in the water 
is an autumn lure the big 
ones fall for. In varying 
sizes for bass, pike, trout and 
‘ muskallunge. The Idaho 
Built of selected airplane spruce, blade spins out wide and is 
copper riveted, and equipped with a enceptioneiiy attenstive. 


dependable 2-H.P. motor protected Nearly 10,000 Fishermen 





from weather and theft beneath the Wri this 
stern deck, the Moto-Row offers you Have ritten for Book 
something distinctly new and practical. HILDEBRANDT’S HINTS ‘ 
Dimensions 16 by res speed on flies and spinners has had a rous- 
7 MPM. canacer of id S ing reception from American fisher- 

M.P.E., Pp C y six persons. up- men. It is a handbook on spinner | 
plied with reinforced skeg which fishing, pw the <a assort- | 

‘ ° ° t ment of spinners an ies which 

ae ~—— without - injury to Hildebrandt has developed in twenty- 
propeller. — Salt water equipment $25 four years of tackle making. Free * cee i 
extra. Built by Sydney McLouth, fishermen. Write for your copy, 
Marine City, Michigan. Write for The John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
illustrated catalog. 900 High Street Logansport, Ind. 





BELLE ISLE BOAT & ENGINE CO. HIDERRANDT 


TUTTLE DEVIL BUGS 


The fisherman that uses a Devil Bug finds an extra 
thrill, keen sport, satisfaction. A smile of confi- 
dence, for he has at last found the bug that will 
land the Old Big Bass he has supplied with hooks 
and bait for seasons past. Price 60 cents each. 
Sizes: 1/0, 2/0, 3/0 ring hooks, 


O. C. TUTTLE, OLD FORGE, N. Y. 




















BASS BUG 
Exact Size 2/0 hook 
Send for catalog on how to use Devil Bugs 


























Field and Stream—September, 1922 





a 


bh 








=: 2% '° 
« r 
y 
—_ 2 + ap) 
ae Balle = 
ies A 
a 7 eee. b aly 
SS anes 
ay 
v ea Ne 
+t =: 
7 
Wy 
‘y) 
\ 
4 
\ ( al 
| 


ade — ie “ 





A juicy steak, a tender trout, a wild fowl! 
The Harding Open-Fire Broiler is absolutely 
new and the only thing of its kind on the 
market today. No stooping over a hot 
fire, no soot, smoke or dirt. 


No. 1—Size 8" x 8"—$1.75 
No. 2— Size 9" x 10"°— $2.00 


‘“‘Broiled Before an Open Fire’’ 


Ideal for campers and picnickers 


Protected by Patent Application 


Broils all meats, toasts bread, or roasts corn. 
Sportsmen who have used it say it will rev- 
olutionize camp cooking. It goes beyond their 
fondest hopes. All dealers can be supplied. 
Sent prepaid upon receipt of price. 


OPEN FIRE BROILER CO. 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 











Get the Ducks 


with a 


DARROW DUCK BOAT 





Always ready—Steel Hull with cypress 
deck and reinforcements. Never dry 
out, never leak, never snag nor open at 
seams. Flat bottom, light draft, steady, 
quick, quiet. Takes you through shallow 
waters to the best hunting spots. Light 
to carry. Easy to row. Guaranteed to 
last for years. 


Write for FREE Catalog Folder 


describing 5 sizes of Darrow Steel Duck Boats, 
Also Hunting Boats, Rowboats and nested Sec- 
tional Boats. Send today. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 
33 Clinton St. Albion, Mich, 
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NEW YORK 


$3590 and up 
at the better 
smoke shops 
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The Ducks Are Here—Are You Ready? 


There’s 


old gun, the boots an@d—say 


— = 7 * . 
“PREMIER” MALLARD, Keg. L. 8. Patent OMce MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 5970 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


no mistaking that nip in the air—that “Ever- 
appetite and the hankering for the marsh and 
m. It’s Duck Season, boys. Time to get out the 
how about your decoys? It 
more than luck to stop that flying squadron. It 
a decoy that looks so much like a real, live bird 
it will fool the wise old duck that rides the wind 
e head of the “‘V.’’ Mason's Decoys are perfect in 
and coloration. All species. At all good dealers. 
today for interesting booklet. 








FENCING FOIL ROD 
Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

With reference to your article in March 
Fretp anp Stream, I wish you to know there 
are several of us out here in Hoosierdom who 
very much appreciate your efforts to convince 
clubs and other land-owners of the “error of 
their ways,” in fencing in the lion’s share of 
good fishing territory. Let us hope they will 
loosen up and invite the worthy outsider to 
come in. 

“The shorter the fishing weapon the greater 
the efficiency,” to quote from your article 
Please accept with my compliments the home. 
made fishing weapon sent to you today, express 
prepaid. <A fencing foil, stripped of its lettering 
and gilding, down to the bare steel, and ap. 
pearing again in a new edition, full of lite 
and absolutely dependable, true as steel. The 
freak has its several uses, and when used in 
making a cast with a wooden plug, you can 
make your cast and then sit down and smoke 
and wait for the plug to light. I extend to 
you the right hand of fellowship and wish you 
well. 

SUBSCRIBER, 

Comments and Thanks: With the really 
trusty weapon came the broken guard, so as to 
prove the nature of the original use of this 
Strange but neat rod. The Fishing Editor 
thanks “Subscriber,” and will try out at his 
very first opportunity this weapon against some 
fishy knight. And as a casting rod for heavy 
sh there can be no question but that this 
fencing foil, as it is mounted in a_ suitable 
handle and provided with proper guides, will 
do the work admirably. 

Subscriber says the rod is home-made, but 
the work on it is so excellent that it appears 
to be the work of a professional. The little 
foil rod is provided with an agate guide, and a 
suitable top guide, and a metal reel seat above 
a line-wrapped handgrasp. 

One of the pleasant things connected with 
sporting editorial work is the friends you 
feel you own in various parts of the country. 
And the Fishing Editor here extends to return, 
with friendly wireless, the right hand of fellow- 
ship to his friend who took so much pains and 
labor to make for him the most interesting 
rod he has ever owned.—+Fisu1nc EpirTor. 


DANGEROUS SNAKES 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

Not infrequently I fish in the Croton Region 
near New York City, where the Southern New 
York Fish and Game Association is doing such a 
good work in stocking with game and fish and 
with game birds and animals. On a recent 
visit to that region, with a resident who knows 
that country well, we saw many snakes. One 
in particular attracted my attention; a very 
large water snake that was almost at my side 
and about to drag its thick body into a_ stone 
wall which overhung the pool where I was 
fishing for trout. 

I picked up a stone with the intention of 
attacking the snake, but my companion yelled 
to me to leave the snake alone, as it was a 
“water moccasin,” and its bite was very 
dangerous. 

I have always supposed that the moccasin 
was a native of the South and that it was not 
found in the North. Is this true? And is it 
likely that the snake I mention was of dangerous 
character? 

Croton ANGLER. 

Ans.—It is stated on the authority of snake 
students and experts that the only dangerous 
snakes in the region mentioned are the rattle- 
snake and the copperhead. At present rattle- 
snakes in the Croton Region are very scarce, 
but copperheads can be said to be fairly 
numerous. The moccasin, of course, is native to 
the South. 

However, my personal view is that it is 
barely possible that the water moccasin of some 
species might be met with in the region men- 
tioned. An engineer on the Catskill water 
supply work, at Phoenicia, and a man who had 
lived in the South and knew the snakes of that 
region, assured me one time that an Italian em- 
ployed by him was bitten by a water moccasin 
near Shokan Dam. The engineer said that a 
doctor treated the wound and that the Italian 
recovered. The engineer was certain that the 
snake was not a rattlesnake nor a copperhead. 
I repeat this simply because all the information 
which the angler can obtain as to dangerous 
snakes is valuable to him. Possibly one of our 
scientific readers will write to Fretp AND STREAM 
and state his expert opinion as to whether 
the water moccasin of any species has ever 
been found as far north as the Catskill or the 
Croton regions.—FisuinG Eptrtor. 











GUN STOCKING 


20 years’ experience enables us to do first-class 
work. Gun stocks, extension and beaver tail fore 
ends made for all guns 

Remodeling Army Rifles and high-grade stocks a 
specialty. All work guaranteed. 


Write for Prices 
J.W. JENKINS . .. . 





Mohawk, N. Y. 


Genuine Monmouth Moccasins 


Nature’s footwear —no breaking in— 
for every outdoor need 


America’s Best and Oldest Line 
If vour dealer does not carry 
them write US for catalog 
JOHN D. LUNN SHOE 
COMPANY 
Monmouth, Maine 
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HUNTING BOATS 
Write for Circular 2-B 

If interested in Outboard Motor- 

boats, Canoes, Rowboats, etc., write 

for Catalogue. 


Gunderson Canoe Mfg. Co. 
Eau Claire, Wis. 














Field and Stream 


Rich’s Hunting Coat 


JACKETS, 
PANTS, 
SHIRTS 
and 
SOCKS 


the greatest 


Hunters’ 
Clothing 


Ever Made 


Made of all 
Wool Felted 
Cloth. Cold, 
Rain and 
Wear Proof. 







Three extra large pockets, all having 
flaps and buttoned. A whistle pocket, 
and two extra large game pockets open- 
ing on the side seams 
in the back. The coat 
collar is exceptionally 
large, being six inches 
high when turned up, 
covering the ears well. 
The coat is designed 
in its entirety with the 
utmost thought and 
consideration by men 
who “have hit the 
woods and trail,” and 
know from experience what 
sportsmen need. 


Made in 3 Colors, Gray—Red—Brown 
Descriptive circular, samples of cloth 
and price list mailed on request 
Manufactured by 


JOHN RICH & BROS. 
WOOLRICH, PA. 


LEATHER Pack 

















Straps 


Manufactured 
from Our Best 


RUSSET 


STOCK 


Easily 
Attached 
Without 

Tools 


$7.50 


Postpaid 






Give Size 
en 


Ordering 


Willis B. Jones 
315 W. Fayette St. Syracuse, N. Y. 


Dealers Write for Prices 








VBITI New Discovery 


BITE-EASE 


A dusting powder for the bites of 


MOSQUITOES, BLACK FLIES, etc. 
Relieves irritation—CURES BITES | 
In handy pocket container—50c. prepaid 
E. C. SHERWOOD, Dept A,17 West 44th St., N. Y. City 


September, 











DUCK HUNTERS! 


Freeman’s improved extension adds four 
more shots to your Remington Automatic 











1922 


THE PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 


The Fietp AND STREAM Twelfth Annual 
Prize Fishing Contest is going along very 
nicely, Affidavits entering fish are coming 
in in large quantities from all directions 
and many of the fish are unusually big 
ones. 

We hope that every one of our readers 
who catches a fish that is even a little out 
of the ordinary in size will make out his 
affidavit and enter it in the Contest. 

These Fishing Contests are not con- 
ducted simply for the sake of conducting 
a contest. We have held them every year 
for twelve years for the purpose ‘of ob- 
taining authentic information from year 
to year as to the kind of fishing to be 
found in every section of the country, the 
kind of tackle best adapted in taking them, 
etc., etc. Consequently, we want all of 
the affidavits we can get and we call upon 
every reader who takes a fish even a little 
bit out of the ordinary to co-operate with 
us this year by sending in his affidavit. 
He will receive in return an honor certifi- 
cate which will state that he has taken the 
First, Second, Tenth or Twentieth Prize, 
as the case may be. 

The following are the classes constitut- 
ing this year’s Contest: Brook Trout; 
Brown Trout; Steelhead Trout; Rainbow 
Trout, Eastern Division; Rainbow Trout, 
Western Division; Lake Trout; Small 
Mouth Black Bass, Northern, Intermediate 
and Southern Division; Large Mouth 
Black Bass, Northern, Intermediate and 
Southern Divisions; Muskellonge; Great 
Northern Pike; Wall-Eyed Pike; Blue 
Fish; Weak Fish; Striped Bass; Channel 
Bass; Sail Fish; Tarpon; Tuna. In fif- 
teen out of these classes there are hand- 
some silver cups which will be presented 
to the winners of the First Prize Certifi- 
cate. These cups have been provided by 
well-known anglers as evidence of their 
interest in the success of the Contest. 

Read the conditions and complete infor- 
mation of this 1922 Contest. You will find 
them in the numbers prior to this issue. 
Then when you go on your next fishing 
trip tear the affidavit out and put it in 
your pocketbook or fly book, or wherever 
it will best keep, and use it. 











NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


G The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 


@ All along the route of the Railways are streams 
famous for their SALMON and T fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


g Information cheerfully given upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY, Ltd. 
ST. JOHN'S NEWFOUNDLAND 
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IMPROVED 


CommonSense. 
FLY BOOKS 








EAVY Brown Cowhide, without 

lining; very durable; with one 
pocket on the inside of the cover. 
They contain Six of our “IMPROVED 
COMMON SENSE” Envelopes and two 
drying pads. 

The Envelopes are open down the 
centre of the celluloid window which 
allows the flies to be easily removed. 
Made with a patent ring back per- 
mitting the easy removal or addition 
of Envelopes. 

1849 size 8x 5 each $5.50 
1846 size 8x 3 each 4.50 


If your dealer cannot supply you —send di- 
rect. Beautifully illustrated circular on request 





Patented and Manufactured by 


F. W. KLINGER & LANGBEIN CO. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Pacific Coast Branch 
PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., San Francisco, Cal. 




















FIALA PATENTED 
SLEEPING BAG 


“Without a doubt you 
have the best light- 
weight bag on the 


CLAUDE P. FORDYCE. 
Price Complete $ 3 4 
Weight about 6 Ibs. 

Sole distributors for 
C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co. 











. : Tents and Camping Outfits. find the booklet well worth keeping. It is free. 
shotgun. Can be put on or taken off in Equipments for Ty a = 
one minute and does not alter gun, Order ers, Hunters, Travellers Jj Oo NAS 34 wy 4) Ss ; yaxeneners 
direct. Price, $6.25 each. FIALA O - too co 
W. A. FREEMAN, 3612 Bales Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 25 Warren Street * ‘New York ‘ee Broadway, Denver, Colo. 

















Your Trip 
to Alaska 


You’ll spend many dollars 
and weeks of time—and you'll have splen- 
did sport—but all you’ll have to show for 
it will be your trophies. Worth while, 
isn’t it to have those trophies mounted 
by a master who has made taxidermy his 
life work ? 


Field Guide and 
Big Game Records 
FREE 


Send today for this beautiful little volume 
showing record specimens of big game mounted 
by Jonas Brothers. You will be delighted by 
thelifelike expression ofthe mountings and will 
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TER’S 
CBOOT 


Made by Hand 


CUSTOM-BUILT 

sporting boot of the very 
highest quality. Tough — 
but flexible. Not heavy. Not 
clumsy. Just scientific hand 
workmanship and choice 
leathers—making a boot that 
is first of all marvelously 
comfortable—and first and 
last a bear for service! 
A post-card will bring the com- 
plete story—about this “‘Pac”’ and 
his husky brothers, the Cutter 
Sporting Boot and the Army Style 
Cutter with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


ADDRESS 


A. A. Cutter Co., 
Box 10, 
Eau 


Claire, 
Wisconsin. 





















































3000 OHM SETS, $4.50 


2000 OHM SETS, $4.00 1000 OHM SETS, $3.50 
Plus 20c for Postage and Insurance. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed ‘or Money Back. 





‘We mail phones the day your order arrives. 
Every pair tested, matched, and guaranteed 
as sensitive as $8 to $10 phones. We have 
no agents or dealers. By ordering direct 





you save dealer’s profits—circular free. a tose. 
TOWER MFG. CO., BROOKLINE, MASS. Best avality, steel 1 Ze seis tre word, por eam wy $1 
| 15 STATION STREET. t0e an eENSTEN BROS- 8.59.6 m0, 





new Trapper’é Bargain Cata- 


Bis 
Season Ahead! 
Get 

its, T . Smokers, ete. Also 
Tre eee Guida, Game Laws and How to 


























NTED TRUE TO LIFE 
“Grand Prix Mallard” 








our Wood Decoys $0 true to life that they fool the wild ones. 
(Trade Mark) Only **FEATHERWOOD"® Used. 


8 aeoee CITY,MO. 
world owning its own Lakes—to 
§} raise Wild Mallards. 
HAYS. J.M.HAYS WOOD PRODUCTS CO. 


WE RAISE WILD MALLARD DUCKS and make 


Will not split. 
SOLID OR HOLLOW 


Only woodworking plant in the 
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(Continued from page 545) 
FOOLISH SNIPE 
By “Bob White” 


home we had found it necessary to lift 
Don into the car, but he managed to 
tumble out when we snapped the guns 
together and opened the door for him. 
Then came a rock wall. He tried it 
gamely and the third time he made it 
over and seemed very happy about the 
whole affair. Crossing an open pasture, 
the old fellow showed no interest what- 
ever in the surrounding country, but 
crippled along behind us as we headed 
for the nearést point of alder. 


6¢¢ XO on in, old man,” said Eddie to 

Don, and Don seemed to know 
just what it was all about. He went into 
the alders and he carefully, though very 
slowly, worked down the run. At one 
place he pottered around a good bit and 
we found on coming up that woodcock 
had been there the night before. Several 
holes were plainly in evidence where the 
long bill had bored in search of earth 
worms. A little farther down the run 
Don seemed to think he smelled some- 
thing. A few steps farther and he was 
sure of it. He turned at right angles 
with the run, roaded out to the edge of 
the brush, then on across a little open 
space and stopped by a‘*clump of black- 
berry briers. Eddie kicked ‘the*briers, and 
our first woodcock came out on my side, 
a nice easy shot. 

A little farther down, and Don did it 
again. This time the bird was evidently 
quite a way inside, in ‘some heavy brush. 
Eddie used the old trick of sailing his 
hat in: and out came our bird. Somebody 
hit him and hit him hard, but when old 
Don carried him in he was just as proud 
of him as though the bird was a perfectly 
good woodcock and not the remains of 
one which had been too well centered by 
a close-shooting twenty-gauge, or well 
centered by two close-shooting twenties. 


UR next bird was surely a “foolish 

snipe.” Don pointed, and we could 
see the bird sitting calmly on an egg- 
shaped rock which was perhaps three or 
four times larger than he was. We threw 
our hats at him, we threw stones, we 
yelled, but he only sat there and .blinked 
his big eyes with the end of the dog’s 
nose less than two feet from him. Old 
Don was as steady as a clock, and as far 
as he wa’ concerned this woodcock could 
stay there till doomsday if he was count- 
ed on to flush it. 

Eddie leaned his gun in the fork of a 
bush to pick up a: large branch with which 
he hoped to whip the brush over the bird 
and scare him out. At just this time I 
was on my knees trying to poke a long 
stick underneath the brush and reach the 
rock he was sitting on. Before either of 


us accomplished our purposes, out he 
whistled. He went out fast with his 
route all mapped ahead of time. Instead 


of certain death, he found two rattled 
gunners waiting for him. As far as I 
know, he is still alive, and I hope he 
enjoys many more years of health and 
happiness. 

Six birds per man is the daily bag 
limit. Old Don saw to it that we had 
ample opportunities to kill all the law 
allowed and more, too. After a good 
many misses we had our six apiece and 
started back for the car. Old Don had 
not gained any in speed, but he had at 
least maintained the pace he started out 
with. I asked Eddie the old fellow’s age 
and learned that Don, a half brother of 
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Write for 
Our Free 


Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 
game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how to 
tan all kinds of furs and skins and make 
splendid rugs and robes. Easily Learned 
at Home! We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of 40 lessons, 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 
Latest methods. Over fifty-five 
graduates. 


thousand 




























Mature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 
Taxidermy 


A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
™ fascinating? Men, women 
and boys become enthusi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mai, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and learn to mount your 
splendid trophies. Youcan 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
estofart. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 
J. W. ELWOOD—Expe ment you give to the art 
Taxidermist and Pres.  , of taxidermy. Thous- 
N.W.Schoolof Taxidermy ands and thousands of 
students have learned and are delighted. 
One says: 


Have mounted fer*y ofrds, three deer heads, four squir* 
ws: and sixteen robe. Have had the finest’ of fepeaeee 
one Laas, take a >. —— dollars for my knowledge 

Jaroc 


"—E. V. 
FREE Photos of Mounted 

Specimens and also 
the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 
short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 
Don’t delay, but act now before the free 
books are exhausted. 


Make Mone 


your spare tie. o ay into it as Ay ‘profession and 
make from 32 000 per year. Big demand and 
few has ad “othe | is something new, something 
worth your while. Write Today for full particulars 
and the two free books. Merely mail coupon or a let- 
ter or ital—but doit today. You will be delighted 
with free books. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


1306 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


mess! Free Book Coupon === 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1906Elwood Bldg. Omaha, Neb. 
Wahhest, silestion on Py peat send me 
Sica r FREE XIDERM 
BOOK thn THE TAXIDERMY MAG- 
AZ:NE, and full particulars about your 


Beautiful book 


showing dozens of 


You can earn 
big money from 
rmy i 








course of lessons on taxidermy. 
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Count Whitestone himself, was fourteen’ 


years and two months old. 


OLLOWING up an old wagon road 
through the swamp, Don pointed 
again. He stood a little off the road, 
pointing back into it. Right on the bare 
mud sat a woodcock, squatting closely and 
evidently watching the dog. I had always 
believed I could catch one of these birds 
with conditions just right, and here was 
my opportunity. Getting down on my 
hands and knees I crawled very slowly 
toward the bird. When I was near 
enough, I advanced my elbow toward the 
bird until close enough so that I knew my 
straightened arm would reach him with- 
out my body lunging forward and scaring 
him. Quickly I swung my forearm 
around. If you have ever watched the 
professional bullfrog catcher work, you 
know the trick. His wings spread, but I 
had him. Foolish snipe—foolish indeed 
to let a man catch him with his hand in 
broad daylight. Had not the sun been 
shining on him, making it harder for him 
to see, I probably could not have done it. 
We carried him out in a large open 
field and turned him loose to prove that 
most of the dodging and ducking done by 
the woodcock in flight is caused by his 
effort to keep from flying into trees. We 
tossed him into the air. He rolled and 
wobbled some, but any kind of shot could 
have killed him easily before he reached 
the timber. 


OOLISH snipe is a good name for 

them. It does not sound reasonable 
that you could go out and pick them up 
with your hands, but I have Eddie to 
prove it by. The same thing would be 
simple with a light at night, just as bull- 
frogs are caught. I have seen market 
hunters who were so expert at shining 
bullfrogs at night that they rarely missed 
With a burlap bag swung around 


one. 
their shoulder so that the mouth hung 
open, it was no trick to hold the light in 


one hand and grab the frogs with the 
other while slowly wading through the 
water. 

In the old market shooting days before 
it was illegal to offer woodcock for sale, 
thousands were killed in the South in 
this manner, except that the man with 
the light hit them with a short club in- 
stead of catching them. Had not this 
nefarious practice been stopped, the birds 
would probably be extinct today. 

Old Don gave us several more good 
hunts that fall, but before the next year 
rolled around the bugle had blown for 
him. Pointers and setters will continue 
to come and go, but old Don will always 
be dear in my memory. He was game. 
Age hampered and hindered him in the 
sport he loved so well, but his interest 
never lagged. I hope that wherever he 
is there are many, many foolish snipe for 
him to hunt. 








“You Can't Be Happy If Your Feet Hurt” 


Mohawk Solid Comfort Moccasins 


The Natural Footwear, for 
Camp, Canoe, Yacht or 
Home. Fills a long-felt want 
as a Rest Shoe. Nothing to 
excel them in wear, 
nothing to equal 
them in comfort. 
Uppers of spe- 
cially tanned 
leather, soft as 
a glove, strong 














Stock 


as rawhide. No. 76 
Soles tough 

but flexible. Men’s Boy’s 
Price of § Tan or —- bop sencsense $5.00 $4.50 
No. 76 y ~ Waterproof ........... 5.00 


roof 
Sent Parcel Post Prepaid to Your “Door 
Catalog on Request 


MOHAWK MOCCASIN CO., Dept. F, Brockton, Mass. 
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THE ANSONIA 


SUNWATCH 


A Compass and Sun - Dial 


Here is something you need on your 
vacation—an accurate and reliable 
compass and a timepiece that does 
not need to be wound up and will 
not get out of order. 





Tells the correct time by the sun 
anywhere in the United States, and 
heads you in the right direction 
when you have lost your way. 


! Hunters 
Fishermen 
Canoeists 
Motorists 
Campers 
Guides 
| Boy and Girl Scouts 


In a’ thin, satin-finished brass case, 
with latitude, longitude and variation 
tables on inside cover. Easy to use. 
Carried like a watch. 


FOR 





If you cannot get it from your 
dealer, write name and address 
below and we will send you 
one on receipt of one dollar, 


ANSONIA CLOCK COMPANY 


99 John Street Dept. J New York 
Manufacturers of Fine Clocks for Half a Century 


American Sunwatch not adjusted for Canadian 


latitude and longitude. Canadian price, $1.50. 
Distributors, The Goldsmiths’ ompany of 
Canada, Ltd., 50 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada, 
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JOSEPH M. HERMAN SHOE CO., Millis, Mass. 


Your Equipment Needs 





this sturdy waterproof 
HERMAN Shoe. Your 
shot will be surer —your 
cast longer—enjoyment 
more complete. For this 
shoe brings a comfort that 
makes you feel your best. 


Made of high qualityChrome 
Russet Leather; viscolized, 
waterproof. With heavy 
sole of Chrome Calf and a 
Flexibility that puts you on 
your toes in a “ jiff.” 


Ask for Herman’s No. 54 








Your shoe merchant 
has it, or write 
us direct. 
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(Continued from page 549) 
GUNS OF TOMORROW 
By Chas. Askins 


work; and if there are «less -than ninety 
pellets of No. 4 shot in the 18-inch ring 
have your own doubts about being able to 
kill ducks with any certainty at sixty 
yards. Sure; if you cannot get that hun- 
dred-pellet pattern with your gun at sixty 
yards, put in smaller shot, sixes if need 
be, but get the pattern. Except for acci- 
dental work on flocks, nothing whatever is 
to be gained by using shot so large that a 
hit is not insured when the shold is true. 


pPaATtEen No. 5 is that of a Super X 
goose load at sixty yards. The goose 
would have been killed at that distance, 
and probably enough shot would have 
struck him to kill at seventy. The shot 
are twos, and these big pellets have a 
hefty punch at the distance, striking a 
blow of about 334 pounds. This load, as 
it caught the goose, would also have 
struck a duck, and the load might.be used 
even beyond the range of fours, but strik- 
ing the mark would then be pretty much 
luck. Nevertheless it is a good goose 
load, and for one I have never -held to 
the theory that fine shot and an aim for 
the head and neck were the right thing 
in goose shooting. The goose is just as 
vulnerable to shot as any other bird, and 
it is only a matter of putting shot into 
him that are in due proportion to his size 
and’ stamina. I believe that a goose can 
be killed at rather longer range than a 
duck, but it is not to be done by shooting 
sixes at him or fives either. This load 
was shot from a Lewis magnum gun at a 
measured distance of sixty yards. The 
goose is probably not drawn too large, 


This Season 


—Go Right! 











With nine useful pockets, this FILSON 
Hunting Coat will give all the service and 
comfort and pleasure that you could possibly 
expect from an ideal outing garment. 

Not extremely heavy weight, it will pro- 
tect as staunchly as though it weighed a ton! 

Of Filson Shedpel Khaki, with slicker 
lining top of each shoulder for gun rest, 
price, $8. Send for Catalog No. 1. It is 
free, and the many dandy Filson garments 
it shows will more than interest you. It 
will make you Woods-wise on Clothes. 

Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1011 First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 














Live Helgramite for Black Bass 


10 years’ experience in packing and shipping Hel- 
gramite direct to your fishing station, arriving in good 
condition $5.00 per 100, shipped same day order is 
received. Send check or money order with order. Bait 
box for Helgramite $1.25. Instructions how to keep 
them 25c, sold only with order for Helgramite. 





J. G. BURST Ridgewood, N. J. 
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since a goose in flight should be a full 
thirty inches long. 


No about the guns of tomorrow. 
These patterns were all shot with 
factory loads, and factory loads are what 
the majority of us will always have to 
depend upon. The guns were a special 
Fox and an English magnum, both over- 
bored for big charges of big shot. Some 
of the credit for good results should be 
ascribed to the guns. Nevertheless, I have 
the greatest faith that in the immediate 
future, if we haven’t them now, guns and 
ammunition will be obtainable which will 
throw an average pattern of 150 No. 4 
shot in a 30-inch circle at forty yards. 
Given such a pattern, driven at a muzzle 
velocity of 1,400 feet or better, we can 
then learn to take a single crossing fowl 
at sixty yards with the same certainty that 
we now take him at forty-five yards. It 
is all a matter of practice, but we cannot 
begin the practice until we have the guns 
and the cartridges. 


HE Du Pont Company seems to have 

made the right powder in their No. 93 
with which the Super X cartridges are 
charged, and the Western Cartridge Com- 
pany has shown what they can do with 
that powder. I doubt if No. 93 will ever 
displace bulk smokeless for light and 
standard loads, but for heavy duck 
charges it looks like the right thing to 
me. The powder appears to require exact 
loading and pretty close “balancing,” but 
when this is done results are admirable. 
I'd like to add as a last warning that some 
guns will not shoot well with any heavy 
charge, being much better fitted with 1% 
ounce of shot at fair velécity than with 
any high-velocity, heavy-shot charge. 
Along with the super load will come a de- 
mand for a super gun which will handle 
that load, so it seems to me. 








“CARRYIT WITHU” BOATS 


(Patented) 








A boat for fishing or p A ial boat 
for the autoist. Wale for descriptive crculase. 
BATTLE CREEK BOAT CO. 
Sales Dept., Box 202-R _ Battle Creek, Michigan 
Made and sold in Canada by the Peterborough Canoe Co.. Ltd. 
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Red Bank 
New Jersey 





Good Gun—Good Togs— 
Good Time! 


You cannot fully enjoy your 
hunting trip if you are uncom- 
fortable. 


Guarantee bodily comfort by 
wearing 


B -EISNER-DUPONT- 


Agarment for every outer’s purpose. 
Looks well—fits well—wears well. 


Finely tailored—special processed 
cloth—wind and waterproof. 


Specialization and quantity produc- 
tion make our low prices possible. 


See your nearest dealer or write 
direct for price list. 


SIGMUND EISNER CO. 








Sportwear Clothing 













126 Fifth Ave. 
New York City 
Showrooms 













WANT MORE DUCKS? 


Wild Ducks always go to the best feed- 
ing grounds. You can attract them to 
your local waters in larger = by 
planting their favorite foods. We have 
WILD RICE—WILD CELERY 
A 35 OTHER 


PLANTS FOR ATTRACTING 
WILD DUCKS AND OTHER 
BIRDS, GAME AND FISH 


Used with wide success by lead- 
ing clubs and preserves. Let us 
help you select those suited to 
your particular conditions, 
LOWER PRICES 
on orders received 
FOR FALL SOWING 
before Sept. 15th, permitting 
shipment from harvest fields. 
Helpful literature. Price list. Ex- 
pert planting advice on request. 
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UATIC FARM 
SHKOSH, WIS. 
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Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! Won’t do you a bit of 
good after you’ve made your trip. Remember, you 
have got to allow ample time for ees 


The Famous Light Dra 
GREEN BAY HUNTING “BOATS 
are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “‘just as good!” 


Over Seven Thousand 


Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by sportsmen 
to-day. “Ask the man who owns one.” 

Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show- 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


Agents, Von Lengerke & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago 












Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper’”’ 


Made of Genuine Moosehide 
Men’s Sizes 6- 11 - - = at $4.75 
Ladies’ or Boys sizes 2-6 at $3.75 y 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price 
Money refunded if not satisfactory 


We make the finest 
Buckskin Hunting 
Shirts and Coats 


in America 
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Carry in stock the largest rtment of S 

in Ly? coun! Also Handmade Genuine Buckskin 

vechide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin 

roan Shoes have no superior as a Hunting Shoe. 
Send for free catalog today 


METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 
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MICHIGAN MARINE MOTOR \ 


Repairs at any Ford Garage 


ORE power, greater dependability, less weight, 
longer life, easier repairs and lower cost—six 
salient points which make the Michigan Marine 
Motor the logical power equipment for your boat. 
Parts and repair service available at any Ford garage in ey 
Here is a feature of outstanding importance—a 
feature that you cannot afford to overlook. 

Michigan Marine Motor develops 4-hp., weighs only 125 Ibs., 
is of 4-cycle type, and is fully guaranteed for one year. It is 
especially designed for use in launches, tenders, fishing boats and all 
similar craft requiring a full-powered motor of unfailing dependability. 

Motor equipped with Bosch Magnete and impulse coupling, $20 extra. 
Built by Michigan Marine Motor Co. Write for special dealer offer. 


— ISLE BOAT AND ENGINE COMPANY 





Builders Belle Isle Bearcat Detroit, Mich. 
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Field 


The Picture of 


Contentment 


A CLUMP of trees for the 
“bathroom’’—a brook for 
the faucet—but Oh Boy what 
ashave! Nary a“pull” or trace 
of smarting on that tender 
weather-burned skin! You 
can’t appreciate the coolness, 
the soothing comfort of it un- 
less you’ve tried those famous 
long Durham-Duplex blades. 





The Razor for He-Men 


New DuBarry Set(safety Model) or regu- 
lar Durham-Duplex, with safety-guard 


, and three detachable double-edged blades 
(6 shaving edges) in white celluloid case, 


complete, One Dollar. 
the Grip or Park. 


Same blades for either model. 
Additional Blades 
50c for a package of § 


7 DURHAM-DUPLEX an | co, 
Jersey City b Be 


Compact Sets for 


The ducks will soon be coming south, and if you want 
to get them you must have a dependable, safe and 
comfortable boat. 
and every detail, 
their substantial construction. 


We Make Them in Two Sizes 


Our boats are correct in design 
and they are built to last. Note 


— 12 and 14 Feet 


These boats are carried in stock, and your order will be 
filled on the day it is received. 
before the stock is exhausted. 


Get your order in early 


Send for Descriptive Circular 








Write for booklet ‘ 
HASKELL BOAT COMPANY 








THE HASKELL Canoe 


Moulded from three-ply waterproof plywood. Light, strong, fast and durable. 


‘Roughing It With a White Man’s Birch.” 





No ribs. 


505 Rowe St., Ludington, Mich. 
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(Continued from page 559) 
TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
Edited by Ladd Plumley 
novice why all through that country there 
are a hundred staunch rowboats to every 
canoe. For a puff of wind lengthwise of 
one of these little lakes will kick up a sea 
in five minutes that makes the effort of 
Old Ocean itself look like ripples in a 

rain barrel. 


LIKE to be on water, but hate to be in 


it. I don’t swim—don’t want to, and 
hate to get wet, except ina bathtub. And 
I hate a bucketful of water in my face, 


when some inquisitive muskie decides that 
the vicinity of my boat is no place for a 
nervous fish, and leaves for a region where 
you can’t find him again. 

My question to Len was not prompted 
by lack of confidence in him. But I 
wanted his “Sure!” for I needed a little 
moral courage. As we looked out across 
mounds of fried pike, bacon and eggs, 
corn-bread and real coffee, Round Lake 
was boiling like a batch of home brew. 

But I swear to the axiom “the rougher 
the water the bigger the fish.” Big fsh 
like little minnows, as we like baby lob- 
sters, squabs and suckling pigs. But little 
minnows are hard for the big chaps to 
get. It's like elephants chasing mice. The 
big chap is no slouch in -traveling, but he 
can’t turn in a half-inch circle, nor tear 
around in a half-foot of water. 


O the big fellows eat their children 

and grand-babies, hiding deep until a 
chance comes for the dessert. But in a 
big blow! A great white comber curls 
over, and comes smashing right down on 
top of a minnow, rolls him up on a beach, 
or slams him against roots or water 
plants. The back-wash carries him out. 
Dazed, he seeks quiet water and a chance 
to catch his breath in a.bunch of muskies’ 
weed. But the big chap. is waiting for 
him, opens his mouth and takes him in. 

And all day the big chap lurks, as long 
as the blow is on. Not the quick slap at 
a minnow of the little fellow, or the yank 
of a two-pounder. None of the bang of 
a bass. Just the opening and closing of a 
mighty mouth, a little wiggle of satisfac- 
tion, and he is ready primed for the next. 

“The rougher the water the bigger the 
fish.” It works for me with bass, muskies 
and pike. And that’s why Len’s “Sure!” 
was all I needed to take the risk of a 
drowning. A wee snifter from that con- 
tainer, which is half leather, half nickel, 
but full of enthusiasm within its inner 
giass. A line changed end for end, and 
something hitched on it. 


RDINARILY it would be what Tony 
Kress, and guides don’t come any 
better, affectionately terms “dose got tam 
dog jacks,” but not today. With that 
wind howling, and in this weed bed, we’ll 
try a red fly for roily water, a little spoon 
for big waves, and natural food, or a mud 
ninnow, for uncertain striking conditions. 
Then we sallied forth, rather wallowed, 
or every means of hand propulsion was 
ised to get the boat from the stumps and 
nto open water. When we got there, it 
wasn’t nice. She’d mount a wave, drop- 
ving into the trough with a bang, which 
howered us with spray. 

A two-pounder hit the fourth cast, com- 
ing in easily. Fighting a plunging sea, 
the hook, the drag of the line, broke his 
spirit the instant he struck. I lifted him 
on the line, bad business and a good way 
to lose fish. But Len had his hands full 








with the boat. It was while I was putting 
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on a fresh miunow that I noticed in a 
trough of the sea an old sunken stump, 
five feet under water. My next cast 
was in that direction. 


MEANT to fall a little short, but cast- 
ing in that wind the line flattened out, 
and when the lure fell it dropped into the 
trough instead of on the crest of a wave, 


right into the twisted roots. I tried to 
hop it out. No such luck. I could almost 
teel the stout O’Shaugnessey sink into 


the half-rotten wood. 

“Snagged, Len!” And a look of irrita- 
tion from him. He was having the devil’s 
own time in holding the boat. And loosen- 
ing a hook from a sunken root in that 
seething cauldron was tricky business. 
There was but one thing to do, and he 
did it. Eased up a little on the oars, let 
the wind drive us over the hook, and try 
to yank it loose as we surged by. 

I was busy with the yanking, when— 
Swoosh! Zz—zz—zz! from the reel, and 
under the boat he went like a flash. 

“Snag—hell! You’ve got a fish!” yelled 
Len. 

I heard him, but I didn’t answer. I 
was talking to another party. « “All right, 
Old Top, you can have all the line I’ve 
got. And the backing, too! But you 
must stay on that hook!” 


O turn the boat in that sea meant to 
swamp her. I stuck the tip straight 
down, rod, reel, everything, as far as I 
could reach, then back behind the stern 
and up. The fish was now on my right. 
I hadn’t seen him, but knew he was a 
veteran, with a full box of tricks and 
was using most of ’em. He sounded, and 
I had to pump him up. Some calculation, 
when you are rising and falling on a 
twenty foot scale. He grouched, and let 
those ten-ton waves hit him broadside. 
Why the hook didn’t tear out I don’t 
yet know. A wave slid from under him, 
and I got a glimpse. 
“What's he like?” yelled Len. 
“Shark!” I answered. 
Right here let me interrupt to say some- 
thing of slack. “If you give ’em slack, 


they get away,” say the experts. But 
if you can drop twenty feet into the 
trough of a wave, while your fish is 


ascending twenty feet on the crest of an- 
other, and not drape slack line in festoons 
from your rod, you’ve got me beat at 
the reel. 

The next stunt in that big blow was a 
complete half-circle swing around, the 
stern on the surface, he thrashing at the 
end of a twenty-five yard line. Then a 
rush at the boat, and a dive straight down. 
We were in deep water now, and I pumped 
him up. When he came to the top, an- 
other lunge to the left. I slowly dragged 
him back, expecting to hear Len’s gun 
every second. He fought every inch of 
the way. I was just going to yell to 
Len to shoot, when something swished by 


my face, a wet tail slammed me in the 
ear, and Len, fish, landing net, tackle 
box, minnow bucket, axe and fish-sack 


were all mixed up in the bottom of the 
boat. 
’ 

’LL admit I was some dizzy, and a little 

seasick perhaps. 

From Len, “You won’t see another wall- 
eye like that in twenty years. I just 
couldn’t shoot him!” 

Please appreciate that—you experienced 
fishermen. Scooping up an eleven pound 
fish in a dip net, and in a boat that was 
about to capsize any moment. 

We figured that the whole show lasted 
something less than thirty minutes, and 
what with that heaving and pitching sea 
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TOWN 
AND 


COUNTRY 
COATS 


ERE’S ease of action 
and comfortable protec- 
ion in these sportsman’s 


coats. The patented Knit- 
Nek never sags, the wristlets 
are always snug, and there’s 
lots of freedom in the soft 
leather lining and sleeves. 


At the best stores—in several different 


models. 
Write for Style Book A-20, 


Saint Paul, U.S. A. 








Stop Rust! 


on your guns, tackle, knives and other 
equipment. 


You can remove ali the rust from 
any steel or iron, without injury to 
the finest tempered parts, and prevent 
rusting in the future by using 


HYROCIDE 


Rust Solvent and Convertor 


It chemically transforms any rust to a 
new compound, impervious to corrosion— 
gives a beautiful, smooth surface that pro- 
tects the metal, 

Don’t use makeshifts any longer; Hyrocide 
removes all the rust quickly and gives last- 
ing protection. Sold on a money-back guar- 
anty. Pin a dollar bill to your card and a 
bottle of Hyrocide will be sent you by 
return mail from the laboratories that de- 
veloped the famous Parker process of Rust 
Proofing. 


Parker Rust Proof Co. 


Laboratories Division 


Milwaukee at Dubois Detroit, Mich. 





JONES 





A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel! inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running down back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply _you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $2,50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 






















sramene Gz 
Mention size 

ranch aed, & 
Dame. 

PRICE 

$2.50 

Dept. F 

JONES HAT COMPANY 3:79S%% 








Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 


boats for Outboard Motors. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO, 


no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 


8S. and Foreign Governments. Awar 


First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our 


Catalogue. 
691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 





FISHING TACKLE 


New South Bend Anti-Backlash, Level Wind 
Reel, $19.75. Shakespeare, New Improved, Level 
Wind, Single Handle Reel, $7.75. Shakespeare, 
New Improved, Level Wind, Double Handle, 
Agate-Bearing Reel, $8.75. Write me for price 
on anything in fishing tackle. 


H. B. CARR, 91 W. 2nd Street, Mansfield, O. 





Catch the GAME FISH 
AL WILSON Bass 
TROLLING SPOONS | <*°"t 

Seen, ton tet | 


AL WILSON COMPANY 
Catalogs — — — Williams Building, San Francisco 








606 







Rone - 









stantly. 


we pay postage to destination, 
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THE CARBiDe 


NT SEARCH , 
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FOR HUNTING, FISHING, CAMPING, ETC. 


Will not blow out, 
shines wherever you look, leaves both hands free, and costs 
less than one cent an hour to operate. 
narrow beam to widespread light or can be darkened in- 
Note the hinged bull’s-eye lens and darkening door. 


Field and Stream 







self-regulating, range 300 to 600 feet, 


Interchangeable from 


SOLD BY SPORTING GOODS AND HARDWARE DEALERS: $8.50 for 
single lens type, or $9.75 for double lens buil’s-eye type. You can order of us and 
Just pay the postman when he delivers the lamp. 
Catalogue with wonderful testimonials sent free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 529 So. Dearborn St., Dept.21, Chicago, Ill. 








THE EDWARDS MONTAUK SURF 
CASTING HOOK 
For Striped Bass or Other Big Game Fish 
so corstructed that it will not catch on rocks. 
Especially Designed for Casting Only 


This hook has caught more fish at Montauk Point 
in the last three years than any other hook made. 





MONTAUK JiG NO. I 
This Hook to be Used for Trawling Behind a Boat or for Casting. 
Weight 3% oz. Body of hook 4 in, Long. 


Circumference 


2% in. Made of Pure Block Tin; Cigar Shape. To be 
Used for Catching Striped Bass, Bluefish. Weakfish. 
(Patents Applied For.) Price for Casting Hook or Jig, 
75 Cents, either bright or painted color of eelskin. 


ROY EDWARDS East Hampton, L. I., N. Y. 
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TUBE WITH 
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ing from 10,000 
ice. These tires are not 
tread or sewed tires. 


Bargain Price bet 
ot hes peat 
13.45 
18.95 
14.45 
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be Free 
SEND NO woiet Dumper of tres ‘wanted. Pay on 
ri 
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your money aie 
Boe ate. siae ad Yabether ‘lincher or Peas 
osMITCHELL TIR TIRE & RUBBER CO. 
treet, Dept.535 Chicago, lll. 








WITCH-ELK 


All heights for men and women. 
essential. 


Ask dealer to order a pair 
or write for Catalogue F. 





LIGHTEST AND EASIEST BOOTS MADE 


Comfort, sportsman’s first 
Feet stand hardest knocks. 


Witch-Elk Boots 


Also football, 
skating and all athletic shoes 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY pidkexh 


BOOTS 







Protect them with 


golf, tennis 
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values. This 75 year old diamond 
banking frm jirm pes the thousands unpaid 


Why ie y Full. Prices 
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ARMY AND NAVY GOODS 


Bargains in Army and Navy 


surplus supplies 
purchased from U. 8. Government. All merchandise 
guaranteed new. 


A SPECIALS 





U. S. Navy Sox, 35c. 4 i See $1.00 
U. S. Army Khaki Breeches +++ 3.00 
U. S. Army Khaki Shirts .. - 1.65 
U. S. Army Pistol Belt .... - 1.00 
U. S. Army Canteen, Cover and Cup........ .90 
U. S. Army Woolen Long oe cceccccce 3.25 
U. S. Army Hip Rubber Boot 3.75 
U. S. Army 0. D. Blanket (worth __ ere 4.85 
No cheap, inferior or reclaimed goods sold, 


Satisfaction or money back, 


Send for illustrated catalog containing 
Bae of articles. Ask for F-9. 




















A REAL DUCK CALL 








You can easily imitate all ducks 
with the true-to-life tone of the 
Broadbill. Try one. Instructions 
with Call. 

Ask your Dealer; if he cannot sup- 
ply you we will on receipt of $1.00. 

Dealers, Ask Your Jobber 


N. C. HANSEN CO. Zimmerman, Mina. 

















September, 1922 


we both had more than enough. Still 
holding her nose into the big blow, Len 
let the wind blow us backward into a 
sheltered cove, where we took our first 
real look at our fish. 

“What weight, Len?” I gasped. 

“Over eleven!” he replied. 


GOT out my little ten pound limit 
scale, but the fish was too heavy. 

“How much will he weigh at the Lodge, 
Len?” 

“About two pounds or less if this wind 
doesn’t let up. He'll dry up and blow 
away long before we make it.” 

Len was a little too pessimistic. On 
the tested scales at the Lodge he pulled 
down the pointer to ten pounds nine 
ounces, and after being in a dry oat- 
sack for about two hours. 


Fishermen all, men and women, watch 
out for the next number of Fretp AND 
StreaM. These splendid fishing tales of 
catching monsters, written by the prize- 
winners themselves, will be continued 
right on and on in the coming numbers 
of the magazine. 


NEW JERSEY AND BASS 
66 IVE us more bass!” is the insistent 
cry raised by anglers in all sections 
of New Jersey. 

This gamiest of fresh-water fishes un- 
doubtedly enjoys the greatest statewide 
popularity of any species, for unlike the 
trout, which is chiefly confined to the 
cooler mountain streams, the bass fur- 
nishes sport for fishermen in waters warm 
and cold, from Cape May ponds to Sussex 
County lakes. 

In answer to the appeal of the fisher- 
men, the State Fish and Game Commis- 
sion in now making the largest distribution 
of young bass since the rearing of these 
fish began at the State Fish Hatchery, at 





Hackettstown. Tens of thousands of 
fingerling bass are being planted by 
wardens under the direction of Chief 


Protector James M. Stratton, in-the waters 
of many counties. Wardens are encour- 
aged by the fact that big catches, reported 
since the bass season opened last month, 
indicate that a large percentage of all 
hatchery bass survive in open waters. 
Improvement in the fishing is shown, it 
is asserted, in practically every lake 
stocked with hatchery bass during the last 
three years. 

A few years ago it was the conclusion 
of many fish culturists that black bass 
could not be reared artificially. Superin- 
tendent Charles O. Hayford, of the New 
Jersey hatchery, exploded this theory. He 
devised methods of pond culture that have 
become a model for fisheries throughout 
the country. He is annually extending 
the output of both small-mouth and 
Oswego bass. 

Plans that will convert meadow lands 
at the hatchery into additional bass-breed- 
ing ponds have been approved by the Fish 
and Game Commission. The construction 
of these ponds, it is said, will permit their 
completion at small cost and Superin- 
tendent Hayford says he expects in an- 
other year, with these additional lakes, 
to more than dcuble this season’s record- 
breaking output of young bass for restock- 
ing purposes. 
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kills pain, 
relieves 
muscles, 


sprains, 
strains and 
rheumatic 
twinges. 


Don’t rub. 


Escape mosquitoes: 


At all druggists 


Sloa 
Liniment 


[oe 











stops soreness 
overworked 


weary feet, 


Just pat it on. 


It penetrates 
Pain’s gone! 


Soak an old cloth or wad of cotton 
in Sloan’s Liniment. Hang it in your 
tent or room. No more mosquitoes. 


















(Continued from page 561) 


BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN 
GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 


examined by a recognized ornithologist. 
In case this is impossible, the bird should 
be skinned and the skin mailed to the 
American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City, for 


identification. 
* * * 


WISCONSIN 


B hee Galesville and Ettrick (Wiscon- 
sin) Rod and Gun Club is setting an 
example worthy for similar associations 
over the country to follow. Besides be- 
ing an active organization in the con- 
servation of fish and game, they are going 
farther by the improvement of public 
playgrounds in their vicinity, 

They have their own rearing pends in 
which they raise trout fry to a fingerling 
size before they plant them. Around 
these ponds they have laid out tennis 
courts and rest benches for the people. 
Another property which they control on 
the banks of Beaver Creek has been set 
aside as a free camping site for tourists, 
and small brick stoves have been con- 
structed at different places and other con- 
veniences provided for the outdoor man 
who wishes to drive his car alongside and 
spend the night. 

The club is strongly backing up the 
movement to have the study of conserva- 
tion of our natural resources adopted by 
the public schools of that State. Last 
spring they began a drive to raise funds 
to purchase a tract of 7,800 acres of virgin 
timber, known as the Northern Lakes 
Park, in order that this area may perma- 
nently be set aside for posterity. 





WHAT CAN YOU TELL ABOUT 
STEELHEAD TROUT? 


HE Chittenden Dam, in Rutland 

County, Vermont, is an artificially 
flooded area of approximately twelve hun- 
dred acres. The depths therein are as 
much as forty feet in places, while an 
average depth might be around twelve 
feet. This body of water is at an altitude 
of 1,550 feet, in a wild district in- the 
mountains, and entirely surrounded by 


forested land. The area flooded was 
wooded land for the most part, and 
meadows. The streams which feed this 


dam, four large ones and several small 
ones, are natural speckled brook trout 
streams, running clear from _ spring 
sources through wooded land. The tem- 
perature of the water in the dam in June 
is 58 to 60 degrees Fahr., according to 
depth. The top soil and forest loam origi- 
nally covering the flooded area has prac- 
tically all disintegrated and gone, leaving 
a bottom of clear sand and gravel. There 
are thousands of stumps and hardwood 
logs on this bottom that, being completely 
under the water at all times, will last in- 
definitely. There are hundreds of cords 
of driftwood, mostly branchless softwood 
trees, anchored along the shore about the 


ond. 

When the dam was first built, some 
twenty years ago, these brooks contained 
plenty of speckled brook trout; a few 
horned dace; a smooth headed fish which 
we call a chub, seldom growing over five 
inches long; a wee minnow with a black 
stripe down each side and which never 
gets over two and one-half inches long; 
a small brown fish never over three inches 
long, which we call a rock sucker; and a 
few common suckers, The speckled trout 








Bring ’em 
up close! 


Scanning tne countryside, the 
hunter suddenly sees his prize as 
though right in front of him—with 
his Carl Zeiss Prism Binocular. 

Their wide field of view, remark- 
able brilliancy and sharp definition 
enable users to quickly spot game 
that would be missed with ordinary 
glasses. In failing light, their great 
light-gathering ability brings out 
details when other glasses fail. 


CARL ZEISS 
Prism Binoculars 


possess exclusive features and im- 
provements in addition to their fine 
construction. For instance, the 
Deltrintem model, so popular with 
sportsmen, has a wider field of view 
(8.75°) than any other 8 x 30 bin- 
ocular. 

20 models, with magnifications of 
3 to 18 diameters, include types for 
every purpose— 

Hunting Sporting Events 

Touring Nature-study 

Exploration Yachting, etc. 

At leading sporting-goods stores, 
camera-dealers and opticians, 

Write today for catalogue. 


Haro.tp M. Bennett, v. s. Agen 
153 West 23d Street New York 


General Distributing Agents for Canada: 


THE HUGHES OWENS CoO., LTD. 
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Ottawa 
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Keep Warm 


in the Open 


When the wind is raw and you’re 
waiting for the flight, there is sucha 
thing as keeping comfortable. 


Experienced hunters for years and years 
have worn Patrick sporting clothes. They 
buy them as a matter of course, knowing 
that Patrick cloth, made up into Patrick 
garments, has no equal for wear, comfort 
and protection against the elements. 


There is no cloth like Patrick cloth. It 
is made of the highest grade, pure, virgin 
wool from north country sheep. Therein 
lies its popularity. 


Patrick sporting garments are designed 
to give every convenience. The breeches, 
the coats, the shirts—all have the ap- 
proval of outdoor men. They wear and 
wear because of the ways Patrick cloth 
is made. 


Sold by best dealers everywhere. Send 
for 1922 catalogue, describing the com- 
plete Patrick line of pure wool products. 


“Bigger Than Weather’ 


F. A. PATRICK & CO. 
Duluth - - - Minnesota 
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within the first three years after the land 
was flooded, grew tremendously, attaining 
weight to one, two and three pounds. The 
coarse fish, excepting the chubs did not 
increase noticeably. These have since de- 
creased. 





HE speckled trout, about the first of 

July each year, would go to the 
mouths of the brooks in huge schools, 
lying easily seen in the shallow water and 
readily taken by crooked fishermen by 
{such methods as they chose and found op- 
portunity to use. Their numbers were de- 
creased almost to the vanishing point. By 
\the passage of more thoughtful laws and 
ltheir careful observance they again in- 
|creased and are now increasing. 

About fourteen years ago a very few, 
{not over a dozen and a half, rainbow 
{trout, salmo irideus, were planted in the 
'dam. They propagated and have been 
taken from time to time. There are now 
a great many in the water. We do not 
|know of any being taken that has weighed 
}over two and one-half pounds. 
| In October, 1914, we planted fifty-five 
hundred steelhead fingerlings salmo gar- 
{dineri, and have planted more at later 
times. We subsequently had the dam and 
the brooks flowing into it, closed to fish- 
ing until the first of June in order to give 
the steelheads time to spawn. Fishing is 
permitted until the first of September. 
We realize that in having both the spec- 
kled and steelhead trout in the same water, 
we necessarily shorten our open season 
that both species may be protected during 
their spawning time. We do not find any 
other confliction whatsoever in having 
them together. Both are increasing in 
numbers, 
| About the time of introducing the steel- 








|heads, the common suckers had reached 
great numbers, many thousands running 
up the brooks in May to spawn. We be- 


lieve that many of them spawn in the dam 


below the flood line. We, being unfa- 
miliar with the steelheads, realizing the 
huge growth they attain in certain parts 


of the country, and thinking they might 











feed upon these suckers, were reluctant to | 


taking them out. It was evident, from 
observation, that a drove of suckers would 
follow a female steelhead and eat her 
spawn as fast as deposited. After a pe- 
riod of five years in which no steelhead 
had been taken weighing over three 
pounds, and the suckers so utterly out- 
numbering them, it was obvious that we 
must reduce their numbers if we were to 
have any of the natural increase of the 
water. We trapped, in the spawning 
| brooks, eight hundred and fifty bushels 
of suckers last season, and this season 
have taken four hundred and eighty 
bushels. These fish would average nine 
inches in length. 


HERE 


| but we 


are bullheads in this water, 
believe in insufficient numbers 
to interfere with the trout if they natur- 
ally would do so. In the examination of 
their stomachs, I have never found trout 
eggs. Either a speckled or steelhead trout 
will eat a small bullhead. In the exami- 
nation of stomachs of speckled trout I 
have never found a common sucker nor a 
horned dace, but have found the chubs, 
wee black striped minnows and_ rock 








fom 
sheep that thrive in the SNOW to be true of the speckled trout. 


|suckers. Examination of the stomachs of 
steelheads discloses that they eat common 
suckers. 

We believe that there are individuals of 
all the species of trout that do not go up 
the brooks to spawn, but that use the 
gravelly bottom of the dam below the 
flood line for the purpose. We know this 








Look at this Lantern! 


IT HAS NO EQUAL AS A 
GENERAL PURPOSE LIGHT 


Strong, honest construc- 
tion assures its ability 
to withstand roughest 
possible use. Made for 
the woodsman as well 
as the amateur camper. 
Case solid aluminum, 
non-rusting. Front 
gasket copper and top 
gasket high test rubber. 
Switch, handle, screws, 
etc., solid brass. It is 
this super strength which 
has caused the U. S. 
Navy to buy these lamps 
in such large quantities. 
It is the most powerful 
light of its kind (electric), Reflector is 
silver plated, highly polished. By means of 
easily operated focusing screw you may have 
any character of light desired. 


A 500 FOOT SHAFT OF LIGHT 
OR A BROADLY DIFFUSED 
GENERAL ILLUMINATION 


| Operates on two ordinary dry cells giving it 
| 








exceptionally long life 


This Lantern is made absolutely waterproof, moisture- 
proof and gasproof; and it will last a lifetime. 
Order one today frem your sporting goods dealer 
— if he cannot supply you, we will send one direct, 
complete with batteries, for. 8.50 
Tr eae 





An unusually low price for such @ lamp 


CHARLES R. ABLETT CO. 
199 Fulton St. New York, N. Y. 








WHITING-ADAMS 
BRUSHES 


ALWAYS SUIT — NEVER FAIL 
\ ALL KINDS ¥ 


FOR SALE® “-EVERY WHERE 
| K Paint Brushes 
Varnish Brushes 

Toilet Brushes 

Artists’ Brushes 


VULCAN 
Rubber Cemented 
Brushes 
















Send for Illustrated Literature 


JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS CO. 
BOSTON, U.S.A. 


Brush Monsfacterers for Over 1 13, Yearsand 
the Largest in the World 













MEND Tee LEAK IN YOUR puck BOAT 
TH JEFFERY’S SPECIA 


Steutine Canoe Glue 


Waterproof. Best filler for canvas. Will mend a leak 
or tear in duck boat or canoe in a jiffy. 
At all hardware and sporting goods houses. 
Friction top emergency 
cans, 50¢ each, or by mail, 
55c prepaid; Canada, 62c. 
L. W. Ferdinand & Co. 


152 Kneeland Street 
Boston, U. S. A. 





















You Fishermen and Duck Hunters 


WE HAVE IT 
A SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT which can 
be strapped on run-board of auto. Write 
for catalog and prices. 
The ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
Dept. A $39 31st St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Some points which recommend 


t* TABLOID’ TEA 
to the outdoor man 


Extreme compactness 
Convenience in use 
Delightful flavour and aroma 
Economy 

In boxes of 100, of all Chemists 


ras Burroughs Wellcome & Co. 
London (Eng.) 


18/20, East Forty-first Street 
101-110, Coristine Building 
All Rights Reserved 


New York City: 
Montreal: 
ax 3335 





Let Ge Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, coat 


and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters. 

We tan deerskins with hair on for rugs or 
trophies or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning, taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 
of fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Rochester. Ns Y: 





BES SSE SESE RSSEEEeees 
FRENCH 


FIELD GLASSES 


VERY SPECIAL 
Leather 


6 50 Complete 
Strap 


_— - 
The real 4-power ad- 
justable field glass. 
Made in France. 
genuine achromatic 
extra powerful lenses for 
dis tance and clearness. 
Size Gent 4% in.; extended 5% in, An ideal out- 
door companion. Postpaid upon re ceipt of price or 
C.O.D for price plus postage. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or moneyback, Send today—supply limited, 
SPECIALTY IMPORTING CO. 
Dept. 25 1465 Broadway, New York 





























We would like to know if there is a 
maximum and minimum depth of water in 
which the steelheads may spawn and have 
their eggs mature. 

At what age does a female steelhead 
first spawn and a male become mature? 

We have taken rainbow trout in June 
that bear evidence of being unready to 
spawn for some time. Do they in gen- 
eral spawn later than the steelheads ? 

What is the reason that the steelheads 
have not grown to larger size in the seven 
years they have been in this water? Were 
we wrong in anticipating a greater growth 
in this period? The decaying driftwood 
must make an abundance of unusual food 
for them from the insect life it harbors. 
We have wondered if the tons of suckers 
in the water were taking food that might 
make for greater growth of the trout? 
These trout may be found almost any- 
where over the entire area of the pond. 
Can it be that the temperature of the 
water is wrong for their best develop- 
ment? Being aware of the growth of 
this species, greater than we have had, 
in other waters in a shorter period of 
time, we feel that there is some reason 
why these trout do not become larger. 

There are doubtless many men who, 
through experience, are familiar with the 
subject, and who could give us good ad- 
vice. It would be most appreciated. We 
have gone to considerable individual ex- 
pense in making and keeping the fishing 
good in this public water, and would wel- 
come any information that would help us. 

R. V. N. Davis, 
Rutland, Vermont. 


WILDWOOD FISHING AND 
HUNTING CLUB 
Wildwood, N. J. 

Field and Stream Publishing Company, 

25 West 45th Street, 

New York City, N. Y. 
GENTLEMEN : 

Relative to our Fretp AND STREAM en- 
tertainment on June 30, would say that 
we had a very successful meeting on the 
30th ult. It almost meant a double house. 
Instead of our provision for 300 being 
adequate, we had an audience of over 700. 

The pictures were wonderful, and every- 
one I saw advocated a continuance of this 
yearly show before the club members. 
Many thanks indeed for allowing us to 
have this selection. 

I remain, with kind regards, 

Very truly yours, 
Frank E, WILtSHER. 








Ruggedness! If you need a 
strong knife that makes light work 


of what would ruin some knives, 
insist upon owning a Keen Kutter. 





Simmons Hardware Company 


KEEN KUTTER 
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DIETZEN 
PRISM BINOCULARS 


are supreme in their field. 
The Nachet prism system, 
used only in Dietzen Bino- 
culars, gives greater lumi- 
nosity—clearer and sharper 
vision. A wonderful night 
glass. Built to last, yet light 
in weight. Dietzen Binocu- 
lars come in leather case 
with 2 shoulder straps. 

Dietzen Binoculars have a 
centre wheel focus adjust- 
ment—also a right eye ad- 
justment. A range of powers 
—3%4, 6, 8, 10, 12—designed 
to meet the most exacting re- 
quirements under any condi- 
tions. The most popular— 
“Tourist 624’ the 6 power 
can now be had as low as 
$27.50 including case. The 
others in proportion. 

See them at your Jewelers, Op- 
ticians, Sporting Goods shops—or 
order them direct from the mak- 


ers. Dietzen Prism Binoculars are 
sold on a money-back guarantee, 


DIETZEN, inc. 


Dept. F8 


71 Cortlandt St. 
New York 








Established Twenty-Two Years 
Prices Reduced 


REGAL 
FOUR CYCLE 


Engines for Fish- 
ing Boatsare Ideal 
Cut shows new 
2 H. P. Trolling 
Engine Magneto 
Ignition. Weight 
135 Ibs. Starts eas- 
ily and throttles 
to slow speed. 


Other Sizes up to 100-H.P. 
REGAL GASOLINE ENGINE COMPANY 


TAYLOR ST. COLDWATER, MICH. 
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thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 
Do not hesitate to write us enclosing stamped 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three huntin i 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, guaranteed A. B. C. circulation in America—85,000. 


envelope for advice or information. 


g trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 


é 1 This department is open for the discussion of every- 
We are endeavoring to make this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 


FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up 
List your 
We publish the 








Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 
an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 


fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 1/50 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 
4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


DOG COLLARS $1 


with your :«log’s name, your 

name and address on 

Flat Collars....... $1.00 each 

Round Collars..... 2.00 “* 

Locks for Collars... .35 “ 

Nameplates (without 
eee so « 







me 

“wl 
mas Bs 
Be sure to give dog’s neck 


Pay $1 





(plus postage) ».acure Pay postmar fo 
ON ARREVAL 5. stage, on arrival. a “y" 
100 Abbott Avenue, Dept. S 
T. B. SULLIVAN  '% Atbott Avenue, 
BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
129 West 24th Street, New Yor 




















Warranted to kill Fleas on Dogs and Cats, 
and Lice on Horses and Cattle. 


For sale by druggists, or 
EASTERN DRUG CO., BOSTON, MASS. 


THE Backus DoG CRATE 
THE IDEAL CRATE FOR 
SHIPPING DOGS 


If your jobber does not handle 
the manufacturers. 





them write 


A. BACKUS, Jr., & SONS, Detroit, Mich. 
“Dept. D”’ 





“THE KING OF DOGS” 


HE Germans style the Great Dane, 

or Boarhound “The King of 

Dogs,” and old Lobengula, the King 

of the Matabele, once expressed 
himself in some such sort of way to a 
friend, a transport rider who had just 
outspanned on the veld near LoBen’s 
Kraal where now stands the go-ahead city 
of Buluwayo, Rhodesia. LoBen was a 
savage of the old order and he offered 
to fill the wagon with ivory and barter 
other valuables in exchange for a Great 
Dane dog, Satan by name, which “held his 
head high” and did not notice the hun- 
dreds of kafir curs that barked at his 
heels. It is fair to think that the isolated 
African chief wouldn’t know where Satan 
had come from, his country or his breed, 
but the dusky monarch pretty well ap- 
praised the magnificence and “kingly” 
presence of the Boarhound used in Africa 
not for big and dangerous game, but 
simply as a guard. Anyone who has seen 
a trained Great Dane work must have 





Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


always after shivered when thinking of 
their terrific onslaught. They take the 
attacking -parties by the thighs, and 
wrenching them on their backs, stand over 
the victims, ready for anything. These 
dogs have been great protectors for the 
managers of the native compounds on the 
gold and other mines, and where the na- 
tive police are or were armed with a 
knob-kerrie in one hand and a sheaf of 
assegais under the left arm. The spears 
were thrown with great precision, 


RECENT IMPORTATIONS FROM 
GERMANY 


URING the war Great Dane breeding, 

to a certain extent, fell off in Ger- 
many. Still the dog shows were kept go- 
ing and an enormous trade has recently 
sprung up between Germany and the outside 
countries. On the arrival of the America, 
the other day, there was a livestock cargo 
consisting of fifty police or. shepherd dogs 
and five Great Danes. The latter were 
accompanied by their owner, Charles Lud- 





Photo: Tauskey 


The Misses. Freda and Lena Ludwig with their father’s recently imported Great Danes—Arthur 
Tip Top, Ady Tip Top and Fabula von der Gerbermucehle (sitting). 
winners in Germany. 


Arta and Ady were big 
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wig, a well-known breeder and exhibitor 
of these dogs around New York and 
New England. Mr. Ludwig had been in 
Germany three months and found the 
farmers particularly prosperous, and the 
dog business at its best. First-class dogs, 
however, are expensive, and he secured 
Arthur Tip Top and Ady Tip Top be- 
fore they had been judged at the Ulm 
show where there was an entry of 48 
Great Danes. Subsequently, both dog and 
bitch won everything they could, and then 
it was some surprise for others to find out 
that the unknown stranger was the man 
who had won the Great Dane Club’s Cup 
at the New York show, seven years in 
succession, and, after not exhibiting for 
two years, again secured the Club’s prize 
for the best dog or bitch in the show, the 
property of a member, at the last event in 
Madison Square Garden, New York. 


DANES OF LITHESOME BUILD 


HE latest Great Dane importations 

are built on very lithesome lines, and 
stand on perfect-legs and feet. This dem- 
onstrates that they have been well 
reared and had unlimited exercise as 
puppies. The hindquarters of the dog, 
Arthur Tip Top take more after the 
form of those we are now used to ob- 
serving on German shepherd dogs—long, 
stretching-out hindquarters with a_pro- 
nounced bend at the stifle joint. These 
hindquarters are somewhat different to 
the usual style of Dane hind legs and 
quarters, and, in appearance, give an idea 
more of speed than of strength. Arthur 
is a black and white harlequin, 18 months 
old, standing 32 inches at the shoulder. 
He owns a lovely head and neck; the 
best of legs -and feet. His breeder is 
A. Brunner of Munich, perhaps the most 
successful of owners of harlequin Danes. 


GORDON SETTERS FROM DEN- 
MARK 


OR many years the Scandinavian coun- 

tries have ‘been purchasing the best 
Gordon Setters produced in Scotland and 
elsewhere. in fact, the information: has 
come first-hand from international judges, 
that the best specimens of this lovely black- 
and-tan variety of bird dog may be seen 
in Norway, Sweden and Denmark. Rus- 
sia also owned good ones in pre-war days. 
Moreover, the produce from the imported 
stock keeps to the quality of the “Heather” 
strain, a‘ Scottish strain well known in 
Kentucky about 30 years ago. ‘The 
coarseness of some Gordons—those large 
dogs with often curly coats and an almost 
entire absence of the desired rich and ma- 
hogany colored tan, has had the effect of 
the falling off in popularity of the Gordon 
Setter proper. The big dog has been 
looked upon as too large and clumsy for 
woodcock and ruffed grouse work, It 
will be remembered that the Gordon has 
been looked upon as a woodland dog 
rather than a far-ranging setter for work 
in the open. The Gordons recently im- 
ported from Denmark by Chas. T. Inglee, 
proprietor of the Inglehurst Kennels, 
Freeport, L. I., N. Y., are far removed 
from the stamp and style of the big Gor- 
dons. They are, in short, clean-cut and 
active dogs that can go the pace any- 
where. Mr. Inglee said that he had ob- 
tained just what he wanted; and he is a 
shooting man who shoots in the Caro- 
linas, and Georgia, as well as upstate in 
New York and in New Jersey. The best 
dog in the Inglehurst kennels is Joker— 
Champion Inglehurst Joker, a 2-year-old- 
dog and Danish bred. He is a nice Gor- 
don with a well-shaped head, nice set of 
ears, first-class color of tan, and possess- 
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BORZOI of SUPREME TYPE 


The Glenwild Russian Wolfhound (Borzoi) Kenneis 
have at their head the magnificent dog 
CHAMPION DUKE BORIS of CLIFFVIEW MANOR 


A superb specimen of the ola Russian type. 
Immense in size, powerful, swift; terrifi- 
cally long, killing head with roman nose; 
enormous coat; deepest hind quarters, and 
probably the greatest girthed and ribbed 
borzoi_ living; straight, strong bone, sound 
and of best possible champion pedigree. 

Gold Medal Winner, last Chicago. show; 
best dog or bitch, any breed, bred in 

merica. 

Our Russian Wolfhounds are as good if 
not better than any being exhibited through- 
out the worlti: at the present time. 

Young stock for sale. Stud fees on 
application, 

Owner: Mrs. W. HAROLD CLUXTON 
7450 Greenview Ave., Birchwood Beach, Chicago, Ill. 





Genuine Great Danes|® 


Best Prize Imported German-bred and American- 
bred stock, 

Magnificent and recent winners, including harle- 
quins (whiteand black marked), brindles and fawns. 
The Greatest and Best Stud Dogs, including the 
New York 1922 winner and the Ulm, Germany, 
winner, 1922. 

Prize, pedigreed and young stock for sale. 

I have won the Berlin Trophy and Gold Medal 
for the best Great Dane owned by a member of 
the Great Dane Club of America seven years in 
succession at the New York Show. 

My Danes are first-class specimens and valuable 
for show purposes, or as guards and companions 
for men, women and children. 


Charles Ludwig, St. Albans, L. I., N. Y. 


Puone: Lauretton 2118-M 








For elegant 
Steninn onl Bench § =. 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY Y KENNELS 


D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 












DS Wolfhasnds 


| The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


f Ranch Raised Puppies, 
Excellent Blood-Lines on 
approval at $50 and up. 

GEO. E. HINEMAN 


Dighton, Kansas 





positively kills fleas, lice, etc. 





chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute te a Dog.” 


Polk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 


Won't irritate skin or eyes nor mat hair, 
leaves it clean, soft, ‘fluffy. 25c cake lastslongtime. At dealers or from us. 
Sergeant’ s Dog Medicines— Standard 40 Years. 


FREE DOG BOOK Polk Miller's f amous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 


feeding and training, also pedigree blank, a ilment 


A MEDICINE FOR 
EVERY DOG 
AILMENT, 








SERGEANT 
Polk 
Miller's 
Bird 


Write fora free copy. 
Dog 














LIONHEART ~* 
AIREDALES 


Supfeme in courage and 
intelligence; modern in ap- 
pearanceand “quality,” with 
the nose and hunting ability 
of the old-school airedale. 
WE CAN PROVE IT. | 
Write for literature and sales list. ¥ 
LIONHEART KENNELS, Victor, Mont. 


(Formerly Anaconda, Mont.) 


AIREDALES 


At Stud —International Champion 
DOREDA CRAIGMILLAR PRINCE 
has defeated every Airedale Dog he has met in 
the show ring, which includes practically every 
one of note in the-world. Also a wonderful sire. 
His two latest, Craigdu Ruth and Lygon Ecstasy, 
both winners of highest honors the first time out. 

For illwstrated stud booklet address 
Box 273A DOREDA KENNELS, Moline, Ill. 








AIREDALES 


America’s premier Airedale kennels, Home of 10 
champions and other big winners, If you are 
looking for a high-class puppy for breeding or 
that can win out of the above stock write us. 
Nothing under $50.00. Enclose stamp for reply. 


BRIAR CROFT KENNELS 


2018 Market Street == |= Youngstown, oO. 
A Friend andDJaymate 
Shomont White Collies s Lov wanes 


pase on one quality 
deveted. Have every heyire ent a 


have--intelligence, courage, woo, sg 
n: 


as watchdogs. Bee 














remevies SAVE THEDOG 


po gy <A Baees on frrenty- Famer Sold d qupertencs 
Tm owe 0: 1rec’ miy. 
DISTEMPERINE $1. WORM-E M-E for 
Rupe it: 4 weeks, 21 doses $1.35; Doe” TON IC 5c; 
Jr. system cleanser, 45c ; Cough-No- More oe: 
Black Tongue Remedy 89c; Ru —_ a0 treatment 
$1.35. Circular and consulation free. new bi-monthl 
PRACTICAL KENNEL JOURNAL full of de health an 
prop: bints, 25c ‘roubi Free with $1 orders. Sample free. 
ell me your do troubles. A. D. Burhans, | Prop. 
BURWYN REM Box 1! Waterloo, la. 





AIREDALES 
TINTERN-STRAIN 


These Airedales are raised and handled on an 
estate of 300 acres, situated in the heart of one 
of the best game States in the Union. The 
handlers are experienced men specializing in 
Airedales. only. 

The dogs are confined in kennels; which are 
unusual in size and arrangement, only, when not 
in charge of handlers in the field. The dogs are 
in the field practically the entire time, conse- 
quently they are -well developed and invariably 
make what is known as “One-man dogs,” owing 
to the confidence and courage which is not de- 

veloped in the usual kennels, where animals are 
peony and conditions generally tend to kill the 
magnificent spirit which is natural to the well- 
bred Airedale. 


SAGINAW VALLEY KENNELS 
J. C. MALONE BURT, MICH. 


FOR GREAT DANES 


that have size and intelligence. 


Write 
COLLINS KENNELS 
Reedsburg, Wis. 


BUCKHORN KENNELS 
Willows, ° 
AIREDALES, WIRE FOX 
IRISH TERRIERS 
Pups are raised in the Open 
and are Hardy, Vigorous and 
Game kind. The hunting in- 
stinct is Bred in the Bone. 
Classy Puppy pd for sale at 








all tim 
Guarantee Breeding, Safe 
Delivery and Satisfaction 


DOG REMEDIES 
REMEDIES THAT GIVE RESULTS 
Free Diagnosis and Treatment. Instant 
Service by Canine Specialist. A Proven Cure 
for Black Tongue or Distemper. Price $5.00. 

Company Controlled by Practical Sportsmen. 
THE GEO. B. FRAZER CHEMICAL CO. 
Memphis Tenn., P.O. Box 3212, Crosstown Station 
References: Commercial Trust or Savings Bank, Memphis 























612 





AVANDALE KENNELS (Reg.) 
English Springer Spaniels Exclusively 


A word about our 
newest and great- 
«st Stud Dog the 
IMPORTED Lav- 
Pow- 





ERSTOKE 























B. 1c ordite Pow- 

der Laverstoke 

Sapphire). He 

has won 26 times 

in England in 

Field Trials and 

in Bench Shows, 

—-< including many 

Champion Don Juan of Gerwyn Specials, among 

them the French 

Cup for the be winning Stud Dog in both Trials and 

Bench That is t urd thing to find ‘ ids; the 

combinatior f both in one dog We agents 

se England from John O’Groats to ds r and 

finally decided on Powder-Ho paying e highest price 

for him that was ever given for a Springer to come to 

America. He weighs 53 Ibs. and is a most magnificent 

white and liver big dog You can well imagine the 

puppies he will beget from Den's daughters and the other 

winning ches we have, representing the very cream of 

English Spr nger blood. We are Dexkaning to catch up 

on our deliveries 1 can now book orders for puppies 

for November Delivery Pr $60 to $100. Order 

yours now and have a real hunting, retrieving dog ready 

for your next Fall's hooting English Springers are 

the greatest Gun Dogs ev bred. Ours are all regis- 
tered \ luty Writ w Booklet 


E. CH EVRIER, 452 Main St., Winnipeg, Canada 
Largest Importer and Breeder of Engl ish Springer Spaniels 
in America 








English eenane ‘Spaniel, DRAKE 






(Weight 45 pounds) Property of Wm. J. Hutchinson, Englewood, N. J. 
Drake is a sound, typical champi n prize-bred, broker 
liver-and-white Sprincenr of the reliable, imported Beech 
grove train big, tre mg, ever-ready paniels, fearless 
of thickest covert, swamp, . d sea Stud fee, $50 
Owners of large cocker ean breed first-class 
hunting and retrieving grade springers by using Drakp 


to their bitches Send bitches t 


HAZELHEAD KENNELS Closter, N. J. 


IMPORTED SPRINGER SPANIELS 


One dog and two bitches of the Beechwood Breed- 
ing and showing several Field Trial Champions 
in their Pedigrees. Dog and one bitch, white 
with liver markings: one bitch, white with black 
markings. These are thoroughly representative 
English Springers, the most-sought-for all-around 
gun dogs in the world. Full details and prices 
on request. 


DR. E. D. PUTNAM, Forestville, N. Y. 


FOR SALE 
TWO MALE SPRINGER SPANIELS 


Sire: Champion Don of Gerwyn, One black and white, 
4 years old; one liver and white, 18 months old. 
Strong, healthy oop Powerful swimmers; 
retrieve land or water 
Used to Duck Hunting 
John Stewart 59th Street, S. E., Minot, N.D. 


GORDON SETTERS 


Inglehurst Kennels 
QUALITY PUPPIES FOR SALE 


At stud—Imported Champion Inglehurst Joker. 
Fee $50.00, Inglehurst Dickerson. Fee $35.00. 
Inglehurst Molasses, Fee $25.00. 
Mail address: C. T. INGLEE, 
155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Kennels: Freeport, N. Y. 

















The Rothawood Beagles 
Owner: Mr. Roy Luther Thayer 
There cannot be better bred or better looking 
beagles than the Rothawood Pack. They are hunted 
regularly on cottontall, snowshoe, and Germar hare 
(occasionally) The cream of hunting stock with 
unexcelled pedigrees. Real Beagles and no rubbish. 
Young stock for sale. Stud dogs. Apply 
**ROTHAWOOD”’, Morrisville, Vermont 











Boarding and Breaking Dogs 
Excecioe i 5 rr 

All of the Best 
I am an Experr Tratner of Pointers, 


Kennels, 


Setters, Retrievers, 








Spaniels and intend GOING SOUTH THIS WINTER 
Can take your dog with me and put him in hard condi 
tion for $15 a month Plenty of quail, ete. Refer- | 
ence: Ficld and Stream 





Field 


ing plenty of bone and form of ribs; 
style and feather. Mr. Inglee classes Ingle- 
hurst Joker as about the right size; he 
weighs pretty nearly 60 pounds, in condi- 
tion. There are several of these Gordons 
from Denmark in Mr. Inglee’s well ar- 
ranged kennels; and in crossing them 
with the old stock of the late Mr. Andrews 
of Philadelphia, and Mr. Howe’s Gordon 
blood, he hopes to always obtain the smart 
black-and-tan setter. The imported Gor- 
dons came from Svenborg, Denmark. 
E. C. Alsing, a Dane, residing in Virginia, 
has also been importing Gordons. Among 
these was the very good Moritz. This dog, 
it is thought, ran in the Amateur Trials in 
the South. “I want to and am crossing 
the Danish with the American Gordons 
and watching results. My Gordon has to 
be useful: I also have an eye for beauty. 
That combination, you will understand, is 


what I want—the useful as well as the 
ornamental, I don’t want a clumsy dog. 
In other words I want to get away from 
the St. Bernard type.” It will be perhaps 
worthy of note that on the 7th of July, 
1836, the then Duke of Gordon’s fine 
breed of setters were put up at auction, 




















Team of English Springer Spaniels as owned by Lady Portal, 
Manitoba. 


recently imported by E, Chevrier, Winnipeg, 
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wane, if the breeders of these dogs do not 
bear in mind that the spaniel is essentially 
a sporting dog. 

About $150 will be offered in cash prizes 
for springers at the Englewood, N. 
K. C. Show early in October. Several 
sportsmen are importing springers from 
England. 


INFLUENCE OF PREVIOUS SIRE 


T has ever been a_ much-discussed 
question whether or not a bitch will 
throw puppies to the last sire—puppies 


bearing the characteristics of that sire, and 
not those of a previous serv ice, mongrel or 
otherwise. On this highly interesting 
point we are thankful for the remarks of 
R. R. Steele, Los Malinos, Cal. Our cor- 
respondent writes, in part: 

“The character of the offspring depends 
solely on the hereditary factors which are 
carried in the germ cells—one each from 
each parent uniting to form new individ- 
uals. In other words the offspring of the 
pure-bred bitch and the mongrel dog 
would be half pure-bred and half mon- 
grel, and the offspring of the same bitch 
and a pure-bred dog would be pure-bred 


and 6 were 


Numbers 2 
and Powder Puff, 


England. 


They are Powder Horn 


winners of numerous prizes at Field Trials and Shows in Europe. 
when four of them fetched $377; $350, even if she had always previously been 
$315, $293, respectively. The others mated with a mongrel dog. No taint will 


brought good prices—excellent figures for 
gun dogs in those days. 
FIELD TRIALS FOR SPANIELS 


IELD trials for Spaniels will be held in 
Manitoba, Canada, about the end of 


September or the first of October. The 
shoot will be not far from Winnipeg. 
These will be the first trials held for 


Spaniels on this continent, and the pro- 
moters hope they will be able to make a 
good start, for there are many close-work- 
ing and well-broken spaniels in Ontario, 
New Brunswick, Manitoba and North Da- 
kota. At spaniel trials all reputable game 
is shot to the dogs, the fur and feather 
being retrieved by the dog that is ordered 
to do so, his rival, in the meantime, re- 
maining at the down charge. The work 
of spaniels at field trials elsewhere has 
been described by sportsmen with great 
enthusiasm. It is said that most of these 
dogs “think” and anticipate the order that 
is to come. That can be readily under- 
stood by men who know all about the re- 
markable intelligence possessed by gun 
dogs of all kinds. If field trials for 
spaniels are carried on where there is 
plenty of game, and the work of the dogs 
as workers, can be easily recognized, the 
day of the non-working or present-day 


H. CAMERON, Route 10, FAIRFIELD, CONN. | spaniel of the bench shows, will be on the 





be carried over for the simple reason that 
there no mechanism by which it can 
be carried over. Modern research has 
thrown the light on the hitherto unknown 
processes of heredity.” 


GREAT SHEPHERD DOG SHOW 


HE annual show of the Shepherd Dog 

Club of America will be held in New 
York, in October. The dogs are to be 
benched in the capacious drill hall of the 
First Field Artillery Armory, Broad- 
way, 67th and 68th Streets. The judge 
will be Dr. Rosebech, undoubtedly one of 
the greatest of the great authorities on 
the breed, in Germany. An innovation will 
be the auction sales on the two evenings 
when only reputable or well-bred stock 
will be put up and sold under the ham- 
mer, The Artillery Armory will eventual- 
ly prove to be one of the most attractive 
places for bench shows of medium size. 
Quite a thousand dogs could be accommo- 
dated. The light is good and the earth 
floor of the hall capitally adapted for these 
exhibitions. Besides, the locality is ad- 
mirable and bright. Another item of 
shepherd dog news is that John Gans, Jr., 
has purchased the American rights of 
Capt. von Stephanitz’s monumental book 
on the German Shepherd Dog. It is called 
The Shepherd Dog in Word and Picture. 
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Forkland Kennels 


H. WALKER, Mgr. DOBBS FERRY, N. Y. 


20 Shepherd Puppies 


to offer in Sable-Gray, and Black and Tan. 
From the choicest blood to be had. 


Females, $50 Males, $75 


POLICE and SAMOYED DOGS 


Puppies and grown stock of the finest 
blood lines for sale at reasonable prices. 


DOGS jx; BOARDED 
DONERNA KENNELS 
Phone Closter 104 Demarest, New Jerscy 


























YURAK KENNELS 
Ie - ¢- of 


SAMOYED DOGS 
Mr. & Mrs. Frank X. Romer 


owners 
Milford Turnpike © West Haven, Conn, 


One Mile from New Haven 


IRISH SETTERS 


Only 2 Bitches left out of a litter of very beauti- 
ful, dark red, pure-bred puppies; whelped April 22, 
1922. Sired by the famous CHAMPION LIS- 
MORE FREEDOM (A. K. C. No. 218154) out 
of COMFORT (A. K. C. No. 287227). 

Price $100 


E. M. BEROLZHEIMER-. 
IRISH SETTERS 


Two grand litters to select from; sired’ by “Rex’s 
Mick” and “Morty’s Mex.” “Mick” won first in 
open class at Kansas City Dog Show and “Mex 

is producing dogs that are making good on the 
bench and in the field. Dams strong in the blood 
of St. Lambert’s Caltra M, St. Cloud’s Kenmore 
and Young Gypsies. 


John W. Tucker Mineral Point, Wis. 


LABRADOR RETRIEVERS 


WANTED to EXCHANGE a first class 
LABRADOR DOG PUPPY, whelped July 18, 
i922, by the imported Banchory Jazz, ex 
Lady Skegness, for a MALE PUPPY of equal 
excellence. Change of blood sole reason 
for this offer to trade. 

JOHN K. MOHR, Bay City, Mich. 


Chance of Chances 
Airedales and Wire Hairs in Whelp 


Few excellent prize-bred bitches shortly due and in-pup 
to first-class sires. All pedigree and prize stock. 

You can sell the puppies ut big profit and have a good 
Airedale or Fox Terrier to start with. 

No puppies under $50. My reputation as a handler is 
your guarantee. 

I buy and sell on commission. 


Leonard Brumby Westbury, L. I., N. Y., Phone 273 








Tarrytown, N. Y. 




















There are 600 pages of reading matter and 
several hundred illustrations. The Gans 
edition will be ready in December, and 
printed in the English language. 


THE WELSH TERRIER IN- 
VASION 

DURING the last year there have been 

five Welsh terrier champions (dogs 
and bitches) imported into this country, 
the latest being What’s Wanted,-the prop- 
erty of Mr. and Mrs. Maurice W. Newton 
of New York. What’s Wanted is said to 
be a splendid representative of her breed 
that may be best described, as we now see 
it, as a black-and-tan-colored wire-haired 
fox-terrier, or a dog pretty well approxi- 
mating a miniature Airedale. The Prince 
of Wales recently blossomed out as a suc- 
cessful breeder and exhibitor of Welsh 
terriers ; indeed, his home-bred Chips won 
a couple of first prizes in the puppy and 
novice classes at the National Terrier 
Show at Cambridge, England. Later 
Chips was defeated by Welsh Emblem and 
another dog; but Chips’s earlier wins were 
in good company and these successfully 
started-the career of the Heir-Apparent as 
an exhibitor of dogs. 























The Welsh Terrier, What’s Wanted (imported). 
Owners: Mr. and Mrs. Maurice W. Newton, 


A. K. C. ACCEPTS F. D. S. B. 
REGISTRATIONS 


HE Stud Book Committee of the 

American Kennel Club announces 
that, on and after July 1, 1922, for a 
period of eighteen months, the Stud Book 
of the American Kennel Club will be 
open to any pure-bred dogs registered in 
the F. D. S. B., provided three genera- 
tions of pedigree are shown and the name 
it is proposed to use does not conflict with 
any name already registered with the 
A. K. C. Stud Book, or with any other 
affiliated Stud Book. 

Applicants must furnish, with the ap- 
plication, the certificate of registration 
from the F. D. S. B. 

Several years ago the American Kennel 
Club adopted a rule governing registra- 
tions that applications for registration 
would be accepted only where the sire 
and dam of .the dog desired to be regis- 
tered were already registered in the 
A. K. C. Stud Book. This arbitrary rul- 
ing has resulted in rendering ineligible to 
registration in that stud -book numerous 


‘high-class and pure-bred dogs, and sev- 


eral months ago a leading official of the 
American Kennel -Club, -appreciating that 
the ruling in question has produced a 
situation that was unjust to many breed- 
ers, took up the matter with the American 
Field, with the result that -the above ac- 
tion was taken by the-Stud Book Com- 
mittee of the American Kennel Club. 
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Champion 
Ajax Von Luzenberg 


Shepherds Are the Rage! 


USINESS men— professional men-— people 

of every class ee oe enthusias- 
tically proclaim th shepherd as America’s 
most highly prized dog for companionship 
and protection. 


But just any shepherd will not do. Quality 
is a big requisite. Pedigree is important, for 
public opinion demands the best. 


We specialize in breeding shepherds of the 
highest possible quality. Among dog fanciers 
our imported dogs are recognized as some of 
America’s best and most famous show winners. 
Puppies from this blooded stock will delight you, 
Write at once for our “sales list.” deseribing grown 
avimals and two litters of puppies ready for delivery 


GREEN BAY KENNELS 


Laurance H. Armour, Owner 


Green Bay Road Lake Forest, Ill. 











‘ 








International 
Champion 


Gerri von 
Oberklamm, P.H. 


Gerri has been shown eight times in America. At 
the seven shows in which he competed in the regular 
classes he was each time first open and winner. 
At Detroit, shown for specials, he was best male in 
show, At Queensboro he was best dog or bitch in show, 
anybreed. This dog, which has defeated the best that 
Germany has to offer, including the 1919, 1920 and 
1921 Grand Champions is offered at stud after Sept. 1 
at $150, Bitches of high quality only will be booked, 
Hoheluft Kennels Rexden-Belcarza Kennels 
Richmond Turnpike 17 East 42nd Street 
taten Island, N. Y. New York City 

















FOR SALE 
GERMAN POLICE DOG PUPPIES 
Five months’ old. Sire: Brus Bioop Gorp- 
MAR. Winner many prizes as Bench Show 
Dog, and at Police Dog Trials. Dam: A 
daughter of Jay Dee, winner of many prizes, 
and sire of the American CHAmPiIoN Jay BEE. 
Prices REASONABLE 
GOULD BROS. Easthampton, New York 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We are usually in a position to supply a few pups 
of the highest quality only and offer at stud five 
imported dogs of the choicest breeding and of 
splendid individuality as proved by their success 
in the show ring both here and abroad. 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept. B 17 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


German Shepherd Dogs 
Giralda Farms, Madison, N. J. 


An Extra Fine Litter 
by Champion Frick. 
Price $50 to $100 Each. 


ALSO PUPS BY LUCHS 
Winning Dog at 
poo one A 
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Your Dog Will 
Like This Food 


Let us send you free samples 
of Milk-Bone Dog and Puppy 
Foods. We want you to ex- 
amine our product. 

Observe the clean, attrac- 
tive appearance of Milk-Bone. 
Note its appetizing aroma. 

Offer Milk-Bone to your 
dog. His keen scent will tell 
him of its goodness. It costs 
you nothing to let him try 


Milk-Bone— 
Send For Free Samples 


If you would have a happy, bright- 
eyed dog, full of life and ginger—a 
dog whose skin is always healthy and 
coat always glossy, a dog with bright, 
clear eyes, sweet breath and regular 
habits— make the simple test of 
changing his food for two or three 
weeks. Try Milk-Bone. See what an 
improvement it will make in your dog. 


F. H. Bennett Biscuit Co. 
Dept. K-2. 139 AvenueD New York 


BENNETT 


ILK-BON 











NATIONAL DOG FOOD 


100% food value—thoroughly cooked Wheat, 
Barley, Corn, Beef and Bone strength giv- 
ing cereals and invigorating meat. Cooked 
and ready to use. For all breeds—any age. 
Sold to satisfy or money back. 


$5.00 for 100 Ibs. —$23.00 for 500 Ibs. 


Your order today will have immediate at- 
tention. Sample on Request. 


NATIONAL FOOD PRODUCTS CO. 


Dept. 4 Battle Creek, Mich, 














Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c 


DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y.- 












Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
Sportsman Featuring 
THE BEAGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.50 per Year 
ress 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 
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The communication in question refers to 
dogs registered in the F. D. B., but 
which was meant dogs registered in the 
Field Dog Stud Book, and from July 1, 
1922, to December 31, 1923, owners of 
dogs registered in the F. D. S. B., if they 
so desire, can have them registered in the 
A. K. C. S. B., regardless of whether the 
sire or dam is registered in the latter stud 
book. 


THE BEAUTIFUL BELTONS 

HE Belton, Laverack or truly Eng- 

lish setters take their Belton qualifica- 
tion or added description or name from 
Belton, a small town in the North of Eng- 
land. These beautifully ticked and often 
splashed dogs in blue, black or orange, are 
surely among the handsomest of all the 
bird dogs. They are, above all, the most 
aristocratic and remarkable in appearance ; 
withal they are as useful as well as orna- 
mental, As for temperament, no dog 


are many varieties of his enemy. Man 
stands foremost, as the principal; and with 
man’s many schemes for hunting and 
driving him to earth, bunny has become 
an expert “African Dodger.” 

One of the best game rabbits we have 
is the German hare, writes Roy Luther 
Thayer, Master of the Rothawood 
Beagles, Morrisville, Vermont. 

Now just where he originated from, J 
am loth to say, I have heard the story 
that some “Dutchman” down around 
Poughkeepsie, had a bunch he had brought 
over from the old country with him or 
imported them. He got angry over some- 
thing, with his neighbors or the tax cole 
lectors and turned the whole lot loose. 

The rabbits are here and believe me, 
they can travel. For the man this side of 
the Mississippi, he is the nearest thing to 
a Jack Rabbit that there is. He has all 
the instincts, and inclination that the Jack 
has; the only thing that keeps him back is 





Brace of Bench Show and Working English Setters—Admiral Benbow and Fogland Girl. 


Brace All Breeds, Boston, Mass., 1922. Owner: 


could be better; they are amenable to 
harsh treatment (if such be needed) and 
will soon come to the hand that has been 
liberal with the whip or check collar. In 
movement in the show ring, they are ideal 
—the gay, bold setters with their flags 
carried straight out anda little below the 
level of their hindquarters. The profile 
of this dog’s head has been described as 
“classic”; it is modeled as if it had been 
cut out of marble by the chisel and mallet 
of a sculptor. Among other qualifications 
the good-sized Belton possesses, is that he 
can be looked upon as one of the “best 
sellers” of all dog flesh. At the present 
time these setters are particularly good 
in New England. The illustration of the 
brace of Beltons owned by Dr. Horace P. 
Beck of Newport, R. I., is timely. They 
are Admiral Ben Bow and Fogland Girl— 
brother and sister whelped April 23, 1921. 
They won the special prize for the best 
brace of all sporting breeds at Boston, 
Mass., 1922. They were handled by the 
redoubtable Joe Armstrong. The pedi- 
grees of these dogs go back to the best, 
and as will be seen the bitch (on the 
right) is all of the pure and unadulterated 
English Setter in its beauty and outline. 


BEAGLING THE GERMAN HARE 
HERE are several varieties of rabbits 
and so-called hares in this country, 

that means North America, and there 


Best 


Dr. Horace P. Beck. Handler: Joe Armstrong. 


territory and inhabitants—were he free a3 
to space, and had not chosen or been edu- 
cated to content himself in settled country, 
God only knows what he could do if he 
were pushed. They are found in Colum- 
bia County in great numbers. Albany, 
Rensselaer (southern portion), Green, 
Dutchess, Ulster, and Putnam Counties, 
have their quota. These rabbits weigh 
anywhere from eight pounds to seven- 
teen or eighteen pounds; they are some- 
times large enough to reach from a man’s 
waist to the ground (holding by the front 
feet and the back feet will touch the 
ground). They are found along the small 
ridges and a great many times they are 
jumped in the open fields, just as is the 
cottontail. They are of a reddish-tan or 
brown color and have white on belly and 
feet; the ears resemble the mule’s ears; 
they are of considerable size. 

After they are started by a beagle or 
pack of beagles—I never hunt any other 
way—they are off. The race is on and 
there is no side-stepping or waiting for 
pacemakers. They have ability in their 
line; they know it; they are anxious to 
win the race, They usually do, and their 
reward for crossing the tape, back at the 
starting point, first, is a load of number 
four shot! Sometimes they are allowed 
to make the second circle, out of the 
goodness of our hearts, most times we 
can’t help ourselves. 
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HE CIRCLES A MILE OR TWO 


HESE so-called circles are sometimes 

a mile or two. I have seen a pack of 
beagles gone for over an hour, running 
hard and fast and the Old German hit- 
ting it 15 to 20 feet every jump. No 
stopping, no dodging, but straight out and 
back more like a deer, in the old days of 
hounding. You can take a pair of field 
glasses after a start and if the country is 
fairly open, as it mostly is, you can sit 
down and watch, as you have no trouble 
seeing the hare. He is as big as the ordi- 
nary beagle hound, and the only way you 
can tell him when he is far out is his shape 
and his bounding ahead of the dogs. 
He leaves a strong scent (we claim this 
from the antics and conduct of the 
beagles, their voices and ability to hold the 
line). The real beagle man—the man 
who has made a study of it knows the 
language his beagles speak and can tell 
the falsehood from the real truth. There 
are fakers among dogs and as pronounced 
as there are among people. They are not 
hard to distinguish. 

The German hare is the fastest and 
hardest-running rabbit we have—this in- 
cludes the white hare—the so-called snow 
shoe rabbit or any other, the real Jack 
or Kansas Jack excepted. A beagle that 
follows him must be a good one and in the 
condition his opponent is in. One or two 
rounds won’t win the battle. They are 
the best dog testing rabbit I know of, 
because if the dog will stay—“Germany” 
will bring him back it may be an hour 
or it may be more. But he is sure to 
show in the offing and if your dog or 
dogs are still in the van, why you know 
that your dog is at least gatne. Turn a 
pack of eight or ten, or twelve if you have 
them, beagles, loose on a German Hare, 
sit down, light your pipe and enjoy the 
concert, 

One thing I have often wanted to do, 
MAKE A RECORD for the PHONO- 
GRAPH of the full chorus of a beagle 
pack. That I might in days to come, be 
able to listen to my old favorites as they 
played their game of hare and hounds. 














Treat Your Dogs 


as Yourself 


Give them Tasty 
Nourishing Solid 
Meat and Cereal 
Foods. 





All Dogs Ravenously 
Eat Our Preducts 


WHY ? 


Because dogs must have 
Real Meat and Rich 
Gravy with their Meals 


Because our foods are made in our up-to-date factory 
under the supervision of S. C. Bradley, who for 
twenty years bred, raised and handled some of the 
great winning dogs in field trials and bench shows. 
Because the raw materials used in making up our 
different brands are the best money can buy 

We pack the Perfect Meat and make Good. Foods, 
like Cero-Meato, K. 8. Biscuits, Special Working 
Dog Biscuits, Puppy Biscuits and Puppy Meal. 

Write now for price lists and samples. Our booklet, 


Perfection-bred Pup- 
pies—Full of Health 
and Pep. 


“How to Feed the Dog,”’ gives a brief description of 
our different brands and suggestions for feeding. 
Tell us the number and breed of dogs you have and 
free samples will be mailed. 

THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN 
Branch warehouse for Western and Northwestern 
{PAN 


shipments, managed by TILLES & CO 
2862 West 38th Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 














Write for Sample of 


SPRATT’S FIBO 


The best granulated dog food on the market. 


Send 2-Cent Stamp for 
“DOG CULTURE” 


SPRATT’S PATENT, Ltd., Newark, N. J. 
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High Class Shooting Dogs and Bred Bitches 


No. 1, Registered 2-year-old Llewellin setter dog. Thoroughly trained and a fine retriever. 


Price $250. 


No. 2. Native setter dog, an experienced quail and chicken dog that is absolutely reliable and a fine 


retriever. 
No. 3. Registered 2 


Price $150. 


No. 4. Registered year-old setter bitch. 
dog. A bargain. Price $125. 


Ya-year-old Llewellin setter bitch; proven brood bitch, well trained shooting dog; 
now showing in whelp to son of Momoney. 


Price $200. 


Untrained and unspoiled; showing in whelp to registered 


No, 5. Native pointer dog. A high-class shooting dog in every respect and a dandy retriever. Price $150. 


No. 6. Registered 2-year-old pointer dog. 
retriever. Price $250. 


Well bred, fine looker, finished shooting dog and a natural 


No. 7. Registered year-old pointer bitch; wide, fast; points, backs and retrieves; showing in whelp 


tu son of Comanche Frank. 


A real good one for $150. 


No. 8. Registered 2-year-old pointer bitch; a high-class brood and shooting bitch in every way; 


showing in whelp to registered stud. 


Price $250. 


D. ROSS CAPPS, Amite, Louisiana 





MOGENE 


F. D. S. B. 45879-AT STUD 


, 
The Momoney-Eugene M. combination that 
produces bird dogs. Mogene Puppies for sale. 


Write for terms. 


EARL Z. GIBLON, Gwynne Bldg., Cincinnati, O. 











6 Fine Broken Bird Dogs 


3 Pointers, 3 Setters—Price $150 to $300 
Also some choice Setter Pups, 4 months’ old—price 
$35 to $50 each. Best of breeding. A\ll dogs 
shipped on approval. Send stamps for List. 


MONTGOMERY KENNELS, Winchester, III. 








WOODALL KENNELS 


home of 


‘‘World’s Best Bird Dogs’’ 


The breeding and quality of the dogs in 
these kennels cannot be excelled; they are 
the best the country affords. 


Broken dogs and bitches, bred females, and 
puppies for sale. 

Leading Sires at Stud. 

Dogs Trained and Conditioned. 


We are in a position to take care of your wants, so 
whatever they may be, write us fully about them 


WOODALL KENNELS, Winchester, III. 





FOR SALE 


FINISHED FreLD Docs—1 setter, male, 4 years old, 
$300; 1 setter, bitch, 3 years old, $300; 1 pointer, 
male, 5 years old, $309. 

Youne STock—1 setter, bitch, 8 months old, $100; 
1 dog, 1 bitch, 5 months old, ‘Eugene M., May Fly, 
Whitestone and Mohawk blood, $100 each: 1 setter, 
bitch, Gladstone, Whitestone and Mohawk blood, 5 
months old, $75; 1 setter, bitch, Gladstone, Gleam 
and Windem blood, $75. Pointers, male and female, 
6 months old, $50 and $75. All registered stock. 





Have you a good Pointer Bitch 
that you expect to breed? 


a so send for booklet and photo of CHAMP. ONONDAGA 

Nick F. D. S. B. 38652. He is a Bench Show Champion, 
a field trial winner, a perfectly broken shooting dog and 
a sure sire of pups that everybody wants. We have a few 
choice pups by Nick for sale. 


THE RIVERVIEW KENNELS, MADISON, IND., R.R.8. 





VINTON W. MASON, Cambridge 39 Mass. 





Breeders of pointers and setters that make bird dog history. 








DAM: STEADY CASH 
Bred from the blood of field trial 
winners and famous shooting dogs. 
Her dam, Cashbox, by Rags Royal 
Pauper, out of Eleanor Cash, and 
a long line of field trial winners. 


CASH BOX KENNELS, W. H. Hand, Proprietor 


Bred in the Purple 


POINTER 
PUPPIES 


FOR SALE 


DOGS and BITCHES 
$75 to $100 


Born July 23, 1922 
and handsomest marked litter of 
puppies you ever saw. Money can 
be deposited with FIELD AND 
SrreaM and if not all they are 
claimed to be, will be refunded, 





SIRE: CAROLINA FRANK 
One of the greatest stud ot 


. The healthiest 
ever known: Owned by G 

Kimball, Statesville, N. C. Has 
sired 17 field trial winners and 
they are all like him—bird-dogs, 


BREEDERS OF POINTERS AND CHESAPEA KES 


EAST HAMPTON, LONG ISLAND 


NEW YORK 





ENGLISH SETTER PUPPIES 


High-class New England shooting dogs, 
whelped June 5th; all papers. Price 
$40.00 each. 

BLACKSMITH, E. Woodstock, Conn. 


HARDER’S KENNELS 


BEST BOARDING KENNELS IN STATES 
Boarded dogs kept in hunting condition all year round, 
Can take a few for educating. Write for terms and 
recommendations. 


HIGH-CLASS POINTER AND SETTER PUPPIES 
FOR SALE 


ALFRED L. HARDER 
Robs Farms Vernon, Ind. 





LAD RODNEY: tring" rind | 
GUNNE . 12 TIMES WINNER ON BIG 


* CIRCUIT: SIRE OF WINNERS: 
* GREATEST BIRD FINDER of Age. 

Write for stud cards, photos, etc. 
G. F. Mosher, 423 Finance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
Llewellin Setter “BEN VALIANT” No. 26287 


FEE $40 


For Sale. Shooting dogs, shot over from 
one to three seasons, thoroughly broken 
and priced right. Registered “etter and 
Pointer puppies of the best blood lines. 
Dogs boarded and trained. Training 
grountis unsurpassed, with abundance of 
quail. Let me train your shooting dog 
wherehe will get plenty of work on game. 
Write for list of shooting dogs or puppies 
and terms for boarding or training. 


C. W. TEAGUE, West Durham, N.C. 








(By Jessie Rodfield's Count Giad- 
stone—Kate Bondhu Wind'em. ) 








SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Licwellin and wea — we sired by that 
great stud dog G No. 31080, and 
out of dams that we aaa born bird dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists, 
Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood lowa 


COCKER SPANIELS 


Blacks and parti-colors; best hunt- 
ing and show strains in America. 








Pups and grown stock for sale 
FRANK BRADY WORTHING, S. D. 
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CHAMPION EUGENE MS JIM 


Fee $50 
(Champion Eugene M—Lulu S) 


The combination of setter blood that produces 





REAL BIRD DOGS with class requirements, 
“He is perfectly broken and handles his game 
in the most approved fashion His style and 
character on point are his great assets, for once 
one sees him on point, the picture never fades 
from the memory. Jim stands up well, with high 
head and high flag, and is as intense as any 
setter before the public.’— American Field, 
January 21, 1922, report of Associated Amateur 


Championship. 
Address all correspondence to 


O. D. STICKNEY, M. D. 
922 Pacific Ave. Atlantic City, N. J. 


Ship bitches to 


ROBERT D. BEVAN 


Jamestown North Carolina 





Brace Registered Grouse Dogs, Pointer and Setter; 
two years old; nice retrievers; ideal close working 
dogs that know their business, $200 each. 


Brace Grouse Dogs with no pedigree; nice shooting 
dogs, well bred and fair retrievers, $150 each. 


Registered Quail Dogs, Pointers and Setters, dog 
or bitches, and bitches in whelp, they are all good 
lookers, nice retrievers and real shooting dogs. 
Prices, $125 to $400 each. If it’s a bird dog you 


want, write me. 
Herman Sommerville 
Bogue Chitto - - - # Miss. 


Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 








Squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds, 
Airedales, Young and 
trained stock. 


italog t 


vn conte 
Sy") COVINDALE — 
[ern 
Covington Tenn. 


BIRD DOGS, HOUNDS 


All Kinds 
AIREDALE TERRIERS 


Trial. Guaranteed. 
100-Page Illustrated Catalogue, 10c. 


BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 
Dept. 26, Berry, Kentucky 


Mr. & Mrs. Maurice W. Newton's 


Wirehaired Fox Terriers 


AT STUD, 


U 
Chappaqua Boatman’s Selected, 
Champion. Sire of Chappaqua 
Charmer, best puppy Mineola, 
first puppy bitches, L. lL. K. 
and Devon. Fee $50.00, 


Chappaqua Lashbrook Nimrod, 
Champion. Fee $35.00. 
Chappaqua Challenger 


(Ch. Kings Point Falcon ex Marbald 
Briar La Fleche.) Fee $25.00, 





























Ch, Boatman's Selected 
SHIP BITCHES TO 
LEONARD GRUMBY, WESTBURY, L. ms 


Young and matured stock generally f« ale 


N.Y. 


Maurice W. Newton, 44 Pine Street, New York 


NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 


“TRAINO” 


(Imported) 
A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the 
ing dog expert, writes: 


Address 





noted shoot- 


March 
jor 


27. 1922 
Enclosed find check for $2.50, 
e send another Traino Collar. 
weing thie collar last season I would not be 
without them for any amount as 1 consider them the 
mest humane training collar possible to make. and I 
get better results with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. 
(Signed) Grapy W. Situ 

Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency Approved by Military and 
Police officials. It is without competition because of its 
peculiar construction. 

Worn reversed, it 
A leader and check collar in one. 
$2.50. 

Sole Agent for United States of America and Canade 


FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N.Y. 


For German 


bites. ete. 
PosTPAID, 


acts as guard. against 
By MAIL 


for Coon,Opossum,Skunk | 


which you will | 
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BIRD DOGS 


Hochwalt 
PROMINENT SETTER SIRES 


WITH THE 


By A. F. 


(Continued from August Issue) 
HERE is a wide field for selection 
among the many setter sires that 
are now available. So great, in- 
deed, is this variety that many an 

experienced breeder is frequently at sea as 


to what to choose in the way of blood 
lines or individuality that will suit his 
matron best. Naturally, much depends 


upon the individual likes and dislikes of 
the breeder. If he wishes to breed 100 
per cent Llewellins, then, no matter how 
good some of the other sires may be, he 
will select a dog from among the 100 
per centers; perhaps one that is far from 
suited to the bitch that he owns, but to 
him, no matter how superior the so-called 





Gunner. Owner: G. F. Mosher. 


English Setter, 


grade might be, he will, nine times out of 
ten, select an inferior dog simply becagise 
the animal in question has the required 
blood lines to make the progeny eligible to 
the name of Llewellin. It is this fad in 
setter breeding that has been so detrimen- 
tal to the progress of the breed of late 
years. 

There are many high-quality 100 per 
cent Llewellins in all-parts of the country, 
without a doubt; but to every one of 
these high-quality dogs there are a dozen 
mediocre ones and a half dozen or more 
that are worthless, but nevertheless these 
two latter varieties very frequently get 
the business because the owner of the 
bitch, living perhaps a thousand miles 
away, is struck by the beautiful pedigree 
of a certain dog, and on the strength of 
this alone — her across the country 
for service. I do not mean by this that 
there are not just as many E ‘nglish setters 
which are inferior specimens, but it is 
different in this case. The Llewellin 
breeder is chiefly concerned as to whether 
or not the pedigree measures up to the 
100 per cent standard; the dog in many 
cases being a secondary consideration, 
whereas, the: man breeding English setters, 
regardless of fads, will concern himself 
principally about the dog’s individuality, 
taking good pedigree as a matter of 
course; but he does not lose sight of the 
fact that though this dog may have a 
cross of blood that is not within Llewellin 
lines, he realizes that this does not make 
him less pure. Thus it happens that he 
may select a dog of only 90 per cent or 
less and breed puppies far superior to 
those of his neighbor who selects the stud 
dog on his 100 per cent Llewellin pedigree 
alone. 

It is not because he-is a Llewellin that a 
dog should be selected for breeding pur- 


poses, but because that dog, in addition 
to being a Llewellin, represents all the 
qualities that the breeder wishes to per- 
petuate. If breeders kept this more in 
mind, there would be better puppies and 
more of them; whether they are called 
Llewellins or plain English setters is a 
matter of small consequence. 


N the last issue I mentioned several 
dogs that should be worth while; sev- 
eral among these are Llewellins and good 
individuals. Another good Llewellin is the 
a 3elton Lad Rodney, now owned by 
Mosher, of Kansas City, Mo. Lad 
ae is a true exponent of the Prince 
Rodney type. Handsome as a picture, 
and possessing that air of noblesse which 
is so characteristic of the family, this 
young dog should be a great factor in 
handing down the qualities that all breed- 
ers are seeking. bateag ge or not he is a 
really ‘great bird dog I am unprepared to 
say. This is one of the qualities in his 
line of breeding on the female side that 
is not always a strong one, but for this 
reason I should select my bitches accord- 
ingly. Those possessing speed, nose and 
the ability to find game, but perhaps some- 
what deficient in style, are the kind that 
should go to him. He-will put the finish 
on his progeny without question and he 
will give them style in action. Prince 
Rodney blood, even in the fourth gener- 
ation, can be distinguished by those who 
have been following field-trial dogs 
closely. 

Lad Rodney is by Prince Rodney’s 
Count out of Buckeye Betty, who is by 
Ben Titus, out of Little Indian, she by 
Mohawk II. Thus in this handsome blue 
Belton setter, owned out in Kansas City, 
we have the combination of three great 
families. 


1S 





De. GO. TA 


English Setter, Ch. M.’s Jim. Owner: 


Stickney. 


Mr. Mosher has still another dog that 
has a world-wide reputation. This is 
Gunner, the son of Free Lance and Cot- 
ton Blossom. The breeder looking for 
the Mohawk blood on the male side will 
get it through Gunner. 

Gunner won the Futurity several years 
ago and was subsequently placed in many 
of the principal field trials, winning about 
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a dozen important places during the years 
that he was campaigned. One of his great 
qualities has always been his ability to find 
game. In nearly all the races where he 
won, he out-birded his closest competitor 
three to one, and sometimes more than 
that. In the Futurity, where he came be- 
fore the public the first time, he won be- 
cause Of his good work on game. It was 
very hot and dry when the stake was run 
that season; birds were hard to find and 
few dogs were making much progress in 
scoring up bird work. Gunner, however, 
then considerably less than two years old, 
won the stake because he could find and 
handle game, despite the dry conditions. 
In later years the dog began going so 
wide that it was difficult to keep him on 
the course. Charley Babcock, his trainer, 
realized perhaps better than anyone else 
why Gunner was going so wide. He went 
out hunting for game and if he did not 
find it near at hand he continued to go 
until he did. Thus it happened on more 
than one occasion that the dog was 
counted out of a race because of the time 
limit having expired while he was out of 
hand, but nine times out of ten, when the 





English Setter, Eugene’s Ghost. Owner: Pastime 
Kennels, 


dog was found he was somewhere hidden 
away in heavy cover on point. The Free 
Lance-Cotton Blossoms are all good wide- 
ranging dogs, but Gunner is decidedly the 
best bird dog of the family. Taking this 
into consideration, why should he not be 
a use: ful dog to breed to at this particular 
time? He is not a 100 per cem Llewellin, 
but he is a 100 per cent bird dog, and a 
few infusions of this quality will do the 
English setter a world of good. 


HROUGH Champion Eugene M. came 

another great family of bird dogs. 
The old dog was a National champion 
himself, and he soon proved to be a great 
sire. He also is a so-called grade, though 
when one comes .down to the real analysis 
his blood and that of most so-called grades 
is as pure as that of any other setter 
Strains. Eugene M. left a host of win- 
ning sons and daughters. The family is 
characterized by their rather long flags, 
their upstanding, not to say leggy, appear- 
ance and very attractive heads. There 
are exceptions in this respect, but these 
are few. Eugene M. produced to all kinds 
of bitches; to 100 per cent Llewellins as 
well as to plain English setters. Eugene 
M.’s Kid, Eugene M.’s Jeff, Eugene M., 
Jr., and a host of other sons out of va- 
rious dams have distinguished themselves 
either as performers or producers of per- 
formers. Their blood lines will be found 
in numerous pedigrees and it is always 
good. 

It is the family of Eugene M. and Lulu 
S., however, that has come to be recog- 
nized as particularly brilliant. From this 
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English Setter, Ch. Jersey Prince. Owner: Frank 
Reilly. 


mating came Eugene’s Ghost, Eugene M.’s 
Jim and various other sons and daughters. 
The two mentioned, however, are the 
most prominent. It was the late W. H. 
Elliot, of Courtland, Ala., who brought 
out this Eugene M.-Lulu S. cross, and it 
attracted attention at once. Elliot died 
a year ago last April and since then 
Eugene’s Ghost and his performing sons 
are the property ‘of W. W. Stoner, of the 
Pastime Kennels, down at Courtland, 
Miss. Like Gunner, Eugene’s Ghost is a 
great bird dog, amd ‘he also resembles him 
in that he is difficult to handle. Perhaps 
with Ghost it was a matter of early train- 
ing, but whether it is or not, the Ghost 
is a wonderful bird dog. I think the most 
thrilling forty-five minutes I ever wit- 
nessed in a field trial was down at Cal- 
houn, Ala., several years ago, -when the 
Ghost, in charge of Elliot, was running in 
the Continental two-hour heat. The dog 
began scoring on birds at once and in 
less than an hour and a half he had found 
twelve bevies. Style! He is one of the 
most stylish dogs on game before the 
public. The dog did not win that race 
because Elliot lost his head and not the 
dog. He began hacking him toward the 
end, fearful that he would lose him, and 
the result was that the dog was kept with- 
in a stone’s throw of his ‘handler for the 
last half-hour of the heat, and thus could 





English Setter, Phil’s Speed Ben. Owner: W. H. 
Smather. 


make no showing; but his first half was 
surely, in the estimation of all the regu- 
lars, one of the most brilliant perform- 
ances that was ever produced in a field 
trial. The Ghost is also proving to be a 
sire. Last year several of his puppies cre- 
ated, not exactly a sensation, but enough 
talk to convince anyone that they are far 
above the ordinary. These’ were Hawk’s 
Ghost and Ghost of Joyeuse. The former 
won among other places, first in the Derby 
of the Continental trials, the latter won 
the amateur championship of the All- 
America trials. Eugene’s Ghost himself 
won the all-age stake of the United States 
trials. 
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For Sale—LLEWELLIN SETTERS 





Santels Litter 


Puppies from 6 weeks to9 months old, sired by Willow 

rook Drake Wind’em and sgene’s Momoney, out 
of dams sired by Glad Hawk. ‘[hese strains produce 
best shooting dogs. Prices, $35 to $125. 


C. C. COLBY, Mgr. Contoocook Valley Kennels 


R. F. D. 2. CONTOOCOOK, N. 


The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 


Chesapeake Bay Retrievers 
3 females,1 male $35.00 each 


These puppies are 8 months old, guaranteed 
to retrieve on land and water. 
Ready for work this fall 
HAROLD WEBB GIRDLETREE, MD. 


FOR SALE 


Grand Chesapeake Bay Dog, 15 months, about 70 
pounds; color, dead grass. Splendidly trained by 
Geo. E. Walters and highly recommended by him. 
Dog is registered in F. D. S. B., and comes from 
long line of superior working and show Chesa- 
peakes. Sole reason for selling: am going to travel. 


J.M.BULLOCK 2045 Locust St., Philadelphia 


Purebred—American —Foxhounds 


Suitable for coon, cat, deer, fox, wolves, 
rabbits and all fur-bearing animals. July 
and Walker strains. Trained and untrained 
dogs for sale; also puppies. 

Ten days’ trial allowed 
J. E. ADAMS, NEW FLORENCE, MO. 




























30 Broken Rabbit Hounds 

15 Partly Broken, 

5 First-Class Coon 
Hounds 

1 10 Fox Hounds. 

i 25 Pups, very fine. 

Packet Dog Photos, 25c. 

30 Clapp Eastham Wire- 

iless Radio Telephones 

and full line of Appa- 

}ratus. Lowest nrices. 


}HARRY D, WELSH 
Penna 


Your po‘nters or setters to train. 
WANTED I have the game and I am well 
experienced in the business, I 


also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve got the goods—the ‘kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here - 
the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you ca MAR’ for MD. 


0. K. KENNELS ARYDE 
DOG TRAINER 


Young Woodcock and Partridges out this month, 
Have Your Dog working on ‘em, More Birds 
in this vicinity than for 25 years past. Twenty 
years’ experience and Never Lost a Customer’s 
Dog. I train for U. S. Senator Hale, James 
Oliver Curwood and Rex Beach. Sea and Sand 
Baths, Perfect care. 


E.N. Atherton, Ponce’s Landing, Long Island, Portland, Me. 


FOR SALE 


Coon, opossum, skunk and squirrel 
dogs; fox, cat and rabbit hounds, sent 
on trial, you be the judge. 

Catalog free 


Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels 
Cleveland, Ga. 
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JUST OUT—Second Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) 
By Er. M. Shelley 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfields’ Pride—Jessie 
xdfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy's 
Daisy Prince Lyndon, ete., ete., the Field Trial Win- 


ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 

Tuis Trainina Boox is incomparably the MosT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 


Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


bad | be read 
intense 


dog, 


ia a book 
with profit, 
all who lore a 
new note 


and studied 
interest by 
for it is a 


that may 
pleasure and 
good bird 


in dog training and dog keeping.’”’ 


A. F. HOCHW ALT 
(America’s most notable authority) 








Tue Easiest, QUICKEST AND Most Natural WaY TO 
Break Yovr Doc 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEY- 


sIvB KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also Simp_e Doo DoctTonrine. 
Read This! 


“I have read ‘The 20th Century Bird Dog Training’ 
with a great deal of pleasure and consider it the best 
I have ever read on the subject, and if I could not get 
another copy, ten times the price it cost me would not 
influence me to part with it. What I like about the 
book is, it is written so most anyone can understand, 
and if one had the time, could very easily train his 
own dog.” 

(Signed) J. R. Witcox, Sumter, South Carolina. 


“The best and most practical book on dog training 
ever published.”’ (Sig.) Dr. W. H. Hotcnuines, 
troit, Mich. 
Paper Cover, $1.50; Cloth Cover, $2.00. 
Special Offer: 


IELD AND STREAM. $2. se BOTH FOR 


GHEPEE GEE) ccc cccccccess $3. 00 
Total value hk 00 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


THE AMERICAN FIELD 


The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
setters, pointers and beagles and features 
the sporting breeds exhibited at bench 
shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 
Send for sample copy and rate card. 
Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 


Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 
mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 


1 year sub. to F 
Book 











CHAMPION HUMANE MUZZLE 
Permit dogs to eat and drink while muzzled, 
but lock automatically when the head is lifted, 
f \ Small 
Plain Fancy 
$1.25 $1.75 

Large 
Plain Fancy 
$1.75 $2.00 








Humane Muzzle 
& Supply Co. 


MuMaNE MUZZLE 198 Allston St. 
nitrate Boston 47 Mass. 


= Sea: 4+ ¥ 
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Field 


As if this was not quite enough for one 
family, along came Eugene M.’s Jim, a 
full brother to Eugene’s Ghost, and won 
the Championship of the Associated Ama- 
teur Field Trial Clubs, handled by his 


owner, Dr. O. D. Stickney, of Atlantic 
City, N. J. Eugene M.’s Jim was broken 
early in life for a shooting dog. Dr. 


Stickney has hunted over him regularly, 
but that did not prevent the dog from 
winning a number of important places in 
field trials. Early education has a world 
to do with a dog. Eugene M.’s Jim is one 
of the easiest dogs to handle imaginable, 
and he is just as great a bird dog as any 
of the Eugene M.-Lulu S. family; conse- 
quently his blood will be just as useful as 
that of his brother, although one must 
necessarily be somewhat circumspect in 
choosing the kind of bitches for each dog. 
The level-headed, rather phlegmatic kind, 
I imagine, would nick nicely with Eugene’s 
Ghost, though I doubt if these rattle- 
brained, harum-scarum specimens would 
go well with either of the brothers. 


ULU S., the dam of the above two 

dogs, also produced two good ones 
to Boaz, the son of Jesse Rodfield’s Count 
Gladstone, which stamps this bitch as a 
great producer. One of these sons is 
Champion Jersey Prince, a very handsome 
white, black and ticked dog, winner in 
many trials on the big circuit, owned by 























English Setter—E ugene’s ee 
Owner: C. H. 


Frank Reily, of Medford, N. J. Jersey 
Prince won among other places the cham- 
pionship on prairie chickens in Manitoba 
three years ago, and he is a first-class 
chicken dog; as a matter of fact, I always 
liked his work on the prairies better than 
I did on quail. 

As a sire, Jersey Prince is already prov- 
ing himself, efor Jersey Hiker and Vick 
O’Crahu, two Derbys of 1920, are his 
sons. The other dog of this breeding is 
Old Dock’s Mack, which W. H. Smathers, 
of Atlantic City, recently purchased. This 
dog never started in quail trials on the 
major circuit and I have never seen him 
perform, but he has won several times in 
grouse trials and it is reported that he is 
a marvelous bird dog, both on quail and 
ruffed grouse. 

Mr. Smathers also owns Phil’s Speed 
Ben, a dog which has been talked about as 
much as any pointer or setter in recent 
years. Phil’s Speed Ben is a combination 
of Prince Whitestone and May Fly blood. 
It is a fusion that invariably produces bird 
dogs and that is what Phil’s Speed Ben is. 
He has never run on the major circuit, but 
in the smaller trials has had quite a vogue, 
winning, among other places, the amateur 
Championship of the Associated Field 
Trial Clubs, but this was in the days be- 
fore the stake was run in that big country 
around Grand Junction, Tenn. Phil’s 
Speed Ben is producing good puppies and 
all may be safely said to be real bird 
dogs. 
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NOTHER successful combination of 
blood is that of Eugene M. and 
Momoney, either in the male or the fe- 
male line. Dogs of this breeding are 
Eugene’s Momoney, owned by C. H. Tyler, 
of Boston, Mass.; and there are a few 
others in the East, but out in Ohio there 
is a good white-and-lemon, or orange dog, 
called Mogene. His sire is Momoney II 
and his dam a daughter of Eugene M. 
The result is a real bird dog. Mogene be- 
longs to Mr. and Mrs. Earl Z. Giblon, of 
Cincinnati. Mogene has been used by 
the Giblons as a shooting dog for several 
seasons, and he is a good one, but last 
October they started him in field trials for 
the first time. This was in the open all- 
age stake of the Southern Ohio Club, at 
Madison, Ind. Mogene went out and won 
that stake with quite a little margin. In 
appearance he is a handsome setter; -large 
enough to stamp him as a dog of stam- 
ina, and finished sufficiently to give him 
quality and character. This kind of a dog 
should produce to most any of the prevail- 
ing ‘lines, especially those smaller bitches 
which are becoming all too numerous these 


days. 

ATURALLY, in a paper of -this re- 

stricted nature, I cannot give a full 
list of all the good setters in various parts 
of the country, for there are many others. 
For instance, that good son of Prince 
Rodney owned by F. S. Hall, of Gibraltar, 
Mich., called Grbraltar Rod, should make 
a good sire when bred along the proper 
lines, and C. E. Duffield, out in Tulsa, 
Okla., has two sons of Candy Kid that 
are good individuals, and though both are 
still young they are siring very promising 
puppies. And so I might continue indefi 
nitely ; at some future time I hope to show 
just what manner of puppies these dogs 
are siring. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
SHY COCKER SPANIEL 


Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Kindly give me some advice regarding my 
cocker spaniel. She seems to be afraid of her 
own shadow, so to speak, and has a horror of 
the kitchen and always takes a strong dislike to 
every cook without cause. She has never barked 
during six months I have had her. Strange 
noises or people send her scurrying like a_ wild 
alley-cat. Could you suggest a treatment? 

mn. G. 

Ans.—Your cocker’s fear of the kitchen tells 
its own tale. Keep her away from the cooks, 
and let her have a lively companion dog of about 
the same age to play with. Her nervousness, 
however, is likely to continue and a tonic (as 
suggested) would have no permanent effect.—[Eb. 


BIG LITTERS 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

Are 10 puppies too many for an Airedale 
bitch to raise? At what age should tails be cut, 
and what length at that time? What require- 
ments are necessary for a dog to be eligible for 
registration, and what procedure a 

: a 


Ans.—Ten are too many and a foster mother 


should be provided for half of them. A three- 
year-old, well-nourished bitch might suckle the 
ten whelps. Cut tails before their eyes are 
open; 


take away a little less than two-thirds of 
the full length. Three generations of A. K. C. 
registered dogs are required for registration at 
the A. K. C.; or dogs that have been registered 
(with three generations) in the Field Dog Stud 
Book may be now registered at the A. K. C. at 
a fee of $2. Write to Secretary, A. K. C., 
221 Fourth Ave., New York, for register forms; 
and to Field Dog Stud Book, 449 So. Dearborn 
St., Chicago, Ill. The latter’s charge is one dol- 


WANTED 


English Setter Pup or English 
Springer Spaniel, old enough to work 
this Fall. Must be fine specimen from best 
hunting blood lines or young broken dog. 
Address J. J. H., care of Field and Stream 
25 West 45th St. New York, N. Y. 
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Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 
to 2 lbs. Eggs in season. 


YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N.Y. 
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| | The Flasst Trout. 


Now is the time to | 
| stock your ponds 
| and brooks from 
the famous 
| 
| 
l 





Willowemoc Hatchery 
De Bruce, Sullivan Co., N.Y. 
WRITE FOR PRICES 


SILVER BLACK FOXES 


Own Silver Foxes without capital. Would you 
be satisfied to market annually twenty to thirty 
Silver Fox Pelts, worth each $100 to $1,000? 




















Investigate. Satisfactory profits. Capital unneces- 
sary. Beginners taught on our modern ranch if 
desired. Particulars. 


F. S. SEMMELROTH, Grand Rapids, Minn. 


SILVER FOX 


WE BUY ALL YOU CAN RAISE 


FARMERS-TRAPPERS- -HUNTERS RS- INVESTORS, 
SHOULD GET OUR BOOK “GU/DE 








HOW WE START YOU IN THE BUSINESS. « SENT tr cc. 








GREAT DANES 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I am very anxious to learn more about Great 
Danes. I have been informed that a standard or 
book of points is published—one that gives all 
the desired information such as history, charac- 
ter, proper training methods, and food. Please 
advise. R. M. W. 

Ans.—C. H. Mantler, 51 Front Street, New 
York, will send you the Great Dane Club’s de- 
scription and points of this breed. Great Danes, 
Past and Present, by Mackenzie, can be supplied 
through your book seller.—[Eb. 


DEMAND FOR LABRADORS 
Editor, Fittp anp STREAM: 

I am seriously considering raising Labradors. 
Do you think I could sell at 2 months of age all 
I could rear for $75 or more by spending $25 in 
advertising each litter? 

Ans.—Provided the puppies are "well-bred, 
strong and healthy, you could sell all the dog 
puppies at the price you mention, and the bitches 
for a trifle less. Labradors are in few hands in 
this country; furthermore, they are more or less 
closely held, so there is a “difficulty in getting the 
services of stud dogs; not because the owners 
(generally very rich men) are selfish over the 
services of their dogs, but they don’t want to 
be “bothered,” as they put it. Whole kennels of 
Labrador puppies and young stock have been 
sold through a single advertisement in F1iELD AND 
STREAM, and at the minimum cost of ten dol- 
lars.—[Eb. 


THE BIRD DOG’S NOSE 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Is there anything to the saying that to feed a 
bird dog with meat that it will ruin his nose? I 
am raising a pointer puppy. He is 3 months 
old. I boil meat mixed with bread scraps, mak- 
ing a bread-and-meat soup. Is that good food 
for a puppy of that age, or is cooked meat in- 
jurious to a bird dog of any age? 3. Ox 2B. 

Ans.—It is generally foul air and uncleanly 
kennels that injure a dog’s scenting powers. 
Give the dog as much meat as you like, if he has 
plenty of exercise and kennel room. You are 
feeding your puppy in a good way; but you 
could, with advantage, add fresh vegetables and 
well cooked. Keep the kennel dry, clean and 
airy. That is as essential to a dog’s nose as 
what you give him to’ eat.—[Eb. 


HOW TO PICK AIREDALES 
Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

Some time ago you gave me wonderful advice 
on how to pick the best of the litter of rabbit 
hounds. I now have a couple of very good 
hounds. Now I want to know how to choose 
from a litter of pedigreed Airedales. What am 
I to do? wa. FS. re. 

Ans.—This will be easy: Pick the dog with 
the longest head, with the smallest ears; a 
black, roughish body coat with deep brown 
markings clear from smuttiness. Choose a big 
puppy, and follow your hand when you get to 
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The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Order your mallard decoys 
now, from pure bred birds. 
Shipped any time 
$5.00 pair 


COBB’S INLAND GAME FARM 
WATERLOO, IOWA 


Virginia Games 


Black Breasted Red, 
Fancy Exhibition Games, 
Pit Games, 
Several Varieties. 


Special Inducements 
Sor this fall. 


Green View Poultry Farm 


WAYNESBORO, VA. 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 











Wild Mallards. ...$5.00 pair 1922 Stock... .$4.00 pair 
Black Mallards........ $12.50 pair 
English Callers........ $10.00 pair , rere $17.50 


Wild Canada Geese. (Several breeds of other ducks. 
Stamp for reply.) Duck Book, 25c. Ferrets for sale. 


C. BREMAN CO. Danville, Ill. 
Ever Use Real Live Decoys? 


No decoys to equal our real 
“Live Wild Mallards’’—No oth- 
er birds raised. Send for de- 
scriptive folder. Photographs. 


Unused decoys—pair $5.00 
Used-trained decoys—pair $10. 
Guaranteed to please—Gov- 








R 
OR PIN A DOLLAR BILLTO THIS AD AND GET OUR SPECIAL itches.—[Ep. ernment inspected. 
‘BLUE PRINT OF MODEL FOX RANCH AND CHART. a c WM. STANGLE’S WILD MALLARDS BUCK 
21 WEST S07 ST. J. PDUFFUS, SILVER FOX STORE New vorx.ny. FARM CAMDEN, INDIANA 
Se 








Sheffield Silver Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at last National 
7 . : " 
Fox Show. Beatall competitors. The Sweep- 
stake Prize Winner “Sheffield Scout” 
scored 98 ints, beating all previous 
records for championship scoring by 13g points, 


Pupe and Proved Breeders from Prize Winning 
Stock for Sale. Send for FREE Booklet. 


re ©. ea ~~“ 
Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 


“Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
**Borestone Reid 96's,’’ Grand Champion,Montreal 
**Selma VII96,”*Champion Female, Muskegon 1921 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other livestock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C.T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS. 

















RAISE SILVER ue 
T pay $300 to $900 a pair 
for foxes raised from 
my stock. Three plans 
of purchase. Registered 
stock furnished. I buy 
your increase. 

R. A. TRAIL, Troy, Missouri 











The Palmerston Kennels 
RED IRISH SETTERS 


I oe, F $50. 

nt. yrone Larry—Fee 00 

At Stud { Lord Palmerston 50.00 
For Sale= Puppies and grown stock. 

and high-class individuals 

Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co., 


a. F 
Address all communications to 
Dr. J.D. De RONDE 48 East 89th Street, New York City 


SQUAB BOOK FREE 


Squabs are selling at highest prices ever known. 
Greatest market for 20 years. Make money breed- 
ingthem. Raisedinone month. We ship every- 
where our famous breeding stock and supplies. 
Established 2lyears. For prices and full particu- 
lars — big illustrated free book. Writefor 


t 
» - PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., 
604 H ST., MELROSE HIGH- 
LANDS, MASS. 


All registered 














RAISE BELGIAN HARES 


FOR Us Bia 10 PROFITS—WE We SUPPLY 
‘K AND . Also 


cory of our OT OTE: Bese, small stock magazine 10c. 
CO 14, Kansas City, Mo 





GAME and ORNAMENTAL BIRDS 


We are breeders and importers of Pheasants, Pea- 
fowl, Swans, wild and ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
Our farm is one of the largest and best-equipped 
game farms in America. Our stock is of the 
highest order. 

Correspondence solicited—satisfaction guaranteed. 


TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 
O. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 


RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 
























in larger numbers in your local wa- 
ters, by planting their favorite foods 
== Giant Wild Rice—Wild Celery, etc. 


Suitable foods for various conditions. 
Now is Nature’s planting time, Get Ter- 

= rell’s reliable guaranteed seeds. Litera- 
ture, expert planting advice on juest, 
TERRELL’S AQUATIC FAR 
Dept. D 242 Oshkosh, Wis. 





Moosehead for Sale 


Large moosehead, well mounted, in good condition. 
Spread of horns 60 inches, 18 points on each horn. Great 
width of blade. Both horns symmetrical. A record head 
in every way. Write for full particulars, 


H. C. N. McKIM 
432 Richards St., Vancouver, British Columbia 








NORTHERN MINNESOTA ~—~ 


WILD RICE for WILD DUCKS 


THE NATURAL FEED 


Makes permanent feeding grounds. More birds, better 
shooting. Seed of high germination ready for delivery 
after Sept. Ist. Sold out and unable to fill all orders 
last season. Place order now and insure delivery. Free 
illustrated booklet on application. 


GEO. D. HAMILTON Detroit, Minnesota 














ARE You PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


Through investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 


and guides found on this and the following pages. 


past twelve months. 


paid, guaranteed A. B. C. circulation in America 


Special rate of $10.00 per inch for sporting resorts, 
I 


We will be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 
The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 
We have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 


camps, guides and sporting property for sale. 


85,000, 


We publish the largest sportsman’s magazine net- 


Forms close fourth of month preceding date of issue. 





DEER DEER DEER 


DUCKS and GROUSE 


Make 1922 your banner year. 
got better than a hunting chance of bringing home a 
head or afull bag. Come to “SAMOSET”™—Northern 
Ontario's wonderland of fish and game. We guarantee 
you all you come for or your money back. Our camps and 
service make you anxious to come again. ACCOM- 
MODATIONS TO SUIT EVERYBODY'S POCKET, 
from a primitive log cabin, or cottage camp, where you 
can “‘batch it” to your own liking af very little per day, 
to our more pretentious Main Camp with its “best table 


Hunt where you've 


inthe Northland,”’ and all the luxuries of running water, 
bath, indoor toilet, etc 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


ea SPOS 





af gene stabi d sit 


THE GODS COUNTRY 
* OF THE SPORTSMAN 


CAMERON & LINDSAY, via Sturgeon Falls, Ont. 


“ROUGH IT” in CANADA! 


Spend your vacation fishing and resting at 
THE LODGE, Baldwins Mills, P. Q. 


A small camp in the woods on 








one of many lakes. 





Elevation 1500 feet. One night from New York 
or Boston by train. See 1922 Automobile Blue 
Book for motor routes. Log fires, good food, 
rough comfort Best fishing in the Province! 

Hunters! Don’t miss the thre e months’ season 
in the Province of Quebec! “here’s plenty of 
game! Make reservations now. Reference: Field 


and Streem. Write for particulars. 


M.S. Mitchell, Coaticook, P. Q., R. M. D. 5, Canada 





Spend Your Holiday in Quebec 
at a Fur Post 

Where the Kipawa River empties into Lake Temis- 

kaming in the heart of the Fur, Fish and Big 

Game district of Ne sthern Quebee and Ontario. 










Large private fish * pres¢ rve Com 

fortable Lag Cabir ze, my Yacht, Gas 
Boat, Canoes, Silk its, Huds n Bay Bla 
‘ets, reliable Guides wonderful Fishing 
and Hunting over Kipawa, Temiskaming, 


Te — and Abitibi Lakes. Write for 
partie s, photoes and reservations, 
“TEM-KIP CAMP,” Temiskaming P.O. Quebec, Can. 
‘Quebec is not dry’ 








THE BULL MOOSE 


if the Riviere du Chute and Clearwater, Mira- 
michi, commence to travel with the first frosts. 
We hunt the water country early; the hardwood 
ridges in November, Deer at all seasons are 
very plentiful. 

From Boston and Montreal it is less than 48 
hours to my Home Camp, or one day by saddle 
horse from the station, 

My guides are experienced woodsmen. Each 


isolated, so no other par- 
I believe my provisions are 
purchased. 

year’s parties were successful 
moose. I will show their 


camp comfortable and 
ties are encountered. 
as good as can be 
All of my last 
in securing their 
testimonials. 
Telegraph, Andover, N. B. Perth, New Brunswick 
Successor to George E. Armstrong 
Supreme Fishing and Hunting 
Uncle Amos’ Camps in N. New Brunswick 
48 Hours from Boston and Montreal 





SaLMON, Trott, Moose, Deer. Cartnovt AND BEAR 
(possible). Goop Camps. GranD TrovuT FISHING, 
CANOEING Have followed the woods for 35 years. 
Correspondence solicited. 


AMOS GAUNCE, Riley Brook, New Brunswick 


Gifford Pinchot, Henry L. Stimson, Aber- 
& Fitch, S. A. Everitt, Garden City, a 


References: 
crombie 


LILLOOET 


kr oe ner oe oe 


Big Game Hunting 


Big Horn Sheep, Mountain Goat, 
Deer, Bear, etc. 
Fishing and Scenic Trips 


WO HING COMPANY 


General and Sporting Outfitters 
Guides and ines Supplied 


Inquiries solicited — Information cheerfully furnished 


For SALMON FISHING and 
CARIBOU HUNTING 


HUMBER AND SANDY RIVER DISTRICTS 
For terms and outfit, 
Address, JERRY CALLAHAN, Guide, 
Corner Brook, Bay of Islands, Newfoundland 








NOTICE 


To anyone who is interested in big-game hunting, 
such as moose, deer, bear, or partridge, you do not 
know what you are missing when you lez ave 
out Albert County. Give the country a ‘short trial 
from September until November, 

JAMES CAMPBELL 
Riverside, Albert Co., N. B., Canada 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting coun- 





try we have opened up a new one in the Sills 
Lakes and Grand John Regions, Northern New 
Brunswick, Big GAME and EXCELLENT 


TROUT FISHING in season, Accommodations 
for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address 
Reference if requested ALLEN & ESTEY 
Telegraph address Stone — York Co. 
Cardigan, York Co., N. B. x 3 Canada 


COME TO CANADA 


FOR GOOD CAMPS, REAL SPORT, SPLENDID 
TROUT AND SALMON FISHING 


South Bathurst, New Brunswick 


Moose, Caribou, Bear, Duck, etc., etc. Wonderful 
canoe trips. Terms strictly moderate. Particulars: 


WILLIE GRAY, Jr. South Bathurst, N. B. 





HUNTING AND FISHING AT 
GULQUAC CAMP 
Plenty Moose and Deer 

Best of everything Terms Reasonable 


Apply to JENKINS BROS. 
Burnt Land Brook Vict. Co., N. B., Canada 





Hunters of— 
ROCKY MT. SHEEP, GOAT, MOOSE, DEER, 
BLACK, BROWN AND GRIZZLY BEAR 


We are situated on the eastern boundary of Jas- 
per Park in the best big game country in North 
America, with a pack outfit second to none in the 
Rockies, and guarantee the best of service. Also 
guides to Jasper and Banff Parks. Write for terms. 


H. M. MUSTARD & SONS Mountain Park, Alta., Can. 


HARGREAVES BROS. 


Guides and Outfitters, Hunting and Tourist Parties 
Alberta and British Columbia, Canada 


which is 





Game abounds in our hunting country, 
one of the largest in the world. 


Post Office, Mount Robson, B. C. 





MOOSE, CARIBOU, 
DEER AND BEAR 


Have space for limited number of hunters for 
above game on the famous islands St. Ignace 
and Simpson, north shore Lake Superior, Write 


for terms, references and trains. 


J. J. SPILLETT & SON 
Ross Point Ontario, Canada 





ia you are thinking of making a hunt this fall, 

write me for one of my 12-page booklets, tell- 
ing you how to get here and what I have in a 
game country. I have seven good camps, all in 
a good moose, deer and bear country. These 
camps are all well equipped; my guides are all 
old reliable ones; gdod grub, and I make it a 
point to see that every party is treated right. 

Address CHAS. WRIGHT 
Cupid, R.F.D. No. 1 

Victoria County New Brunswick 





Grizzly, Moose and Caribou 


Three seasons’ hunting all in one. We are pre- 
pared to guide a small party of big-game hunters 
in a large, exclusive territory, where the above- 
mentioned game is found in abundance. Also 
best of. trout fishing. Open for engagement 


SEPTEMBER Ist to NOVEMBER Ist. 


HUTCH, KIDD & MARQUARDT 
Quesnel Forks, Caribou Dist., British Columbia 
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“CANADA’S WILDS” 
ERN ONTA 


NORTH RIO 
Wabi-Kon Camp 
Lake Timagami 
Ontario, Canada 


The unspoiled country—A real North W Woods Camp with 
every comfort in the heart of four million acres of vir- 
gin forest—!,502 lakes. Wonderful fishing. Guides. 
Boats, Canoes and Launches. Bathing, Tramping. One 
night from Toronto. Excellent table. Write for booklets. 
MISS L. ORR «~ «= Timagami, P. 0., Northern Ont. 





Plan now to spend your hunt at 
Camp Champlain, Nipissing District, for 


DEER, BEAR, DUCKS, 
PARTRIDGE and RABBITS 


Have a number of dogs which are at your ser- 
vice also. September is one of our best months 
for fishing Salmon, Bass and Muskallonge. 
For further information write E. L. HUGHES, 
CAMP CHAMPLAIN, TROUT MILLS, ONT. 


For Sale= Adirondack Camp, 

finished inside and 
furnished. Five rooms and large veranda, 
144 acres, 200 foot frontage Cranberry Lake. 
Cash price $3,000. Finest trout fishing and 
deer hunting. Write 


DAVID F. LANE 
1126 Gill Street Watertown, N. Y. 


Nature Calls You 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 
and rest in.,one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
fishing near your cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 
scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 


MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 


HUNTING 


Mountain Lake House and Brook Trout Preserve, in the 
heart of Pennsylvania’s best hunting grounds, 2% hours 
from New York City to Cresco, Pa., railroad station, 
where you will find deer, bear, pheasant, ducks and 











rabbits in countless numbers. This is also an ideal spot 
for the vacationist and pleasure seeker, Steam heat in every 
room, electric lights, telephone and telegraph services. 


Telephone call 3 R 4 Canadensis, Pa. Write for booklet. 
FRANK W. JANNEY, Canadensis, Pa. 


Shoot Ducks ‘and Geese 


Located on the East Side of Currituck Sound 
one hour’s drive via’ auto from Virginia Beach, 
Va. Best duck and goose shooting on Currituck 
Sound. Make reservation early as possible if you 
want to. shoot here this season. Good accommo- 
dations; prices reasonable. Address 


LLOYD O’NEAL, Sea Gull, N. Cc. 
HAMPTON LODGE 


Waterlily, P. O. Currituck Sound, N. C. 
An exclusive lodge in heart of wild duck section 
for a limited number of sportsmen to shoot 
CANVASBACK, REDHEADS, MALLARD and 
GEESE. Make reservations NOW for the com- 
ing season (Nov. 1-Feb. 1.). 
Shooting from Points, Blinds and Batteries. 
Best of References. 


Canvasback Shooting at Currituck 


We have the best Canvasback, Red Head, Mallard, Black 
duck and other kinds to be found anywhere; also Canada 
Geese, Quail and English Snipe, lst Nov. to 31st Jan. 
September, October and November, splendid Yellow Leg 
and Plover shooting. Excellent striped Bass running up to 
25 Ibs.; also Black Bass, Perch and other fresh water 
fishing. Write us now for reservations for next season. 
Prices ‘reasonable. 
WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 

Waterlily P.O: Currituck Sound, N:C:; 


REAL SACRIFICE SALE: 
10,000 Acres of Fine Land 


Splendid game preserve. Estimated to cut in black 
cypress and pine one million crossties, with fine 
growth young long leaf coming on. Price admits 
of handsome profit on timber alone, getting land 
as bonus. Write 


HUGH L. OLIVER, Georgetown, S. C. 
FOR SALE OR LEASE 


**Benevento”’ plantation on Cooper 
River near Charleston, S. C. 
Best Duck and Fishing Section 
571 acres. Good landing for yachts. No house. 


Address, F. Q. O’ Neill 
Exchange Bank Bldg. Charleston, S. C. 





























Big-Came cae ae 


Pack your rifle and your kit, and come to the big-game country. 
Make this year’s trip worth while. 


NOVA SCOTIA offers Moose, Deer, Caribou and Bear 
NEW BRUNSWICK offers Moose, Deer and Bear 
QUEBEC offers Moose, Deer, Caribou and Bear 
ONTARIO offers Moose, Deer, Caribou and Bear 
MANITOBA offers Moose, Caribou, Lynx, Wolf 


BRITISH COLUMBIA offers Moose, Deer, Caribou, Bear 
—grizzly and brown— Mountain Sheep and Goat. 





‘‘Where to Hunt, Fish and Paddle in the New North”’ describes 
fully the wonderful possibilities of Northern Ontario and Quebec. 
Write W. E. G. Bishop, District Passenger Agent, Cochrane, 
Ontario, for detailed information. 











For descriptive literature and full information as to fares, open seasons, etc., write 


Canadian National or Grand Trunk Railways 


at any of the following addresses. Ask for Book- 

let L_ mentioning districts that interest you. 
Boston, 294 Washington Street Kansas City, 334 Railway Ex- Portland, Me., Grand Trunk 
Buffalo, 1019 Chamber of Com- change Building Station 


merce Building Los Angeles, 335 Van Nuys’ San Francisco, 689 Market St. 
Chicago, 108 West Adams Street Building, 7th and Spring Sts. Seattle, 902 Second Avenue 
Cincinnati, 406 Traction Bldg. Misnespenn, 518 Second Ave., St.Louis, 305 MerchantsLaclede 
Cleveland, 522 Kirby Building Sou Building 
Detroit, 527 Majestic Building New York, 1270 Broadway St. Paul, 4th and 
Duluth, 430 West Superior St. Pittsburgh, 505 Park Building Jackson Sts. 
H. H. MELANSON T. BELL 
Passenger Traffic Manager a Traffic Manager 
Canadian National Railways Grand Trunk Railway 
Toronto, Can. Montreal, Can. 























NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 
o wae of Union. OF a 

le from its immense resources minerals, waterpower, Ne 
Ontario contains millions of ato of fertile, arable land fit for gh alee tape weet on 
= te + ogee =: 50 — er acre and in others FREE. 

ady there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railwa: i 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense f orest-robed territory, aera amis 

For de tive literature write 
H.A.MACDONELL _Disector of Colusention, Pustomest Bettings TORONTO, CANADA 
Hon. Eb Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 
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WILSON’S CAMP 


On Indian Lake, Adirondacks 


A beautiful mountain resort of over thirty acres situated on the shores of one of the wildest and 


most picturesque lakes of the North Woods. 
Fine sandy bathing beach exclusively 


overlook the lake and mountains. 


ROBERT H. WILSON, Proprietor 


Fishing, hunting, canoeing, 
for the guests of the camp. 
Refined surroundings, comfort, 
Terms $20.00 and up per week. 


tennis, mountain climbing. 
All rooms, tents and cottages 

high-class table. 

Booklet 


Indian Lake, Hamilton County, N.Y. 





Genuine Brook Trout 


Can furnish all sizes for propa- 
gating purposes. Address: 


Brook Trout Company of Penn Forest 
Mauch Chunk, Pa. 


BROWN’S INN 


CARMEL, N. Y. 


5 Good fishing and good food 
only 50 miles from N. Y. City 


Family Resort—Write for particulars 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


on Belgrade Lake 
NOTICE 


If you want some real fly fishing for Small-Mouth 
Bass, come at once. They are rising to fly in fine 
shape. Sixteen individual cabins and Bear Spring 
House. Good feed, cabins and references, 


G. D. MOSHER & SON Oakland, Me. 
TRIGGER FINGER ITCHING? 
Deer, Partridge 
Ducks «4d Woodcock 


GRAND LAKE CAMPS, Grand Lake Stream, Me. 


A Sportsman's Camp Run by @ Sportsman 


BIG CHIEF CAMPS 


Offer you fifteen lakes and ponds at the foot of Tunk 
chain of mountains, for fishing and hunting, thousands of 
acres for Deer, Bear, Grouse, Rabbits, Coons and other 
small game; here black and’ other species. of Ducks are 
found by the thousand. Lakes and ponds well stocked 
every year with Trout, Salmon and Togue. Hunting 
trips can be arranged for Yellowlegs, Plover, Snipe. 
Woodcock and all salt water birds. Camps are open all 
the year. Write for information and send for booklet. 


“Chief’’ Stanwood, Prop. P.O. East Suilivan, Maine. 


HEALD POND CAMPS 

Located in the heart of the big woods 9 miles from 
Jackman, Me., 2,700 feet above sea-level. These camps are 
noted for their fine fishing and hunting, We have as 
good trout and salmon fishing as can be found in this 
section, which is very fine through June and July. The 
table is of the very best, furnished with poultry, fresh 
Butter, Cream, Eggs and Vegetables raised at camp. 
These camps are an ideal family camp, with good beds, 
open fires and electric lights, baths and inside toilets. 
Telephone and bry ye connections. Reached by Auto- 
mobile Rate 00 per Day. with bath; $3.50 with- 
out bath. Write ‘FRED HENDERSON. Jackman, Maine 


Billy Soule’s Camps 
ake Millmagassett 


on the headwaters of the Aroostook River. There 
is no better trout fishing in Maine, and a good 
country to get bear, deer and partridge shooting 
in the fall, Fine camps to stay in, and a good 
table. 

BILLY SOULE, OX BOW, ME. 


BARNEGAT CITY, N. J. 


Off the beaten path, quiet, restful. No place like 
it on the coast. Surf and bay fishing—channel 
bass, stripers, blues, weaks, etc. Stripers now 
biting good. Positive relief from hay fever. 
Good beds, homelike table. Reasonable rates. 


SUNSET INN 


FOR SALE 600 ACRES 
ADIRONDACKS ESTATE 


A rare opportunity to obtain a most desirable holding 
adjacent to Rockefeller Preserve. Main house, annex, 
barns and sheds equipped with Delco electric plant and 
dependable spring water. Good trout fishing. deer and 
Partridge hunting. 100 acres tillable land; horses, 
cattle, sheep, hogs, chickens and farm implements. For 
full particulars address 


Mrs. Esther A. Day 
Gile, Franklin County, N. Y. 




















Aroostook Co. 











Cold Spring Camps—Forest and Averill Lakes 
SEPTEMBER FISHING 


ONLY MAINE CAMPS IN VERMONT 
“Quimby’s Own’’ over twenty years 


VACATION RESORT FOR ALL 


Come to the Green Mountains 


Trout, Salmon, Lakers, Aureolas, Bass, Pickerel 


CATCH THEM WITH A FLY 
BOATING, BATHING, TRAMPING, TENNIS 
Five lakes. Miles of streams in unbroken forest. Main 
camp, twelve cabins. Open fires. A table we are proud 
of. Boats on all lakes. Good old guides. No mos- 
quitoes nor black flies. Accessible to New York and 
Boston by motor or rail. Reliable references near you. 
75 miles from White Mountains. Garage, May Ist-Oct. 15. 

No hay fever! Partridge Shooting October. 


H. A. QUIMBY, Manager :: AVERILL, VT. 


ON THE QUEBEC BORDER 


Finest Salmon and Trout Fishing 
in New England 


Miles of streams and five lakes stocked heavily each year. 
Separate cottages with open fires. Real home cooking. 
Write for folder and reservations. Tackle and Guides 
on hand at all times. Open May Ist. 


LAKESIDE INN and COTTAGES 
AVERILL, VERMONT 


Going Fishing This Season for Trout? 


You will find an abundant supply of the ‘‘Speckled 
Beauties’’ at GRACE POND CAMPS 
17 miles from Jackman Station; 12 miles by auto to 
Parlin Pond, and 5 miles by trail. Privately owned for 
several years, but now open to the public. 

Clean, home-like cabins. 

Pleasant surroundings. 

OMER J. DUVAL, Prop., Jackman Station, Maine 
Keep this place in mind when planning your vacation. 
Write for terms. 














EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


Formerly Titus’ Camps 

On Eagle Lake, 
River chain that 
Northern Maine, 


For Hunters and Fishermen, 
one of the famous Fish 
stretches from Central 
through virgin forests, almost to the Cana- 
dian border. A group of 22 camps. Ideal 
location. Real comfort; cabins heated and 
well ventilated. Electric lights and running 
water in every cabin. Magnificent views. 
And the pick of sports. In the heart of the 
big game country; there is no limit to the 
sportsmen’s enjoyment. Eagle Lake Camps 
are Nature at its best. Easily reached. For 
particulars, address 


SAUL MICHAUD, Manager 


EAGLE LAKE, ME. 


TWIN ISLAND CAMPS 


For Sport and Recreation 


You can get your limit of trout any day. The 

camps are noted for the fine fly fishing. Hiking 

and canoe trips, including the ‘‘Famous Moose 

River Trip.”” Home-like camps, good food, in- 

dividual cabins. Special rates for July. 
Wonderful hunting in season 

A. S. YATES, Prop. KINNER, MAINE 


INLET CAMPS 


. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at oe . Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. Land-locked Salmon, 
Squaretail, Speckled and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists. Daily mail. Flush toilets and private 
baths. Local and long distance telephone. Write for booklet. 


- Ow 
GUERETTE MAINE 


Crystal Spring Camps 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


On the Eastern Shore of Great Lake, the largest of the 
Belgrade chain, are Crystal Spring Camps. Trout, salmon, 
small mouth battling black bass and others are plentiful. 
Fine boating, bathing, beautiful walks. Appetizing meals, 
Makes an enjoyable 

Booklet on request. 




















comfortable camps with fireplace. 
vacation spot for tired folks and others. 


Open May Ist 
A. HETHERINGTON, Prop., Belgrade Lakes, Me. 





Natural Brook Trout and Lots of ’Em Up at 
PENOBSCOT LAKE CAMPS 


Within a day’s hike from the camps are forty lakes 
and ponds where you can hook mighty good natural 
trout, togue and salmon. Fine deer, partridge and 
duck shooting in season. And the food—just ask any 
fellow who’s been here. Send a postal to-day for 
particulars to 


W.J. ELLIOTT, Prop. Jackman,Me. 











ADIRONDACKS 


Deer, Partridge and Snowshoe Rabbits plentiful. 
Open all year for hunting parties and vacationists. 
Comfortable rooms; good food. Information cheer- 
fully given regarding accommodations, seasons, 
guides, and special week-end rabbit parties for 


midwinter. LONE PINE 
White Lake Corners, N. Y. 








WE-SUIT-U-CAMPS 
Individual log camps situated in evergreen growth, directly 
on the shore of beautiful Sunset Lake, in one of the best 
hunting and fishing sections in Maine. Fine sand beach 
for bathing. Deer, bear and small game plentiful. Every 
camp has veranda. Excellent trout. salmon and pickerel 
fishing. Numerous canoe trips. Vegetable garden, ice, 
rich milk, eggs, spring water, open fires and telephone. 
Parties boarded and camps to let to parties who want to 
board themselves; also supplied with fancy line of gro- 
ceries. Vegetables from own garden. Milk and eggs 
from own cows and hens. Send for descriptive booklet. 
Guy Patterson, Great Pond, Me., Northern Hancock Co. 


SALMON DEER PARTRIDGE 


THE FIRS Rockwood, Kineo Station, Maine 
Log and New Frame Camps. A camp and not a hotel. 
Moose River is claimed to be one of the best Salmon 
waters East of the Mississippi. Fishing season ends 
October Ist. Deer season opens at that time. 500 deer 
shipped last season from Kineo Station. Ask anyone 
who has been here. Board—special rate this season, 
$21.00 a week. Camps never closed. Write for booklet. 


WALTER H. MAYNARD, Proprietor 


‘*New Inlet Channel Bass’’ 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet or Little 
Beach for your next Channel Bass. Any other 
kind of salt-water fishing you want. Tackle and 
bait for sale. 


Furnished Bungalow and Apt. For Rent 


Cc. E. GERHARD BEACH HAVEN, N. J. 
Telephone, Beach Haven 62 











come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request. a conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a good auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. Write or 
telephone. Address 

Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


Bear Mountain Camp 


In the Adirondacks 
On the Shore of Cranberry Lake. 1,800 feet 
above sea level, Amongst mountain peaks, ponds 
and wonderful views. All the attractions of the 
woods with the comforts of civilization. Descrip- 
tive booklet on request. 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP, Cranberry Lake,N. Y. 


ADIRONDACK HOUSE 


APPLY FOR RATES 
Camps to let furnished (except Blankets and 
Linen) $15 to $30 per week. Cottage Sites 
to lease and for sale. 

For Particulars Address 


MRS. E. MEAD, INDIAN LAKE, N. Y. 











FISHING OFF SHORE NEW JERSEY 


CHANNEL BASS AT NEW INLET 


MODERN EQUIPPED AUXILIARY PLEAS- 
URE YACHT MIRAAMY can be chartered. by 
parties for day, week or month. One of the fleet 
of the Beach Haven Y. C., and can be seen at the 
Club Dock at any time. Excellent sea- -going craft. 
Specialty: outside fishing. Particulars and prices: 


CAPT..THOS. E. JONES, Beach Haven, N. J. 





LONE PINE CAMP 
and COTTAGES 


One of the most picturesque sights on Cranberry 
Lake, situated one mile from railroad. Excel- 
lent Cuisine, Sparkling Spring Water, Fish and 
Game abound in season. Music, Dancing, Boat- 
ing and bathing and pleasant trails, etc. For 
Rates and further particulars, Bb . 

JOHN HOWLAND, Prop. anberry Lake, N. Y. . 




















Field and Stream—September, 1922 


FOR SALE 


By a Sportsman 


My game preserve and farm of 1500 acres in Mississippi, 
1 mile from station, on main line of Illinois Central 
Railroad, 90 miles from Memphis and only overnight 
from Chicago. 

A New Yorker could leave Saturday night and be shooting 
Quail Monday afternoon. As a club proposition, gentlemen 
who could shoot together and enjoy ideal surroundings "4 
field with dog and gun, will find this place unsurpassec 
as it is truly the home of the Quail and the hare. 

The land igs open, lies perfectly for either the fleld or 
sheoting dog. It was selected last season by FIELD AND 
STREAM for motion pictures of Quail shooting, as well as 
for training of America’s greatest setters. 


The residence is a modern story and half California 
bungalow and, with its convenience and appointments, 
forms a scenic vista that is a thing of joy. Nothing 
wonderful, but beautiful at all times. 

On a national highway, only 7 miles away lies the pro- 


gressive city of Grenada. The place is self-sustaining, 
as the rich valleys are being cropped by good tenants, 
and there is no detail of equipment lacking in any way. 
It is adaptable to corn and cotton and has a bountiful 
supply of drouth-resisting and bird-feeding grasses, 
which furnishes sufficient feed for hundreds of cattle, 
and protects thousands of birds. 

My place can be hought at a sacrifice, as late complica- 
tiens and losses make this advertisement imperative. 
For detailed description and terms, 


GEO. B. FRAZER 
P.O. Box 3212, Crosstown Station, Memphis, Tenn. 
Reference—E. F. Warner—Field and Stream 
Where photos can be seen 














BIG GAME HUNTING IN THE ROCKIES 
By Pack Train into the Best Elk, Bear and Sheep 
Country of the Far West 
THE J-Y RANCH 
Run for Real Outdoorgmen 
Hunting Season Opens Sept. 15 
We make a Specialty of Outfitting Hunting Parties 
We'll Show You the Game—You Hit ’em! 
C.H. Stewart H. Stewart, J-Y Ranch, Teton P.O., Lincoln Co., Wyoming 


Sunlig ht Lodge 


Ranch in heart § the Rockies. Best ‘8 Trout 








Fishing. Pack trips Yellowstone and Glacier 
Parks. Big Game hunting. Limited number 
guests, Rates reasonable. For particulars write 


J. R. HUNTINGTON & SON 
Painter, Wyo. Via Cody, Wyo. 


MT. HOME RANCH 


The place to spend your vacation—located at the 
foot of the Big Horn Mountains in northern 
Wyoming. Good fishing and big-game shooting. 
Hunting parties a specialty. Experienced guides. 
Write for particulars, 

J. SAM DAVIS 
Box 86 Parkman, Wyo. 


ARIZONA BEAR, DEER, LIONS 


I am prepared to guide hunting parties to deer, 
turkey, bear and lions. This is Zane Grey’s hunt- 
ing country. Healthy air, grand scenery and an 
abundance of game. I have hunted in this coun- 
try all my life and can give good references. 


Correspondence invited. 
CURTIS NEAL, PAYSON, ARIZONA 


HUNTING 


Small hotel, shore of Lake McDonald, Glacier 
National Park, will remain open during huntin 
season, 2 miles from boundary of Flathea National 
Forest. Deer, elk, bear, plenty of small game and 
trout. Write 


DOUGLAS GOLD 











Belton, Montana 





623 





VIA CODY 
W. H. BROOKS 


Fully equipped pack outfits for Big Game 
sheep, bear, deer, ducks, geese, etc. 
Jackson’s Hole leaves ranch Aug. 16th. 


i I. H. LAROM, 


E. F. WARNER, President Field & Stream 





THE VALLEY RANCH 


J. S. BRYAN 





Special pack trip through the Yellowstone and 
Twenty days, Membership limited, 


For Pack and Hunting Trips write: 


VALLEY, WYOMING 
I. H. LAROM 


Hunting. Season opens Sept. 15th. Elk, 


Valley Ranch 
Via Cody, Valley, Wyoming 





Wonderful Opportunity 


to purchase a beautiful country estate in No. Wisconsin on 
Lake Sissabagama, 5 miles from Stone Lake, Soo R. ; 
about 800 acres, 40 cleared, balance hardwood dauhte: 
great fishing and hunting—muskalonge, big and small- 
mouth bass, deer, partridge, etc.; 2 sets buildings (log), 
main lodge 7 rooms, water system, bathroom, toilet, 
laundry, furnace heat; register in every room; 2 large 
colonial fireplaces, hardwood floors, beam ceiling, built-in 
china closets in dining-room; extra two-room cottage, 
sleeping porch building; farmhouse on other side of road, 


6 rooms, barn, ice house; will make quick sale for $50 
per acre; improvements cost over $20,000; no trade; 
place must be seen to be appreciated. Address 


J. N. HATHAWAY, c/o Hamilton Club, Chicago, Ill. 
A Close to Nature Vacation at 


MANTRAP CAMP 


In the Celebrated Mantrap Lake Region 


Famous for its Big Gamey Muskey and Black Bass 
A real outdoor camp among the pines; beautiful sur- 
rounding country; a sandy bathing e only 
camp on Mantrap Lake; comfortable cabins and good 
food, Come for a good time and be prepared to rough it. 


E. M. WILSIE, Prop., Dorset, Minnesota 


HUNTERS 


If you get your 
go where it is. 








ame you must 
e take you to 


The Best Game Country 
in the West 


Stonebraker Bros.; Ferdinand, Idaho 








SPORTSMEN! 


| When going through Chicago on your fishing 


| or hunting trip—north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 


or at 
THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenuefacing Lake Michigan 


These two niag- 
; nificent world- 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘‘City 
Beautiful’ Plan. 


Booklet on request 





The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Managers Chicago 

































—— 
Located on chain of six Lakes. BlackBass, Pickerel, Mack- 
a and Speckled Trout, Bathing, Tennis, Motor Boat- 
ng. 
side of Rockies, Perfect Sanitary Conditions. Lodge Cot- 
tages, Close-to-Nature Kouses, Tents. 


H. 


Finest Log and Stone Bungalow Dining Room this 


Write for booklet, 
D. SMITH Bellaire, Michigan 





























Good Eats Log Cabins Sleepy Beds 


LAKE BREEZE 


A Homey Resort for Tired City Folks 


Three Lakes, Wis. 


A 40 acre farm buried Pike, Bass, Musky and 

In the pine woods on Pickerel Fishing 

a chain of 27 lakes Write for Booklet 
Electric Lights Garage Running Water 

















SPEND YOUR 


VACATION AT “THE MAP LES’’ 


The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of. lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fireplaces. 
Good board, rooms and boats furnished at a_ reasonable 
price. Furnished cottages for rent. Write for booklet. 


Ww. C. GREEN 





BELLAIRE MICHIGAN 


FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit 
poultry, fur farm; riverfront; Ozarks. $100.00 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 


HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 
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Auto-Campers— 


Here is a book you 


need— 


It tells you all about 
every camping ground 
in the United States— 


It contains a marvelous 
map of the country— 


It is brand new; it costs 
you only a few cents but 
is worth many dollars to 
you. 


re- 


@fation at mouer of Commercé? 


NEW YORK 


Wood. Wooded. Six miles 
Information at Chamber of 


CHICHESTER, pop. 600. Fireplaces. 
out. Free. No permit required. 
Commerce. 

CORNING, pop. 16,000. 
water. Toilets. 
protection. Free. 
ber of Commerce. 


LE ROY, pop. 5,000. Tourist building 16x6 with enclosed 
porch 20x16. Stoves. Fireplaces. Fuel. City water. 
Separate toilets. Electric Light. Wooded. One-quarter 


Shelter. Gas by permit and wood. City 
Electric Lights. Wooded. Close in. Police 
No permit required. Information at Chame- . 


mile out. Free. No permit required. Information from 
Board of Trade. Connected with wholesale service sta- 
tion. 


LYONS, pop. 5,000. Running water. 
Police protection. Free. 
at Commercial Club. 


OWEGO, pop. 4,700. Shelters. 
water. Toile Wood 
uw 


Fuel. Centrally located. 
No permit required. Information 


Stoves Fireplaces? 
d. .Three_ mile 


Wood. Ice 
Free. No 

























Facsimile of part of Page 49 


titties | 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


(1) Herewith cheque for $2.75 for a 12 months’ subscription and | 
1 copy of the Tourist Camp Ground Directory. 





Directory. | 

















Don’t start off without 
knowing the best routes 
and camping grounds. 

This 72-page book not only gives 
you a complete and accurate de- 
scription of every one of the 1400 


camping grounds in the country, but 
it gives you also a truly wonderful 


40" x 27" map of the U.S., 
in colors, showing routes, 
railroads, cities, camping 
grounds and other useful 
data. 


You need this book; you can have 
it with a year’s subscription for only 
25 cents extra. 


Use this coupon NOW! 


If you are a subscriber already we 
will sell you the book separately for 
50 cents per copy. This is for sub- 
scribers only. 


























That Real "Animu 


» 
cf 
. " 4 in. a, 
* . 


\: 


mmunition with the'if” left out - 

4 Better shooting - more fun and a 

bigger bag of game-no matter where 

you go, or what gun you use_ The Pioneer’ 
mmunition — 


THE PETERS 
CARTRIDGE 
COMPANY. 


CINCINNATI 
SAN FRANCISCO 
NEW YORK 























SF Now you can get real 
punch” ‘with’ your 30-30 rifle 


Use the US Improved Thirty-Thirty Cartridge. Thirteen 
per, cefit mere striking energy with no incrgase’ in cost. 
Longer rarige, lower trajectory, quicker mushrpoming. 

Has 170-grain bullet, 2125 feet per second muzzle velocity, 
1707 fogt-pounds striking energy. Your dealer has'them 
or can get them. Descriptive circular on request. , 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, 
San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh: 
Jamgs Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Hingston-Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 


IMPROVED 


hirtyShirly 


| 
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